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THE 

PSALMS 

O    F 

DAVID 

IN    M  E  T  R  E. 


PSALM      I. 
•HAT  man  hath  perfect  bleflednefs, 
who  walketh  not  aftray 
In  counfel  of  ungodly  men, 
nor  (lands  in  finners  way, 
Norfitteth  in  the  fcorner's  chair; 

2  but  placeth  his  delight 
Upon  God's  law,  and  meditates 

on  his  law  day  and  night. 

3  He  (hall  be  like  a  tree  that  grows 

near  planted  by  a  river,  j  ] 
Which  in  his  feaibn  yields  his  fruit, 

and  his  leaf  fadctli  never  ; 
And  all  he  doth  fhall  profper  well. 

4  The  wicked  arc  not  {o  ; 

A  2  Bu 


4  P  S  A  L  M    II. 
But  like  they  are  unto  the  chaff, 

which  wind  drives  to  and  fro. 

5  In  judgment  therefore  fhall  not  ftand 

fuch  as  ungodly  are ; 
Nor  in  the  affembly  of  the  juft 
fhall  wicked  men  appear. 

6  For  why  ?    the  way  of  godly  men 

unto  the  Lord  is  known  : 
Whereas  the  way  of  wicked  men 
fhall  quite  be  overthrown. 

PSALM    II. 

i  TT  THY  rage  the  heathen?  and  vain  things 
VV      why  do  the  people  mind? 

2  Kings  of  the  earth  do  fet  themfelves, 

and  princes  are  combin'd, 
To  plot  againft  the  Lord,  and  his 
Anointed,  faying  thus, 

3  Let  us  afunder  break  their  bands, 

and  caft  their  cords  from  us, 

4  He  that  in  heaven  fits,  fhall  laugh  ; 

the  Lord  fhall  fcorn  them  all. 

5  Then  fhall  he  fpeak  to  them  in  wrath, 

in  rage  he  vex  them  fhall. 

6  Yet  notwithflanding  I  have  him 

to  be  my  King  appointed, 
And  over  Zion  my  holy  hill 
I  have  him  king  anointed. 

7  The 


PSALM     III.  5 

7  The  fare  decree  I  will  declare: 

the  Lord  hath  faid  to  me, 
Thou  arc  mine  only  Son,  this  day 
I  have  begotten  thee. 

8  A  Ik  of  me,  and  for  heritage 

the  heathen  I'll  make  thine; 
And,  for  poffeflion,  I  to  thee 
will  give  earth's  utmoft  line. 

9  Thou  (halt,  as  with  a  weighty  rod 

of  iron,  break  them  all; 
And,  as  a  potter's  (herd,  thou  fhalt 
them  dafli  in  pieces  fmall. 
io  Now  therefore,  kings,  be  wife,  be  taught 
ye  judges  of  the  earth. 

1 1  Serve  God  in  fear,  and  fee  that  ye 

join  trembling  with  your  mirth. 

12  Kifs  ye  the  fon,  left  in  his  ire 

ye  perifli  from  the  way, 
If  once  his  wrath  begin  to  burn ; 
bleil  all  that  on  him  ltay. 

PSALM     IIL 

i   f~\  Lord,  how  are  my  foes  increased? 
\_Jr       againft  me  many  rife. 

2  Many  (ay  of  my  foul,  for  him 

in  God  no  fuccourlies. 

3  Yet  thou  my  fhield  and  glory  art, 

th'  uplif tcr  of  my  head; 


6  P  S  A  L  M     IV. 

4  I  Cry'd,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

the  Lord  me  anfwer  made. 

5  I  laid  me  down  and  flept,  I  wak'd, 

for  God  fuftained  me. 

6  I  will  not  fear  though  thoufands  tei* 

fet  round  againft  me  be. 

7  Arife,  O  Lord,  lave  me,  my  God ; 

for  thou  my  foes  haft  ftroke 
All  en  the  cheek-bone,  and  the  teeth 
of  wicked  men  halt  broke. 

8  Salvation  doth  appertain 

unto  the  Lord  alone  ; 
Thy  blelling,  Lord,  for  evermore 
thy  people  is  upon. 

PSALM    IV. 

i  f^i  I  V  E  ear  unto  me  when  I  call, 
Vjr  God  of  my  righteoufnefs: 
Have  mercy,  hear  my  pray'r,  thou  haft 
enlarg'd  me  in  diftrefs. 
2  O  ye  fons  of  men,  how  long 
will  ye  love  vanities  ? 
How  long  my  glories  turn  to  fliame, 
and  will  ye  follow  lies  ? 

*  But  know,  that  for  himfelf  the  Lord 
The  godly  man  doth  chufc  : 
The  Lord,  when  I  on  him  do  call, 
to  hear  will  not  refufe. 

4  Fear 


PSALM     V.  7 

4  Fear,  and  fin  not,  talk  with  your  heart 

on  bed,  and  lilcnt  be. 

5  OfFrings  pref'enc  of  righteouihefs, 

and  in  the  Lord  truit  ye. 

6  O  who  will  fhew  us  any  good  ? 

is  that  which  many  fay : 
But  of  thy  countenance  the  light, 

Lord,  lift  on  us  alway. 
?  Upon  my  heart,  beftow'd  by  thee, 

more  gladnefs  I  have  found, 
Than  they,  ev'n  then  when  corn  and  wirie 

did  moil  with  them  abound. 

8  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace, 
and  quiet  lleep  will  take: 
Becaufe  thou  only  me  to  dwell 
in  fafety,  Lord,  doft  make. 

PSALM     V. 

i   dT^i  IVE  ear  unto  my  words,  O  Lord, 

VJT    ,niy  meditation  weigh, 

2  Hear  my  loud  cry,  my  King,  my  God  ; 

for  I  to  thee  will  pray, 

3  Lord,  thou  (halt  early  hear  my  voices 

I  early  will  dirccft 
My  pray'rto  thee,  and  looking  up, 
an  anfwer  will  expc 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  doth 

in  wickednefs  delight: 

ther 


8  PSALM     V, 

Neither  (hall  evil  dwell  with  thee, 

5  nor  fools  ftand  in  thy  fight : 
All  that  ill-doers  are,  thou  hat'ft, 

6  cutt'il  off  that  liars  be  : 

The  bloody  and  deceitful  man 
abhorred  is  by  thee. 

7  But  I  into  thy  houfc  will  come 

in  thine  abundant  grace: 
And  I  will  worfhip  in  thy  fear 
towards  thy  holy  place. 

8  Becaufe  of  thofe  mine  enemies, 

Lord,  in  thy  righteoufnefs 
Do  thou  me  lead ;  do  thou  thy  way 
make  ftraight  before  my  face* 

9  For  in  their  mouth  there  is  no  truth, 

their  inward  part  is  ill ; 
Their  throats  an  open  fepulchre, 

their  tongue  doth  flatter  {till. 
io  O  God,  dcitroy  them,  let  them  be 

by  their  own  counfel  quell'd: 
Them  for  their  many  fins  call  out, 

for  they  'gainft  thee  rebell'd. 

1 1  But  let  all  joy  that  truft  in  thee, 

and  Hill  make  fhouting  noife  ; 
For  them  thou  fav'ft :  let  all  that  love 
thy  name  in  thee  rejoice. 

12  For,  Lord,  unto  the  righteous  man 

thou  wilt  thy  blefling  yield  ; 

With 


PSALM    VI.  o 

With  favour  thou  wilt  compafs  him 
about,  as  with  a  fhield. 

PSALM    VL 

i   "       ORD,in  thy  wrath,  rebuke  me  not, 
JLj  Nor  in  thy  hot  rage  chailen  me. 

2  Lord,  pity  me,  for  I  am  weak : 
Heal  me,  for  my  bones  vexed  be. 

3  My  foul  is  alfo  vexed  fore  : 

Bur,  Lord,  how  long  flay  wilt  thou  make? 

4  Return,  O  Lord,  my  foul  let  free : 

0  fave  me  for  thy  mercy's  fake. 

5  Becaufe  thofe  that  deceafed  are, 

Of  thee  fliall  no  rememb'rance  have: 
And  who  is  he  that  will  to  thee 
Give  praifes,  lying  in  the  grave? 

6  I  with  my  groaning  weary  am, 

1  alfo,  all  the  night  my  bed 
Have  cauffed  for  to  fwim:  and  I 
With  tears  my  couch  have  watered. 

7  Mine  eye,  confum'd  with  grief,  grows  old, 
Becaufe  of  all  mine  enemies. 

8  Hence  from  me,  wicked  workers  all; 
For  God  hath  heard  my  weeping  cries, 

9  God  hath  my  fupplication  heard; 
My  pray'r  received  gracioufly. 

t  sSham'd  and  fore  vex'd  be  all  my  foes; 
^m'd  and  back-turned  luddenly. 

B 


*o  P  S  A  L  M     VI. 

Another  of  the  fame. 
i   TN  thy  great  indignation, 
J[     O  Lord,  rebuke  me  not; 
Nor  on  me  lay  thy  chaft'ning  hand, 
in  thy  difpleafure  hot. 

2  Lord,  I  am  weak,  therefore  on  me 

have  mercy,  and  me  fpare: 
Heal  me,  O  Lord,  becaufe  thou  know'fi 
my  bones  much  vexed  are. 

3  My  foul  is  vexed  fore;  but,  Lord, 

how  long  flay  wilt  thou  make? 

4  Return,  Lord,  free  my  foul,  and  favc 

me,  for  thy  mercy's  fake. 

5  Becaufe  of  thee  in  death  there  fliall 

ho  more  rcmemb'rance  be: 
Of  thole  that  in  the  grave  do  lie, 
who  fiiall  give  thanks  to  thee? 

6  I  with  my  groaning  weary  am, 

and  all  the  night  my  bed 
I  caufed  for  to  fwim;  with  tears 
my  couch  I  watered. 

7  By  reafon  of  my  vexing  grief, 

mine  eye  confumed  is  : 
It  waxeth  old,  becaufe  of  all 
that  be  mine  enemies. 

8  But  now  depart  from  me,  all  ye 

that  work  iniquity; 
For  why,  the  Lord  hath  heard  my  voice 
when  I  did  mourn  and  crv. 

9  Unt 


PSALM     VI L  li 

9  Unto  my  fupplication 

the  Lord  did  hearing  give; 
When  I  to  him  my  prayer  make, 
the  Lord  will  it  receive. 

xo  Let  all  be  fhamYl,  and  troubled  fore, 
that  cn'mies  are  to  mc; 
Let  them  turn  back,  and  fuddenly 
afliamcd  let  them  be. 

P  S  A  L  M     VII. 

I    f^\  Lord  my  God,  in  thee  do  I 
V^/     my  confidence  rcpofe: 
Save  and  deliver  mc  from  all 

my  perfecuting  foes. 
Left  that  die  enemy  my  foul 

ftiould  like  a  lion  tear, 
In  pieces  renting  it,  while  there 

is  no  deliverer, 

3  O  Lord  my  God,  if  it  be  fo 

that  I  committed  this; 
If  it  be  fo  that  in  my  hands, 
iniquity  there  is; 

4  If  I  rewarded  ill  to  him 

that  was  at  peace  with  me; 
(Yea,  even  the  man  that  without  caufe 
my  foe  was,  1  did  free;) 

5  Then  let  the  foe  purfuc,  and  take 

my  foul,  and  my  life  thruil 

B  2  Dowjq 


12  PSALM    VII. 

Down  to  the  earth,  and  let  him  lay 
mine  honour  in  the  duft. 

6  Rife  in  thy  wrath,  Lord,  raife  thyfelf, 

for  my  foes  raging  be: 
And  to  the  judgment  which  thou  haft 
commanded,  wake  for  me. 

7  So  fhall  th'  aiTembly  of  thy  folk 

about  encompafs  thee : 
Thou  therefore,  for  their  fakes,  return 
unto  thy  place  on  high. 

8  The  Lord  he  fhall  the  people  judge; 

my  judge,  Jehovah,  be 
After  my  righteoufnefs,  and  mine 
integrity  in  me. 

o  O  let  the  wicked's  malice  end, 
but  ftablifh  ftedfaftly 
The  righteous;  for  the  righteous  God 
the  hearts  and  reins  doth  try. 
io  In  God,  who  faves  th'  upright  in  heart,  . 
is  my  defence  and  flay. 

1 1  God  juft  men  judgeth,  God  is  wroth 

with  ill  men  ev'ry  day. 

12  If  he  do  not  return  again, 

then  he  his  fword  will  whet; 
His  bow  he  hath  already  bent, 
and  hath  already  fet. 

13  He  alfo  hath  for  him  prepar'd 

the  inftruments  of  death: 

Againft 


PSALM    VIII.  it 

Againft  the  persecutors  he 
his  ihafis  ordained  hath. 

14  Behold,  he  wich  iniquity 

doth  travail  as  in  birth  : 
A  mifchief  he  conceived  hath, 
and  falfehood  fhall  bring  forth. 

15  He  made  a  pit,  and  digg'd  it  deep, 

another  there  to  take  ; 
But  he  fall'n  into  the  ditch 
which  he  himfelf  did  make. 

j  6  Upon  his  own  head  his  mifchief 
fhall  be  returned  home : 
His  violent  dealing  alfo  down 
on  his  own  pate  fhall  come. 
17  According  to  his  righteoufnefs 
the  Lord  I'll  magnify  : 
And  will  fmg  praiie  unto  the  name 
of  God  that  is  mod  high. 

PSALM     VIII. 

1  TJOW  excellent  in  all  the  earth, 
JTA  Lord,  our  Lord,  is  thy  name  I 

Who  haft  thy  glory  far  advanc'd 
above  the  itarry  frame. 

2  From  infants  and  from  fucklings  mouths 

thou  dideft  ftrength  ordain, 
For  thy  foes  caufe,  that.fo  thou  might1  ft 
t\\  avenging  foe  rcflrain. 

3  When 


14  P  S  A  L  M     IX. 

3  When  I  look  up  into  the  heav'ns 

which  thine  own  fingers  fram'd, 
Unto  the  moon,  and  to  the  ftars, 
which  were  by  thee  ordain'd; 

4  Then  fay  I,  what  is  man,  that  he 

rememb'red  is  by  thee? 
Or  what  the  fon  of  man,  that  thou 
fo  kind  to  him  fliould'fjt  be? 

5  For  thou  a  little  lower  haft 

him  than  the  angels  made: 
With  glory  and  with  dignity 
thou  crowned -halt  his  head. 

6  Of  thy  hand-works  thou  mad'ft  him  Lord, 

all  under's  feet  didft  lay: 

7  All  fheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  beafts 

that  in  the  field  do  ftrav: 

*  ■ 

8  Fowls  of  the  air,  fifh  of  the  fea, 

all  that  pafs  through  the  fame. 

9  How  excellent  in  all  the  earth, 

Lord,  our  Lord,  is  thy  name! 

PSALM     IX. 
i  T    ORD,  thee  I'll  praife  with  all  my  heart, 
£   a     thy  wonders  all  proclaim. 

2  in  thee,  mod  High,  I'll  greatly  joy, 

and  ling  unto  thy  name. 

3  When  back  my  foes  were  turn' d,  they  fell, 

and  perifhed  at  thy  iight^ 

4  For  thou  maintain'dll  my  right  and  caufe ; 

on  throne  fat'ft,  judging;  right. 

5  The 


PSALM      IX.  15 

5  The  heathen  thou  rebuked  haft, 

the  wicked  overthrown ; 
Thou  haft  put  out  their  names,  that  they 
may  never  more  be  known. 

6  O  cn'my  !  now  deftruftions  have 

an  end  perpetual : 
Thou  cities  raz'd,  perifh'd  with  them 
in  their  memorial. 

7  God  fhall  endure  for  ay,  he  doth 

for  judgment  fet  his  throne: 

8  In  righteoufneis  to  judge  the  world, 

juftice  to  give  each  one. 

9  God  alio  will  a  refuge  be 

for  thofe  that  are  opprcft ; 
A  refuge  will  he  be,  in  times 
of  trouble,  to  diftrelt. 

10  And  they  that  know  thy  name,  in  thee 

their  confidence  will  place : 
For  thou  haft  not  forfaken  them 
that  truly  feek  thy  face. 

1 1  O  ling  ye  praifes  to  the  Lord, 

that  dwells  in  Sion  hill  : 
And  all  the  nations  among 
his  deeds  record  ye  lull. 

12  When  he  enquireth  after  blood, 

he  then  rememb'reth  them  : 
The  humble  folk  lie  not  forgets 
that  call  upon  his  name. 

i 1  Lord 


i6  PSALM    I3t. 

13  Lord,  pity  me,  behold  the  grief 

which  I  from  foes  fuftain  ; 
Ev'n  thou  who  from  the  gates  of  death 
doll  raife  me  up  again  : 

14  That  I,  in  Sion's  daughters  gates, 

may  all  thy  praife  advance  ; 
And  that  I  may  rejoice  always 
in  thy  deliverance. 

15  The  heathen  are  funk  in  the  pit, 

which  they  themfelves  prepar'd  ; 
And  in  the  net  which  they  have  hid, 
their  own  feet  fail  are  fnar'd. 

16  The  Lord  is  by  the  judgment  known 

which  he  himfelf  hath  wrought : 

The  finners  hands  do  make  the  fnares 

wherewith  themfelves  are  caught* 

17  They  who  are  wicked,  into  hell 

each  one  fliall  turned  be ; 
And  all  the  nations  that  forget 
to  feek  the  Lord  moll  high. 

18  For  they  that  needy  are,  fhall  not, 

forgotten  be  alway: 
The  expectation  of  the  poor 
fhall  not  be  loft  for  ay. 

19  Arife,  Lord,  let  not  man  prevail ; 

judge  heathens  in  thy  fight: 

20  That  they  may  know  themfelves  but  men, 

the  nations,  Lord,  affright. 

PSALM 


P  S  A  L  M      X.  i 

i  \\  THerefore  is  it  that  thou,  O  Lordv 
W      doft  ftand  from  us  afar  ? 
And  wherefore  hideft  thou  thyfelf, 
when  times  fo  troublous  are  ? 

2  The  wicked  in  his  loftinefs 

doth  perfecute  the  poor  : 
In  thefe  devices  they  have  fram'd, 
let  them  be  taken  fure. 

3  The  wicked  of  his  heart's  defire 

doth  talk  with  boafting  great, 
He  blefTeth  him  that's  covetous, 

whom  yet  the  Lord  doth  hate. 
The  wicked,  through  his  pride  of  face, 

on  God  he  doth  not  call ; 
And  in  the  counfels  of  his  heart 

the  Lord  is  not  at  all. 


His  ways  they  always  grievous  are  ; 

thy  judgments  from  his  fight 
Removed  are :  at  all  his  foes 

he  pufFeth  withdefpite. 
i  Within  his  heart  he  thus  hath  faid, 

I  fliall  not  moved  be ; 
And  no  adveriity  at  all 

fhall  ever  come  to  me. 

His  mouth  with  curfing,  fraud,  deceit, 

is  filPd  abundantly : 
And  underneath  his  tongue  there  is 

mifchief  and  vanity. 

C  8  He 


18  P  S  A  L  M    X. 

8  He  clofely  fits  in  villages  : 
he  flays  the  innocent : 
Againft  the  poor  that  pafs  him  by, 
his  cruel  eyes  are  bent. 

g  He,  lion-like,  lurks  in  his  den; 

he  waits  the  poor  to  take : 
And  when  he  draws  him  in  his  net, 
his  pfey  he  doth  him  make. 
10  Himfelf  he  humbleth  very  low, 
he  croucheth  down  withal, 
That  fo  a  multitude  of  poor 
may  by  his  ftrong  ones  fall. 

ii  He  thus  hath  faid  within  his  heart, 
the  Lord  hath  quite  forgot : 
He  hides  his  countenance,  and  he 
for  ever  fees  it  nor. 

12  O  Lord,  do  thou  arife  ;  O  God, 

lift  up  thine  hand  on  high : 
Put  not  the  meek  afflicted  ones 
out  of  thy  memory. 

13  Why  is  it  that  the  wicked  man 

thus  doth  the  Lord  defpife  ? 
Becaufe,  that  God  will  it  require 
he  in  his  heart  denies. 

14  Thou  haft  it  feen,  for  their  mifchief 

and  fpite  thou  wilt  repay : 
The  poor  commits  himfelf  to  thee, 
thou  art  the  orphan's  flay. 

ij  Thei 


P  S  A  L  M     XL  19 

15  The  arm  break  of  the  wicked  man, 

and  of  the  evil  one  : 
Do  thou  feek  out  his  wickednefs, 
until  thou  findeft  none. 

16  The  Lord  is  King  through  ages  all, 

ev'n  to  eternity  : 
The  heathen  people  from  his  land 
are  perifh'd  utterly, 

17  O  Lord,  of  thofe  that  humble  are 

thou  the  delirc  didft  hear : 
Thou  wilt  prepare  their  heart,  and  thou 
to  hear  wilt  bend  thine  ear : 

18  To  judge  the  fatherlefs,  and  thofe 

that  are  opprefled  fore, 
That  man,  that  is  but  fprung  of  earth, 
may  them  opprefs  no  more. 

PSALM     XL 

1  T  In  the  Lord  do  put  my  trufl: ; 
M     how  is  it  then  that  ye 

Say  to  my  foul,  Flee  as  a  bird 
unto  your  mountain  high  ? 

2  For  lo,  the  wicked  bend  their  bow, 

their  fhafts  on  firing  they  fit : 
That  thofe  who  upright  are  in  heart 
they  privily  may  hit. 

3  If  the  foundations  be  deftroy'd, 

what  hath  the  righteous  done? 

C  2  4  God 
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4  God  in  his  holy  temple  is, 

in  heaven  is  his  throne : 
His  eyes  do  fee,  his  eye-lids  try 

5  mens  fons.     The  juft  he  proves  : 
But  his  foul  hates  the  wicked  man, 

and  him  that  vi'lence  loves. 

6  Snares,  fire  and  brimftone,  furious  florins 

on  finners  he  fhall  rain  : 
This,  as  the  portion  of  their  cup, 
doth  unto  them  pertain. 

7  Becaufe  the  Lord  moft  righteous  doth 

in  righteoufnefs  delight, 
And  with  a  pleafant  countenance 
beholdeth  the  upright. 

PSALM     XII. 

i  TTELP,  Lord,  becaufe  the  godly  man 
XjL     doth  daily  fade  away  ; 
And  from  among  the  fons  of  men 
the  faithful  to  decay, 

2  Unto  his  neighbour  ev'ry  one 

doth  utter  vanity  : 
They  with  a  double  heart  do  fpeak,   . 
and  lips  of  flattery. 

3  God  fhall  cut  off  all  flatt'ring  lips, 

tongues  that  fpeak  proudly,  thus : 

4  We'll  with  our  tongue  prevail,  our  lips 

are  ours ;  who's  Lord  o'er  us  ? 

K  For 
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5  For  poor  oppreft,  and  for  the  fighs 

of  needy,  rife  will  I, 
Saith  God,  and  him  in  fafety  ftt 
from  fuch  as  him  defy. 

6  The  words  of  God  are  words  mod  pure: 

they  be  like  filvcr  try'd 
In  earthen  turnace,  feven  times 
that  hath  been  purify'd. 

7  Lord,  thou  flialt  them  preferve  and  keep 

for  ever  from  this  race 

8  On  each  fide  walk  the  wicked,  when 

vile  men  are  high  in  place. 

PSALM     XIII. 

i  T  TOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord, 
Xl     fhall  it  for  ever  be? 
O  how  long  fhall  it  be  that  thou 
wilt  hide  thy  face  from  me? 

2  How  long  take  counfel  in  my  foul, 

Hill  fad  in  heart,  (hall  I? 
How  long  exalted  over  me 
ihall  be  mine  enemy? 

3  O  Lord  my  God,  confider  well, 

and  anfwer  to  me  make : 
Mine  eyes  enlighten,  left  the  fleep 
of  death  me  overtake; 

4  Left  that  mine  enemy  fhould  fay, 

Againft  him  I  nrevail'd 

And 
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And  thcfe  that  trouble  me  rejoice, 
when  I  am  mov'd  and  fail'd. 

5  But  I  have  all  my  confidence 

thy  mercy  fet  upon: 
My  heart  within  me  fhall  rejoice 
in  thy  falvatioo. 

6  I  will  unto  the  Lord  my  God 

fing  praifes  cheerfully, 
Becaufe  he  hath  his  bounty  fhown 
to  me  abundantly. 

PSALM     XIV. 

1  HPHAT  there  is  not  a  God,  the  fool  I 

J_       doth  in  his  heart  conclude; 
They  are  corrupt,  their  works  are  vile, 
not  one  of  them  doth  good. 

2  Upon  mens  fons  the  Lord  from  heav'a 

did  caft  his  eyes  abroad; 
To  fee  if  any  underftood, 
and  did  feek  after  God. 

3  They  altogether  filthy  are, 

They  all  afide  are  gone: 
And  there  is  none  that  doth  good, 
yea,  fure  there  is  not  one. 

4  Thefie  workers  of  iniquity, 

do  they  not  know  at  all, 
That  they  my  people  eac  as  bread, 
and  on  God  do  not  call  ? 

5  There 
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5  There  fear'd  they  much:  tor  God  is  with 

the  whole  race  of  the  juft. 

6  You  fhamc  the  counfel  of  the  poor; 

bccaufe  God  is  his  trufl. 

7  Let  IfraTs  help  from  Sion  come: 

when  back  the  Lord  fhall  bring 
His  captives,  Jacob  fhall  rejoice, 
and  Ifrael  fhall  ling*. 

PSALM     XV. 

1  TI  7ITHIN  thy  tabernacle,  Lord, 

\ V      Who  fhall  abide  with  thee  ? 
And  in  thy  high  and  holy  hill 
who  fhall  a  dweller  be? 

2  The  man  that  walketh  uprightly, 

and  worketh  righteoulhefs; 
And  as  he  thinketh  in  his  heart, 
fo  doth  he  truth  exprefs. 

3  Who  doth  not  flander  with  his  tongue, 

nor  to  his  friend  doth  hurt, 
Nor  yet  againft  his  neighbour  doth 
take  up  an  ill  report. 

4  In  whole  eyes  vile  men  are  defpis'd;  , 

but  thofe  that  God  do  fear 
He  honoureth:  and  charigetfi  nor, 
tho'  to  his  hurt  he  fwear. 

5  His  coin  puts  not  to  ufury, 

nor  take  reward  will  he 
Againft  the  guiltlefs.     Who  doth  this, 
fhall  never  moved  be. 

PSALM 
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i   T    ORD,  keep  mc:  for  I  truft  in  thee, 

JL|     2  To  God  thus  was  my  fpeech; 

Thou  art  my  Lord:  and  unto  thee 
my  goodnefs  doth  not  reach : 

3  To  faints  on  earth,  to  th'  excellent, 

where  rny  delight's  all  plac'd. 

4  Their  forrows  fhall  be  multiply'd, 

to  other  gods  that  hafte : 

Of  their  drink-offerings  of  blood 

I  will  no  off 'ring  make, 
Yea,  neither  I  their  very  names 

up  in  my  lips  will  take. 

5  God  is  of  mine  inheritance 

and  cup  the  portion : 
J   The  lot  that  fallen  is  to  me 
thou  doft  maintain  alone. 

6  Unto  me  happily  the  lines 

,in  pleafant  places  fell: 

Yea,  the  inheritance  I  got 

in  beauty  doth  excel. 

7  I  blefs  the  Lord,  becaufe  he  doth 

by  counfel  me  conduct: 
And  in  the  feafons  of  the  night 
my  reins  do  me  inftruct. 

8  Before  me  flill  the  Lord  I  fet: 

fith  it  is  fo  that  he 
Doth  ever  ftand  at  my  right  hand, 
I  lhall  not  moved  be. 

9  Becaufe 


P  S  A  L  M      XVII.  25 

9  Bccaufe  of  this  my  heart  is  glad, 
and  joy  fhall  be  exprcft 
Ev'n  by  my  glory:  and  my  flcfh 
in  confidence  doth  reft. 

10  Bccaufe  my  foul  in  grave  to  dwell 

fhall  not  be  left  by  thee; 
Nor  wilt  thou  give  thine  holy  One 
corruption  to  fee. 

1 1  Thou  wilt  me  fhew  the  path  of  life: 

of  joys  there  is  full  ftorc 
Before  thy  face,  at  thy  right  hand 
are  pleafures  evermore. 

PSALM     XVII. 

1  *       ORD,  hear  the  right,  attend  my  cry, 
JLj      unto  my  pray'r  give  heed, 

That  doth  not  in  hypocrify 
from  feigned  lips  proceed. 

2  And  from  before  thy  prefence  forth 

my  fentence  do  thou  fend  : 
Toward  thefe  things  that  equal  arc 
do  thou  thine  eyes  intend. 

3  Thou  prov'dft  mine  heart,  thou  vifit'dft  me 

by  night  thou  didft  mc  try, 
Yet  nothing  found'ft:  for  that  my  mouth 
fhall  not  fin,  purpos'd  I. 

4  As  for  mens  works,  I  by  the  word 

that  from  thy  lips  doth  flow. 

n  Did 
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Did  mc  prcfervc  out  of  the  paths 
Wherein  deftroyers  go. 

5  Hold  up  my  goings,  Lord,  me  guide 

in  thofe  thy  paths  divine, 
So  that  my  footfteps  may  not  Hide 
out  of  thefe  ways  of  thine. 

6  I  called  have  on  thee,  O  God, 

becaufe  thou  wilt  me  hear: 
That  thou  may'fl  hearken  to  my  fpeech, 
to  me  incline  thine  ear. 

7  Thy  wondrous  loving-kindnefs  fltow, 

thou  that  by  thy  right  hand 
Sav'ft  them  that  truft  in  thee,  from 
that  up  againfl  them  Hand. 

8  As  th'  apple  of  the  eye  me  keep  ; 

in  thy  wings  fhade  me  clofe, 

9  From  lewd  oppreiTors  comparing 

me  round,  as  deadly  foes. 

io  In  their  own  fat  they  are  inclos'd: 
their  mouth  fpeaks  loftily. 

1 1  Our  fteps  they  compaft:  and  to  ground 

down  bowing  fet  their  eye. 

12  He  like  unto  a  lion  is 

that's  greedy  of  his  prey, 
Or  lion  young  which  lurking  doth 
in  fecret  places  Hay. 

13  Arife,  and  difappoint  my  foe, 

and  caft  him  down,  O  Lord  : 

Mr 
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My  foul  fave  from  the  wicked  man, 
the  man  which  is  thy  i\\  ord. 

14  From  men  which  are  thy  hand,  O  Lord, 

from  worldly  men  me  favc, 

Which  only  in  this  prefent  life 

their  part  and  portion  have : 

Whofc  belly  with  thy  treafure  hid 
thou  fiU'ft:  tliey  children  have 

In  plenty,  of  their  goods  the  reft 
they  to  their  children  leave. 

15  But  as  for  me,  I  thine  own  face 

in  righteoufnefs  will  fee  : 
And  with  thy  likenefs,  when  I  wake, 
I  fatisfied  fliall  be. 

rSALM     XVIII. 

1  nHHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord  my  ftrength, 
X         1  My  fortrefs  is  the  Lord, 
My  rock,  and  he  that  doth  to  me 

deliverance  afford  : 
My  God,  my  flrength,  whom  I  will  truft, 

a  bucklf  r  unto  me, 
The  horn  of  my  falvation, 
and  my  high  tow'r  is  he. 

3  Upon  the  Lord,  who  worthy  is 
of  praifes,  will  I  cry  : 
And  then  fliall  I  preferved  be 
fafe  from  mine  enemy. 

D  2  4  Floods 
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4  Floods  of  ill  men  affrighted  me, 

death's  pangs  about  me  went. 

5  Hell's  forrows  me  invironed  : 

death's  fnares  did  me  prevent. 

6  In  my  diftrefs  I  call'd  on  God, 

cry  to  rny  God  did  I : 
He  from  his  temple  heard  my  voice, 
to  his  ears  came  my  cry, 

7  Th'  earth,  as  affrighted,  then  did  fhake, 

trembling  upon  it  feiz'd  : 
The  hills  foundations  moved  were, 
becaufe  he  was  difpleas'd. 

8  Up  from  his  noftrils  came  a  fmoke, 

and  from  his  mouth  there  came 
Devouring  fire  :  and  coals  by  it 
were  turned  into  flame. 

9  He  alfo  bowed  down  the  heav'ns, 

and  thence  he  did  defcend : 
And  thickeft  clouds  of  darknefs  did 
under  his  feet  attend. 

io  And  he  upon  a  cherub  rode, 
and  thereon  he  did  fly: 
Yea,  on  the  fwift  wings  of  the  wind 
his  flight  was  from  on  high. 
1 1  He  darknefs  made  his  fecret  place  : 
about  him  for  his  tent 
Dark  waters  were,  and  thickeft  clouds 
of  th'  airy  firmament. 

12  And 
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12  And  at  the  brightncfs  of  that  light 
which  was  before  his  eye, 
His  thick  clouds  pait  away,  hail-ftones 

and  coals  of  lire  did  Jly. 
The  Lord  God  alfo  in  the  hcav'ns 

.  did  thunder  in  his  ire, 
And  there  the  Higheft  gave  his  voice, 
hail-ftones  and  coals  of  fire. 
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14  Yea,  he  his  arrows  fent  abroad, 

and  them  he  fcattered  : 
His  lightnings  alfo  he  fhot  out, 
and  them  difcomfited. 

15  The  waters  channels  then  were  feen, 

the  world's  foundations  vafl 
At  thy  rebuke  difcov'red  were, 
and  at  thy  noftrils  blafi 

16  And  from  above  the  Lord  fent  down, 

and  took  me  from  below, 
From  many  waters  he  me  drew, 
which  would  me  overflow. 

1 7  He  me  reliev'd  from  my  ftrong  foes, 

and  fuch  as  did  me  hate : 
Becaufe  he  faw  that  they  for  me 
too  ftrong  were,  and  too  great. 

18  They  me  prevented  in  the  day 

of  my  calamity  : 
But,  even  then,  the  Lord  himfelf 
a  itay  was  unto  me. 

iq  He 
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j  9  He  to  a  place  where  liberty 

and  room  was,  hath  me  brought : 
Becaufe  he  took  delight  in  me, 

he  my  deliv'rancc  wrought, 

20  According  to  my  righteoufnefs 

he  did  me  recompenfe, 
He  me  repaid  according  to 
my  hands  pure  innocence. 

2 1  Tor  I  God's  ways  kept,  from  my  God 

did  not  turn  wickedly. 

22  His  judgments  were  before  me,  I 

his  laws  put  not  from  me. 

23  Sincere  before  him  was  my  heart, 

with  him  upright  was  I ; 
And  watchfully  1  kept  myfelf 
from  mine  iniquity. 

24  After  my  righteoufnefs  the  Lord 

hath  recompenfed  me, 
After  the  clean nefs  of  my  hands 
appearing  in  his  eye. 

25  Thou  gracious  to  the  gracious  art, 

to  upright  men  upright. 

26  Pure  to  the  pure,  fro  ward  thou  kyth'fl 

unto  the  froward  wighc. 

27  For  thou  wilt  the  afflkSted  fave, 

in  grief  that  low  do  ly  : 
But  wilt  bring  down  the  countenance 
of  them  whofe  looks  are  high. 

28  The 
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28  The  Lord  will  light  my  candle  fo, 

that  it  fliall  fhinc  full  bright ; 
The  Lord  my  God  will  alfo  make 
my  darknefs  to  be  light. 

29  By  thee  through  troops  of-  men  I  break, 

and  them  difcomfit  all : 
And,  by  my  God  alliiling  me, 
I  over-leap  a  wall. 

30  As  for  God,  perfed:  in  his  way ; 

the  word  of  God  is  rry'd  : 
He  is  a  buckler  to  all  thole 
who  do  in  him  confide. 

31  Who  but  the  Lord  is  God  ?  but  he 

who  is  a  rock  and  (lay  ? 

32  It's  God  that  girdeth  me  with  ftrength, 

and  perfeft  makes  my  way. 

2^  He  made  my  feet  fwift  as  the  hinds, 

fet  me  on  my  high  places. 
34  Mine  hands  to  war  he  taught,  mine  arms 

brake  bows  of  itcel  in  pieces. 
2$  The  fhield  of  thy  falvation 

thou  didfl  on  me  beftow  : 
Thy  right  hand  held  me  up,  and  great 

thy  kindiiefs  made  me  grow. 

36  And  in  my  way,  my  ileps  thou  haft 
enlarged  under  me  ; 
That  I  go  fafely  ;  and  my  feet 
are  kept  from  Aiding  fr 

37  Mine 
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37  Mine  cn'mics  I  puriued  have, 

and  did  them  overtake  : 
Nor  did  I  turn  again  till  I 
an  end  of  them  did  make. 

38  I  wounded  them,  they  could  not  rife  : 

they  at  mv  feet  did  fall. 

39  Thou  girdefl  me  with  flrength  for  war, 

my  foes  thou  broughtll  down  all. 

40  And  thou  haft  giv'n  to  me  the  necks 

of  all  mine  enemies  : 
That  I  might  them  deilroy  and  flay 
who  did  againft  me  rife. 

41  They  cried  out,  but  there  was  none 

that  would  or  could  them  fave : 
Yea,  they  did  cry  unto  the  Lord, 
but  he  no  anfwer  gave. 

42  Then  did  I  beat  them  fmall  as  dull 

before  the  wind  that  flies  : 
And  I  did  call  them  out  like  dirt 
upon  the  ftreet  that  lies. 

43  Thou  madTt  me  free  from  peoples  ftrife, 

and  heathens  head  to  be: 
A  people  whom  I  have  not  known 
ihall  fervice  do  to  me. 

44  At  hearing  they  fhall  me  obey: 

to  me  they  fhall  fubmit. 

45  Strangers  for  fear  fhall  fade  away, 

who  in  clofe  places  fit. 

46  God 
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46  God  lives,  bleft  be  my  rock:  the  God 

of  my  health  praifed  be. 

47  God  doth  avenge  me,  and  fubdues 

the  people  under  me. 

48  He  faves  me  from  mine  enemies  : 

yea,  thou  haft  lifted  me 
Above  my  foes  ;  and  from  the  man 
of  vi'lence  fet  me  free. 

49  Therefore  to  thee  will  I  give  thanks 

the  heathen  folk  among : 
And  to  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  will 
fing  praifes  in  a  fong. 

50  He  great  deliv'rance  gives  his  king: 

he  mercy  doth  extend 
To  David  his  anointed  one, 
and  his  feed  without  end. 

PSALM     XIX. 

1  HPHE  heav'ns  God's  glory  do  declare: 

J[       the  fkies  his  hand-works  preach. 

2  Day  utters  fpeech  to  day,  and  night 

to  night  doth  knowledge  teach. 

3  There  is  no  fpeech,  nor  tongue,  to  which 

their  voice  doth  not  extend. 

4  Their  line  is  gone  thro'  all  the  earth, 

their  words  to  the  world's  end. 

In  them  he  fet  the  fun  a  tent, 

5  Who  bridegroom-like  forth  gees 

F.  Fronvs 
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From's  chamber,  as  a  ftrong  man  doth, 
to  run  his  race  rejoice. 

6  From  heav'n's  end  is  his  going  forth, 

circling  to  th'  end  again: 
And  there  is  nothing  from  his  heat 
that  hidden  doth  remain. 

7  God's  law  is  perfect,  and  converts 

the  foul  in  fin  that  lies; 
God's  teftimony  is  mod  fure 
and  makes  the  Ample  wife. 

8  The  itatutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 

and  do  rejoice  the  heart : 
The  Lord's  command  is  pure,  and  doth 
light  to  the  eyes  impart. 

9  Unfpotted  is  the  fear  of  God, 

and  doth  endure  for  ever : 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true, 
and  righteous  altogether, 
io  They,morethan  gold,yea,much  line  gold 
to  be  defired  are : 
Than  honey,  honey  from  the  comb 
that  droppeth,  fweetcr  far. 

1 1  Moreover,  thev  thv  fcrvant  warn 

how  he  his  life  fliould  frame: 
A  great  reward  provided  is 
for  them  that  keep  the  fame. 

12  Who  can  his  errors  underftand  ? 

O  cleanfe  thou  me  within 

i  i  From 
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13  From  fccrct  faults.     Thy  fcrvant  keep 

from  all  prelumptuous  fin  : 

And  do  not  fuffer  them  to  have 

dominion  over  me: 
Then  righteous  and  innocent 

I  from  much  fin  fhall  be. 

1 4  The  words  which  from  my  mouth  proceed, 

the  thoughts  fent  from  my  heart, 
Accept,  O  Lord,  for  thou  my  llrength 
and  my  Redeemer  art. 

P  S  A  L  M.     XX. 

1  TEHOVAH  hear  thee  in  the  day 
J      when  trouble  he  doth  fend; 
And  let  the  name  of  Jacob's  God 

thee  from  all  ill  defend. 

2  O  let  him  help  fend  from  above, 

out  of  his  fanftuary; 
From  Sion,  his  own  holy  hill, 
let  him  give  ftrcngth  to  thee. 

3  Let  him  remember  all  thy  gifts, 

accept  thy  facrifice : 

4  Grant  thee  thine  heart's  wifii,  and  fulfil 

thy  thoughts  and  counfel  wife, 

5  In  thy  ialvarion  we  will  joy; 

in  our  God's  name  we  will 
Difplay  our  banners :  and  the  Lord 
thy  prayers  all  fulfil, 

E  z  6  Now 
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6  Now  know  I,  God  his  king  doth  fave  : 

he  from  his  holy  heav'n 
Will  hear  him,  with  the  faving  ftrength 
by  his  own  right  hand  giv'n. 

7  In  chariots  fome  put  confidence, 

fome  horfes  trull  upon: 
But  we  remember  will  the  name 
of  our  Lord  God  alone. 

8  We  rife,  and  upright  Hand,  when  they 

are  bowed  down,  and  fall, 

9  Deliver,  Lord,  and  let  the  King 

us  hear  when  we  do  call. 

PSALM     XXI. 

- 1  nr^ HE  king  in  thy  great  ftrength,  OLord, 
J_       fhall  very  joyful  be  ; 
<   In  thy  falvation  rejoice 

how  veh'mently  fhall  he? 

2  Thou  haft  beftowed  upon  him 

all  that  his  heart  would  have, 
And  thou  from  him  didft  not  with-hold 
whatever  his  lips  did  crave. 

3  For  thou  with  bleflings  him  prevent'ft 

of  goodnefs  manifold ; 
And  thou  haft  fet  upon  his  head 
a  crown  of  pureft  gold. 

4  When  he  defired  life  of  thee, 

thou  life  to  him  didft  give ; 

Ev'n 
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Evil  fuch  a  length  of  days,  that  he 
for  evermore  ihould  live. 

5  In  that  falvation  wrought  by  thec 

his  glory  is  made  great ; 

Honour  and  comely  majeity 

thou  haft  upon  him  fet. 

6  Becaufe  that  thou  for  evermore 

molt  blefled  haft  him  made  ; 
And  thou  haft  with  thy  countenance 
made  him  exceeding  glad. 

7  Becaufe  the  king  upon  the  Lord 

his  confidence  doth  lay, 
And  through  the  grace  of  the  Moll  High 
fhall  not  be  mov'd  away. 

8  Thine  hand  fhall  all  thofc  men  find  out 

that  en'mies  are  to  thee, 
Ev'n  thy  right  hand  fliall  find  out  thofe 
of  thee  that  haters  be, 

9  Like  fiery  ov'n  thou  (halt  them  make, 

when  kindled  is  thine  ire : 
God  fhall  them  f wallow  in  his  wrath, 
devour  them  fhall  the  fire. 
io  Their  fruit  from  earth  thou  fhalt  deftroy, 
their  feed  men  from  among. 

1 1  For  they,  beyond  their  might,  'gainft  thee 

did  plot  mifchicf  and  wrong. 

1 2  Thou  therefore  fh  alt  make  them  turn  back, 

when  thou  thy  fliafts  (halt  place 

Upon 
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Upon  thy  firings,  made  ready  all 
co  fly  againft  their  face. 
13  In  thy  great  power  and  ftrength,  O  Lord, 
be  thou  exalted  high : 
So  {hall  we  ling  with  joyful  hearts, 
thy  power  praife  fhall  we. 

P  S  A  L  M     XXII. 

i  A/f  Y  God,  my  God,  why  haft  thou  me 
iVJ.     forfaken  ?  why  fo'far 
Art  thou  from  helping  me,  and  from 
my  words  that  roaring  are  ? 
2  All  day,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry, 
yet  am  not  heard  by  thee  ; 
And  in  the  feafon  of  the  night 
I  cannot  lilent  be. 

'  3  But  thou  art  holy,  thou  that  doft 
inhabit  Ural's  praife. 

4  Our  fathers  hop'd  in  thee,  they  hop'd, 

and  thou  didil  them  releafe. 

5  When  unto  thee  they  fenc  their  cry, 

to  them  deliv'rance  came : 
Becaufe  they  put  their  trufl  in  thee, 
they  were  not  put  to  fliame. 

6  But  as  for  me,  a  worm  I  am, 

and  as  no  man  am  priz'd  ; 
Reproach  of  men  I  am,  and  by 
tfie  people  am  defpis'd. 

7  All 
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7  All  that  me  fee,  laugh  mc  to  fcorn : 
ihoot  out  the  lip  do  they, 
They  nod  and  fliake  their  heads  at  me 
and  mocking,  thus  do  fay: 

This  man  did  truft  in  God,  that  he 

would  free  him  by  his  might: 
Let  him  deliver  him,  lith  he 

had  in  him  fuch  delight. 
9  But  thou  art  he  out  of  the  womb 

that  didit  me  fafcly  take  : 
When  1  was  on  my  mother's  breads, 

thou  me  to  hope  didit  make. 

io  And  I  was  cad  upon  thy  c^re, 

ev'n  from  the  womb  till  now : 
And  from  my  mother's  belly,  Lord, 
my  God  and  guide  art  thou. 

1 1  Be  not  far  off,  for  grief  is  near  ; 

and  none  to  help  is  found. 

12  Bulls  many  compafs  me,  ltrong  bulls 

of  Baihan  me  furround. 

i$  Their  mouths  they  opened  wide  on  mc, 
upon  me  gape  did  the)  : 
Like  to  a  lion  ravening, 
and  roaring  for  his  prey. 
14  Like  water  I'm  pour'd  out,  my  bones 
all  out  of  joint  do  parr : 
Amidft  my  bowels,  as  the^vax, 
incited  is  mv  heart. 

.  ;  My 
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15  My  ftrength  is  like  a  potflicrd  dry'd; 

my  tongue  is  cleaveth  faft 
Unto  my  jaws  ;  and  to  the  dull 
of  death  thou  brought  me  haft. 

16  For  dogs  have  compaft  me  about ; 

the  wicked  that  did  meet 
In  their  ailembly  me  inclos'd, 
they  piere'd  my  hands  and  feet. 

17  I  all  my  bones  may  tell :  they  do 

upon  me  look  and  Hare. 

18  Upon  my  vefture  lots  they  caft, 

and  cloaths  among  them  (hare- 

19  But  be  not  far,  O  Lord,  my  ftrength  ; 

hafte  to  give  help  to  me. 

20  From  fword  my  foul,  from  pow'r  of  dogs 

my  darling  fet  thou  free. 

21  Out  of  the  roaring  lion's  mouth 

do  thou  me  fhield  and  fave; 
For  from  the  horns  of  unicorns 
an  ear  to  me  thou  gave. 

22  I  will  fliew  forth  thy  name  unto 

thofe  that  my  brethren  are  : 
Amidft  the  congreflion 
Thy  praife  I  will  declare. 

23  Praife  ye  the  Lord,  who  do  him  fear, 

him  glorify,  all  ye, 
The  feed  of  Jacob;  fear  him,  all 
that  IfraTs  children  be. 

24  For 
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24  For  he  defpis'd  not,  nor  abhor'd 

the  afilirted's  mifery  : 
Nor  from  him  hid  his  face,  but  heard 
when  he  to  him  did  cry. 

25  Within  the  congregation  great 

my  praife  (hall  be  of  thee  : 
My  vows  before  them  that  him  fear 
fhall  be  perform'd  by  me. 

26  The  meek  fhall  eat,  and  fhall  be  filFd  : 

they  alfo  praife  fhall  give 
Unto  the  Lord,  that  do  him  feek : 
your  heart  fhall  ever  live. 

M  ends  of  th'  earth  remember  fhall, 

and  lurn  the  Lord  unto  : 
All  kindreds  of  the  nations 
to  him  fhall  homage  due  : 
28  Bccauic  the  kingdom  to  die  Lord 
doth  appertain,  as  his  : 
Like  wife  among  the  nations 
the  governor  he  is. 

i  arth's  fat  ones  eat  and  worfhip  fhall : 
all  who  to  dull  defcend 
ill  bow  to  him  :  none  of  them  can 
his  foul  from  death  defend. 
A  feed  fhall  fervice  do  to  him, 

unto  the  Lord  it  fhall 
Be  for  a  generation 
Lvrkorfd  in  ages  all 

F  31  They 
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31  They  (hall  come,  and  ilicy  fhall  declare 

his  truth  and  righteoitfncfs 
Unto  a  people  yet  unborn, 

and  that  he  hath  done  this  : 

P  S  A  L  M      XXIII. 

1  HO  I  IE  Lord's  my  (hepherd,  I'll  not  want. 
JL       2  He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pafturcs  green :  he  leadeth  me 
the  quiet  waters  by; 

3  My  foul  he  doth  reftorc  again, 

and  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteoufnefs, 
cv'n  for  his  own  name's  fake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

yet  will  I  fear  none  ill  ; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
and  ftaff  me  comfort  (till. 

5  My  table  thou  haft  furnilhed 

in  prcfence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  head  thou  doft  with  oil  anoint, 
and  my  cup  overflows. 

0  Goodnefs  and  mercy  all  my  life 
fhall  furcly  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  houfc  for  evermore 
my  dwelling-place  fhall  be. 

PSALM     XXIV. 

HE  earth  belongs  unto  the  Lord, 
and  all  that  it  contains  •> 

The 
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The  world  that  is  inhabited, 
and  all  that  there  remains. 

2  For  the  foundations  thereof 

he  on  the  leas  did  lay, 
And  he  hath  it  eftablifhed 
upon  the  floods  to  itay. 

3  Who  U  the  man  that  fhall  afcend 

into  the  hill  of  God  ? 
Or  who  within  his  holy  place 
fhall  have  a  firm  abode  I 

4  Whole  hands  are  clcan,whoie  heart  is  pure, 

and  unto  vanity 
Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  foul, 
nor  fworn  deceitfully. 

5  He  from  tlv  Eternal  fhall  receive 

the  blefling  him  upon, 
And  righteoufnefs,  ev'n  from  the  God 
of  his  falvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation 

that  after  him  enquire, 
O  Jacob,  who  do  feck  thy  face 
with  their  whole  hearts  deiire. 

7  Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high, 

ye  doors  that  lafl  for  ay, 
Be  lifted  up,  that  {o  the  King 
of  glory  enter  may. 

8  But  who  of-  glory  is  the  King  ? 

rh?  mighty  Lord  is  this, 
F    2 
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Ev'n  that  fame  Lord,  that  great  in  might 
and  itrong  in  battle  is. 

9  Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads,  ye  doors, 
doors  that  do  lad  for  ay, 
Be  lifted  up,  that  fo  the  King 
of  glory  enter  may. 
10  But  who  is  he  that  is  the  King 
of  glory  ;  who  is  this  ? 
The  Lord  of  hofts,  and  none  but  h  e, 
The  King  of  glory  is. 

P  S  A  L  M      XXV. 

*0  thee  I  lift  my  foul : 

2  O  Lord,  I  trull  in  thee  : 
My  God,  let  me  not  be  afham'd, 
nor  foes  triumph  o'er  me. 
^3  Let  none  that  wait  on  thee, 
be  put  to  fhame  at  all ; 
But  thofe  that  without  caufe  tranfgrefs, 
let  fhame  upon  them  fall. 

4  Shew  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord: 

thy  paths,  O  teach  thou  me: 
5  And  do  thou  lead  me  in  thy  truth, 
therein  my  teacher  be  : 
For  thou  art  God  that  doll 

to  me  falvation  fend, 
And  I  upon  thee  all  the  day 
expecting  do  attend. 

6  Tby 
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6  Thy  tender  mercies,  Lord, 

I  pray  thee  to  remember, 
And  loving-kindncfles  :    for  they 
have  been  of  old  for  ever. 

7  My  fins  and  faults  of  youth 

do  thou,  O  Lord,  forget: 
After  thy  mercy  think  on  me, 
and  for  thy  goodnefs  great. 

8  God  good  and  upright  is  : 

the  way  he'll  finners  (how. 

9  The  meek  in  judgment  he  willguide, 

and  make  his  path  to  know. 
:o  The  whole  paths  of  the  Lord 
are  truth  and  mercy  fure, 
To  thofe  that  do  his  cev'nant  keep, 
and  teilimonies  pure. 

:  i  Now  for  thine  own  name's  fake, 

O  Lord,  I  thee  intreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity; 

for  it  is  very  great. 
What  man  is  he  that  fears 

the  Lord,  and  doth  him  ferve  ? 
Him  fhall  he  teach  the  way  that  he 

fhall  choofe,  and  flill  obferve. 

3  His  foul  fhall  dwell  at  cafe, 
and  his  polterity 
Shall  flourifh  flill,  and  of  the  earth 
inheritors  fhall  be. 

14  With 
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14  With  thofe  that  fear  him,  is 

the  fecret  of  the  Lord: 
The  knowledge  of  his  covenant 
he  will  to  them  afford 

15  Mine  eyes  upon  the  Lord 

continually  are  fct 
For  he  it  is  that  fliall  bring  forth 
my  feet  out  of  the  net. 

16  Turn  unto  me  thy  face, 

and  to  me  mercy  fhew: 
Becaufe  that  I  am  defolate, 
and  am  brought  very  low. 

17  My  heart's  griefs  are  increas'd: 

me  from  diftrefs  relieve. 

18  See  mine  affliction  and  my  pain, 

and  all  my  fins  forgive. 

19  Confider  thou  my  foes, 

becaufe  they  many  are, 
And  it  a  cruel  hatred  is 

which  they  againft  me  bear. 

go  O  do  thou  keep  my  foul, 
do  thou  deliver  me: 
And  let  me  never  be  afham'd, 
becaufe  I  truft  in  thee. 

21  Let  uprightnefs  and  truth 

k?ep  me,  who  thee  attend. 

22  Redemption,  Lord,  to  Ifrael 

from  all  troubles  fend. 

Another 
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Another  of  the  fame. 
i   nnO  thee  I  lift  my  foul,  O  Lord: 
X       2  My  God,  I  trull  in  thee: 
Lee  me  not  he  afham'd:  let  not 
my  foes  triumph  o'er  me. 

3  Yea,  let  thou  none  afhamed  he 

that  do  on  thee  attend; 
Afhamed  let  chem  be  O  Lord, 
who  without  caufc  offend. 

4  Thy  ways,  Lord,  fhew;  teach  me  thy  paths, 

5  Lead  me  in  truth,  teach  me: 
For  of  my  fafety  thou  art  God, 

all  day  I  wait  on  thee. 

6  Thy  mercies,  that  moil  tender  are, 

do  thou,  O  Lord,  remember, 
And  Ioving-jduidnefles :  for  they 
have  been  of  old  for  ever. 

7  Let  not  the  errors  of  my  youth, 

nor  fins  remembered  be  : 
In  mercy,  for  thy  goodnei's  fake, 
O  Lord  remember  me. 

8  The  Lord  is  good  and  gracious, 

he  upright  is  alio : 
He  therefore  finners  will  inilrucl 
in  ways  that  they  fhould  go. 


g  The  meek  and  lowly  lie  will  guide 
in  judgment  j till  alway  : 
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To  meek  and  poor  afflicted  ones 
he'll  clearly    teach  his  way. 

10  The  whole  paths  of  the  Lord  our  God 

are  truth  and  mercy  lure, 
To  fuch  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  teftimonies  pure. 

1 1  Now  for  thine  own  name's  fake,  O  Lord, 

I  humbly  thee  intreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity ; 
for  it  is  very  great. 

12  What  man  fears  God  ?  him  fhall  he  teach 

the  way  that  he  fhall  choofe. 

13  His  foul  ihall  dwell  at  eafe  :  his  feed 

the  earth,  as  heirs,  fhall  ufe. 

14  The  fecret  of  the  Lord  is  with 

fuch  as  do  fear  his  name : 
And  he  his  holy  covenant 
will  manifeft  to  them. 

15  Towards  the  Lord  my  waiting  eye$ 

continually  are  fet : 
For  he  it  is  that  fhall  bring  forth 
my  feet  out  of  the  net. 

16  O  turn  thee  unto  me,  O  God, 

have  mercy  me  upon : 
Becaufe  I  folitary  am, 
and  in  affliction. 

17  Enlarg'd  the  griefs  are  of  mine  heai 

me  from  cliitrefs  relieve. 

18 
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1 8  Sec  mine  affliction,  and  my  pain, 

and  all  my  fins  forgive. 

19  Confuler  thou  mine  enemies, 

bccaufe  they  many  are; 
And  it  a  cruel  hatred  is 

which  they  againft  me  bear. 

20  O  do  thou  keep  my  foul,  O  God, 

do  thou  deliver  me: 
Let  me  not  be  afham'd,  for  I 
do  put  my  truft  in  thee. 

2i  O  let  integrity  and  truth 

keep  me,  who  thee  attend. 
22  Redemption,  Lord,  to  Ifrael 

from  all  his  troubles  fend. 

PSALM     XXVI. 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  have  walk'd 
J      in  mine  integrity: 

I  trufted  alfo  in  the  Lord; 
flide  therefore  fliall  not  I. 

2  Examine  me,  and  do  me  prove  ; 

try  heart  and  reins,  O  God. 

3  For  thy  love  is  before  mine  eyes, 

thy  truth's  paths  I  have  trod. 

4  With  perfons  vain  I  have  not  fat, 

nor  with  diflcmblers  gone. 

5  T1V  affembly  of  ill  men  I  hate: 

to  fit  with  fuch  I  fhun. 

G  6  Mine 
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6  Mine  hands  in  innocence,  O  Lord, 

I'll  wafh  and  purify ; 

So  to  thine  holy  altar  go, 

and  compafs  it  will  I. 

7  Thai  I  with  voice  of  thankfgiving* 

may  publifh  and  declare, 
And  tell  of  all  thy  mighty  works 
that  great  and  wondrous  are. 

8  The  habitation  of  thy  houfe, 

Lord  I  have  loved  well ; 
Yea,  in  that  place  I  do  delight, 
where  doth  thine  honour  dwell. 

9  With  finners  gather  not  my  foul, 

and  fuch  as  blood  would  fpill: 
io  Whofehandmifchievous  plots, right  hand 
corrupting  bribes  do  fill. 

1 1  But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  on, 

in  mine  integrity : 
Do  thou  redeem  me,  and,  O  Lord, 
be  merciful  to  me. 

1 2  My  foot  upon  an  even  place 

doth  ftand  with  ftedfaftnefs : 
Within  the  congregations 
Th'  Eternal  1  will  blefs. 

PSALM     XXVII. 

1  HELord's  my  light  and  frying  health, 

who  fliau  make  me  difmaid  ? 
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My  life's  ftrength  is  the  Lord,  of  whom 
then  fhall  I  be  afraid  ? 

2  When  as  mine  enemies  and  foes, 

molt  wicked  perfons  all, 

To  eat  my  flcfh  againft  me  rofe, 

they  Humbled  and  did  fall. 

3  Againft  me  thro'  an  hofl  encamp, 

my  heart  yet  fearlefs  is  : 
Tho'  war  againft  me  rife,  I  will 
be  confident  in  this. 

4  One  thing  I  of  the  Lord  defir'd, 

and  will  fcek  to  obtain, 
That  all  days  of  my  life  I  may 
within  God's  houfe  remain. 

That  I  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 

behold  may  and  admire, 
And  that  I  in  his  holy  place 

may  reverently  enquire. 

5  For  he,  in  his  pavilion,  fhall 

me  hide  in  evil  days: 
In  fecret  of  his  tent  me  hide, 
and  on  a  rock  me  rife. 

6  And  now,  ev'n  at  this  prefent  time, 

mine  head  fhall  lifted  be 
Above  all  thofe  that  are  my  foes, 

and  round  encompafs  me: 
Therefore  unto  his  tabernacle 

I'll  facrifices  bring 

G  z  Of 
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Of  jovfulnefs,  I'll  fing,  yea,  I 
to  God  will  praifcs  ling. 

7  O  Lord,  give  car  unto  my  voice, 

when  I  do  cry  to  thee: 
Upon  me  alio  mercy  have 
and  do  thou  anfwer  me. 

8  When  thou  didft  fay,  Seek  ye  my  face, 

then  unto  thee  reply 
Thus  did  my  heart  above  all  things 
thy  face,  Lord,  feek  will  I. 

9  Far  from  me  hide  not  thou  thy  face, 

put  not  away  from  thee 
Thy  fervant  in  thy  wrath  :  thou  haft 

an  helper  been  to  me. 
O  God  of  my  falvation, 

leave  me  not,  nor  forfake 
i  o  Though  me  my  parents  both  fhould  leave, 

the  Lord  will  me  uptake. 

1 1  O  Lord,  inflruft  me  in  thy  way, 
to  me  a  leader  be. 
In  a  plain  path,  becaufe  of  thofe 
that  hatred  bear  to  me. 
32  Give  me  not  to  mine  en'mies  will; 
for  witneffes  that  lie, 
Againft  me  rifen  are,  and  fuch 
as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

13  I  fainted  had,  unlefs  that  I 
believed  had,  to  fee 

The 
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The  Lord's  own  goodnefs  in  the  land 
of  them  that  living  be. 
14  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  be  thou  ftrong, 
and  he  lhall  Itrcngth  aii'ord 
Unto  thine  hearc:  yea,  do  thou  wait 
1  fay,  upon  the  Lord. 

PSALM     XXVIII. 

1  rT10  thee  I'll  cry,  O  Lord,  my  rock, 

X  hold  not  thy  peace  to  me  : 

Left,  like  thofe  that  to  pit  defcend, 
I  by  thy  filence  be. 

2  The  voice  hear  of  my  humble  pray'rs, 

when  unto  thee  I  cry; 
When  to  thy  holy  oracle 
I  lift  mine  hands  on  high. 

3  With  ill  men  draw  me  not  away, 

that  work  iniquity : 
That  fpeak  peace  to  their  friends,  while  in 
their  hearts  doth  mifchief  lie. 

4  Give  them  according  to  their  deeds, 

and  ills  endeavoured  : 
And  as  their  handy-works  deferve, 
to  them  be  rendered. 

5  God  lhall  not  build,  but  them  deftroy, 

who  would  not  underftand 
The  Lord's  own  works,  nor  did  regard 


the  doing  of  his  hand. 
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6  For  ever  bleffed  be  the  Lord, 

for  gracioufly  he  heard 
The  voice  of  my  petitions, 
and  prayers  did  regard. 

7  The  Lord's  my  flrength  and  fhield,  my 

upon  him  did  rely:  .        [heart 

And  I  am  helped,  hence  my  heart 

doth  joy  exceedingly, 
And  with  my  fong  1  will  him  praife. 

8  Their  ftrength  is  God  alone  : 
He  alfo  is  the  faving  ftrength 

of  his  anointed  One 

9  O  thine  own  people  do  thou  fave, 

blefs  thine  inheritance : 
Them  alfo  do  thou  feed,  and  theip. 
for  evermore  advance. 


G 
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IVE  ye  unto  the  Lord,  ye  fons, 
that  of  the  mighty  be, 
All  ftrength  and  glory  to  the  Lord 
with  cheerful  nefs  give  ye. 

2  Unto  the  Lord  the  glory  give, 

that  to  his  name  is  due ; 
And  in  the  beauty  of  holinefs 
unto  Jehovah  bow. 

3  The  Lord's  voice  on  the  waters  is  ; 

the  God  of  majefty 

Doth 
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Doth  thunder,  and  on  multitudes 
of  waters  lltteth  he. 

4  A  powerful  voice  it  is,  that  comes 

out  from  the  Lord  moft  high  ; 
The  voice  of  thai  great  Lord  is  full 
of  glorious  majcity. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Eternal  doth 

afunder  cedars  tear: 
Yea,  God  the  Lord  doth  cedars  break 
that  Lebanon  doth  bear. 

6  He  makes  them  like  a  calf  to  fkip, 

even  that  great  Lebanon, 
And,  like  to  a  young  unicorn, 
the  mountain  Sirion. 

7  God's  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire: 

8  The  defart  it  doth  (hake  :     . 
The  Lord  doth  make  the  wildernefs 

of  Kadefh  all  to  quake. 

9  God's  voice  doth  make  the  hinds  to  calve, 

it  makes  the  foreft  bare : 
And  in  his  temple  ev'ry  one 
his  glory  doth  declare. 

io  The  Lord  fits  on  the  floods  :  the  Lord 

fits  King,  and  ever  fliall. 
1 1   The  Lord  will  give  his  people  ftrength, 

and  with  peace  blefs  them  all 

PSALM 
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ORD,  I  will  thee  extol,  for  thou 
haft  lifted  me  on  high, 
And  over  me  thou  to  rejoice 
mad'ft  not  mine  enemy. 

2  O  thou  who  arc  the  Lord  my  God, 

I  in  diftrefs  to  thee 
With  loud  cries  lifted  up  my  voice, 
and  thou  haft  healed  me. 

3  O  Lord,  my  foul  thou  haft  brought  up, 

and  refcu'd  from  the  grave  : 
That  I  to  pit  fhould  not  go  down, 
alive  thou  didft  me  favc. 

4  O  ye  that  are  his  holy  ones, 

ling  praife  unto  the  Lord, 
And  give  unto  him  thanks,  when  you 
his  holinefs  record. 

5  For  but  a  moment  lafts  his  wrath, 

life  in  his  favour  lies  : 
Weeping  may  for  a  night  endure, 
at  morn  doth  joy  arife. 

6  In  my  profperity,  I  faid, 

that  nothing  fhallme  move. 

7  O  Lord,  thou  haft  my  mountain  made 

to  ft  and  itrong  by  thy  love: 

But  when  that  thou,  O  gracious  God, 
didft  hide  thy  face  from  me, 

Then  quickly  was  my  profp'rous  ftatc 
curn'd  into  mifery. 

8  Wherefore 
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8  Wherefore  unto  the  Lord  my  cry 

I  caufed  to  afcend : 
My  humble  fupplication 
I  to  the  Lord  did  fend. 

9  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood, 

when  I  go  down  to  pit  ? 
Shall  unto  thee  the  dull  give  praife  ? 
thy  truth  declare  fliall  it  ? 

10  Hear,  Lord,  have  mercy,  help  me,  Lord  : 

1 1  Thou  turned  haft  my  fadnefs 

To  dancing :  yea,  my  fackcloth  loos'd, 
and  girded  me  with  gladnefs ; 

12  That  fing  thy  praife  my  glory  may, 

and  never  fdent  be  : 
O  Lord  my  God,  for  evermore 
I  will  give  thanks  to  thee. 

P  S  A  L  M     XXXI. 

i   TN  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trull, 
J[     fliam'd  let  me  never  be  : 
According  to  thy  righteoufnefs, 
do  thou  deliver  me. 

2  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me  with  fpeed, 

fend  me  deliverance  : 
To  fave  me,  my  ftrong  rock  be  thou, 
and  my  houfe  of  defence. 

3  Bccaufe  thou  art  my  rock,  and  thee 

I  for  my  fortrefs  take  ; 

H  Theref 
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Therefore  do  thou  mc  lead  and  guide, 
ev'n  for  thine  own  name's  fake. 

4  And  fuh  thou  art  my  ftrength,  therefore 

pull  me  out  of  the  net, 
Which  they  in  fubtiity  for  me 
fo  privily  have  fet. 

5  Into  thine  hands  I  do  commit 

my  fp'rit :  for  thou  art  he, 
O  thou  Jehovah,  God  of  truth, 
that  haft  redeemed  me. 

6  Thofe  that  do  lying  vanities 

regard,  I  have  abhorr'd  : 
But  as  for  me,  my  confidence 
is  fixed  on  the  Lord. 

7  I'll  in  thy  mercy  gladly  joy  : 

for  thou  my  miferics 
Confider'd  haft;  thou  haft  my  foul 
known  in  adverfities : 

8  And  thou  haft  not  inclofed  me 

within  the  en'my's  hand  : 
And  by  thee  have  my  feet  been  made 
in  a  large  room  to  ftand. 

9  O  Lord  upon  me  mercy  have, 

for  trouble  is  on  me  ; 
Mine  eye,  my  belly,  and  my  foul 
with  grief  confumed  be. 
io  Bccaufe  my  life  with  grief  is  fpenr, 
my  vears  with  fighs  and  groans : 

My 
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My  ftrcngth  doth  fail,  and  for  my  fin 
confumcd  arc  my  bones. 

1 1  I  was  a  fcorn  to  all  my  foes, 

and  to  my  friends  a  fear: 
And  fpecialiy  reproach'd  of  thofc 

that  were  my  neighbours  near : 
When  they  me  faw,  they  from  me  fled. 

1 2  Ev'n  fo  I  am  forgot, 

As  men  are, out  of  mind,  when  dead  ; 
I'm  like  a  broken  pot. 

13  For  flanders  I  of  many  heard, 

fear  compafs'd  me,  while  they 
Againfl  me  did  confult  and  plot 

to  take  my  life  away, 
j 4  But  as  for  me,  O  Lord,  my  truft 

upon  thee  I  did  lay  : 
And  I  thee,  Thou  art  my  God, 

did  confidently  fay. 

15  My  times  are  wholly  in  thine  hand  : 

do  thou  deliver  me 
From  their  hands,  that  mine  enemies 
and  persecutors  be. 

16  Thy  countenance  to  fhine  do  thou 

upon  thy  fcrvant  make : 
Unto  me  give  falvation, 
for  thy  great  mercies  fake. 

17  Let  me  not  be  afham'd,  O  Lord, 

for  on  thee  call'd  I  have  : 

H  2  Let 
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Let  wicked  men  be  fham'd,  let  them  ' 
be  filent  in  the  grave. 

1 8  To  filence  put  the  lying  lips, 

that  grievous  things  do  fay, 
And  hard  reports,  in  pride  and  fcorn, 
on  righteous  men  do  lay. 

19  How  great's  the  goodnefs  thou  for  them 

that  fear  thee  keep'ft  in  ftore  ; 
And  wrought'll  for  them  that  truft  in  thee, 
the  fons  of  men  before  ! 

20  Irt  fecret  of  thy  prefence,  thou 

fhalt  hide  them  from  man's  pride  : 
From  itrife  of  tongues  thou  clofely  fhalt, 
as  in  a  tent  them  hide. 

21  All  praife  and  thanks  be  to  the  Lord; 

for  he  hath  magnify'd 
His  wondrous  love  to  me  within 
a  city  fortify'd. 

22  For  from  thine  eyes  cur  off  I  am, 

(I  in  my  hafte  had  faid), 
My  voice  yet  heard'ft  thou,  when  tp  thee 
with  cries  my  moan  I  made. 

23  O  love  the  Lord,  all  yc  his  faints  : 

becaufe  the  Lord  doth  guard 
The  faithful,  and  he  plenteoufly 
proud  doers  doth  reward. 

24  Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  ftrcngth 

unto  your  heart  fhall  fend, 

All 
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All  ye  whofe  hope  and  confidence 
doth  on  the  Lord  depend. 

PSALM     XXXII. 

i    /^\  Blefed  is  the  man,  to  whom 
V^r      is  freely  pardoned 
All  the  tranfgreilion  he  hath  done, 
whofe  iin  is  covered. 

2  Bleft  is  the  man,  to  whom  the  Lord 

imputeth  not  his  fin, 
And  in  whofe  fp'rit  there  is  no  guile, 
nor  fraud  is  found  therein. 

3  When  as  I  did  refrain  my  fpeech, 

and  iilent  was  my  tongue ; 
My  bones  then  waxed  old,  becaufe 
I  roared  all  day  long. 

4  For  upon  me  both  day  and  night 

thine  hand  did  heavy  ly: 
So  that  my  moifture  turned  is 
in  fummer's  drought  thereby, 

5  I  thereupon  have  unto  thee 

my  fin  acknowledged, 
And  likewife  mine  iniquity 

I  have  not  covered: 
I  will  confefs  unto  the  Lord 

my  crefpafTcs,  faid  I ; 
And  of  my  fin  thou  freely  didft 

forgive  th'  iniquity. 

C  Fcr 
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6  For  this  fhall  ev'ry  godly  one 

his  prayer  make  to  thee, 
In  fuch  a  time  he  (hall  thee  feek, 

as  found  thou  mayeft  be: 
Surely  when  floods  of  waters  great 

do  fwell  up  to  the  brim, 
They  fhall  not  overwhelm  his  foul, 

nor  once  come  near  to  him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  thou  fhalt 

from  trouble  keep  me  free, 
Thou,  with  fongs  of  deliverance, 
about  (halt  compafs  me. 

8  I  will  inftruct  thee,  and  thee  teach 

the  way  that  thou  flialt  go: 
And,  with  mine  eye  upon  thee  fet, 
I  will  direction  fhow. 

9  Then  be  not  like  the  horfe  or  mule, 

which  do  not  underfland  ; 
Whole  mouth,  left  they  come  near  to  thee, 

a  bridle  mull  command. 
io  Unto  the  man  that  wicked  is 

his  forrows  fhall  abound: 
But  him  that  trufteth  in  the  Lord 

mercy  fhall  compafs  round. 

ii  Ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  be  glad, 
in  him  do  ye  rejoice : 
All  ye  that  upright  are  in  heart, 
for  joy  lift  up  your  voice. 

PSALM 
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i  "V^E  righteous,  in  the  Lord  rejoice ; 
it  comely  is,  and  right, 
That  upright  men,  with  thankful  voice, 
ihould  praife  the  Lord  of  might. 

2  Praife  God  with  harp,  and  unto  him 

fing  with  the  pfaltcry: 
L^pon  a  tcn-ftring'd  inftrument 
make  ye  fwcet  melody. 

3  A  new  fong  to  him  fmg,  and  play 

with  loud  noife  Ikil fully. 

4  For  right  is  God's  wrord:  all  his  works 

arc  done  in  verity. 

5  To  judgment  and  to  righteoufnefs 

a  love  he  beareth  it i i I : 
The  loving-kindnefs  of  the  Lord 
the  earth  throughout  doth  filL 

6  The  heavens  by  the  word  of  God 

did  their  beginning  rake  : 
And,  by  the  breathing  of  his  mouth, 
he  all  their  hofts  did  make. 

7  The  waters  of  the  feas  he  brings 

together  as  an  heap  : 
And,  in  ftore-houfes,  as  it  were, 
he  layeth  up  the  depth. 

8  Let  earth,  and  all  that  live  therein, 

with  rev'rence  fear  the  Lord: 
Let  all  the  world's  inhabitants 
dread  him  with  one  accord. 

9  For 
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9  For  he  did  fpeak  the  word,  and  done 

it  was  without  delay; 

Eftabliftied  it  firmly  flood, 

whatever  he  did  fay. 

xo  God  doth  the  counfel  bring  to  nought 
which  heathen  folk  do  take: 
And  what  the  people  do  devife, 
of  none  effect  doth  make. 
ii  O!  but  the  counfel  of  the  Lord 
doth  ftand  for  ever  fure: 
And  of  his  heart  the  purpofes 
from  age  to  age  endure. 

12  That  nation  bleffed  is,  whofe  God 

Jehovah  is  :    and  thofe 
A  bleffed  people  are,  whom  for 
his  heritage  he  chofe. 

13  The  Lord  from  heav'n  fees  and  beholds 

all  fons  of  men  full  well. 

14  He  views  all  from  his  dwelling-place 

that  in  the  earth  do  dwell. 

15  He  forms  their  hearts  alike,  and  all 

their  doings  he  obferves. 

1 6  Great  hofts  f ave  not  a  king,much  ftrength 

no  mighty  man  preferves, 

17  An  horfe  for  prefervation 

is  a  deceitful  thing; 
And,  by  the  greatnefs  of  his  ftrength, 
can  no  deliverance  bring. 

18  Behold, 
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1 8  Behold,  on  thofc  that  do  him  fear 

the  Lord  doth  fet  his  eye  ; 
Ev'n  thofe  who  on  his  mercy  do 
with  confidence  rely. 

19  From  death  to  free  their  foul,  in  dearth 

life  unto  them  to  yield. 

20  Our  foul  doth  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

he  is  our  help  and  fhield. 

21  Sith  in  his  holy  name  we  trail, 

our  heart  fhall  joyful  be. 
1 1  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  on  us, 
as  we  do  hope  in  thee. 

PSALM     XXXIV. 

1  f^i  OD  will  I  blefs  all  times:  his  praifc 
Vjjr     my  mouth  fhall  ftill  exprefs. 

2  My  foul  fhall  boaft  in  God':  the  meek 

fhall  hear  with  joyfulnefs. 

3  Extol  the  Lord  with  mc,  let  us 

exalt  his  name  together. 
4*  I  fought  the  Lord,  he  heard  and  did 
me  from  all  fears  deliver. 

They  look'd  to  him,  and  lightned  were: 
not  fliamed  wrerc  their  faces. 

6  This   poor  man  cry'd,  God  heard,  and 

him  from  all  his  dillrcflcs.  [fav'd 

7  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encamps, 

and  round  cncompafl.cth 

I  AH 
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All  thofe  about  that  do  him  fear, 
and  them  delivereth. 

8  O  tafle  and  ice  that  God  is  good : 

who  trufts  in  him  is  bleit. 

9  Fear  God,  his  faints:  none  that  him  fear 

fliall  be  with  want  oppreft. 
io  The  lions  young  may  hungry  be, 
and  they  may  lack  their  food : 
But  they  that  truly  feek  the  Lord 
fliall  not  lack  any  good. 

1 1  O  children,  hither  do  ye  come, 

and  unto  me  give  ear  ; 
1  fliall  you  teach  to  underftand 
how  ye  the  Lord  fhould  fear. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  life  delires, 

to  fee  good  would  live  long  ? 

13  Thy  lips  refrain  from  fpeaking  guile, 

and  from  ill  words  thy  tongue. 

14  Depart  from  ill,  do  good,  feck  peace, 

purfue  it  earneftly. 

15  God's  eyes  are  on  the  juftj  his  ears 

are  open  to  their  cry, 

16  The  face  of  God  is  fet  agaiflft 

thofe  that  do  wickedly, 
That  he  may  quite  out  from  the  earth 
cut  off  their  memory. 

17  The  righteous  cry  unto  the  Lord, 

he  unto  them  gives  ear: 

And 
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And  they  out  of  their  troubles  all 
by  him  deliver' d  are. 
iS  The  Lord  is  ever  nigh  to  them 
that  be  01  broken  fp'rit : 
To  them  he  fafety  doth  afford 
that  are  in  heart  contrite. 

19  The  troubles  that  afilift  the  juft 

in  number  many  be  : 
BHt  yet  at  length,  out  of  them  all 
the  Lord  doth  let  him  free. 

20  Ke  carefully  his  bones  doth  keep, 

whatever  can  befal  : 
That  not  lb  much  as  one  of  them 
can  broken  be  at  all. 

21  111  fliail  the  wicked  Hay :  laid  waRe 

fliall  be,  who  hate  the  juft. 

22  The  Lord  redeems  his  fervants  fouls ; 

none  perifli  that  him  truft. 

P  S  A  L  M     XXXV. 

iT3I-EAD,Lord,with  thofe  that  plead;  and 
X      with  thofe  that  light  with  me.  [fight 

2  Of  fliicld  and  buckler  take  thou  hold, 

ftand  up  mine  help  to  be. 

3  Draw  alfo  out  the  fpear,  and  do 

againit  them  flop  the  way, 
That  me  purfue  ;  unto  my  foul, 
I'm  thy  falvation,  fay. 

I  2  a.  Lei 
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4  Lcc  them  confounded  be,  and  fham'd, 

that  for  my  foul  have  fought; 
Who  plot  my  hurt,  turn'd  back  be  they, 
and  to  confufion  brought. 

5  Let  them  be  like  unto  the  chaff, 

that  flies  before  the  wind; 

And  let  the  angel  of  the  Lord 

purfue  them  hard  behind. 

6  With  darknefs  cover  thou  their  way, 

and  let  it  flipp'ry  prove, 
And  let  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
purfue  them  from  above. 

7  For  without  caufe  have  they  for  me 

their  net  hid  in  a  pit, 
They  alfo  have  without  a  caufe 
for  my  foul  digged  it. 

8  Let  ruin  feize  him  unawares, 

his  net  he  hid  withal 
Himfelf  let  catch;  and  in  the  fame 
definition  let  him  fall. 

9  My  foul  in  God  fhall  joy;  and  glad 

in  his  falvation  be. 
io  And  all  my  bones  fhall  fay,  O  Lord, 
who  is  like  unto  thee, 

Which  doth  the  poor  fet  free  from  him 

that  is  for  him  too  ftrong : 
The  poor  and  needy  from  the  man 

that  fpoils  and  does  him  wrong? 

1 1  Falfe 
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1 1  Falfe  wimcfles  rofe,  to  my  charge 

things  I  not  knew  they  laid. 

12  They,  10  the  fpoiling  of  my  foul, 

me  ill  for  good  repaid. 

13  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  fick, 

in  fackc  loth  fad  1  mourn'd  ; 
My  humbled  foul  did  fait,  my  pray'r 

mm  my  bofom  turn'd. 
Lyfejf  1  did  behave  as  he 

had  been  my  friend,  or  brother ; 
1  heavily  bow'd  down,  as  one 

that  mourneth  for  his  mother. 

15  But  in  my  trouble  they  rejoie'd, 

gather'd  themfelves  together; 
Yea,  abjefts  vile  together  did 

themfelves  againfl  me  gather; 
I  knew  it  not,  they  did  me  tear, 

and  quiet  would  not  be. 

16  With  mocking  hypocrites,  at  feafts 

they  gnaflu  their  teeth  at  me. 

i7Howlong,Lord,look'flthouon?  fromthofe 
deflruclions  they  intend, 
Rcfcue  my  foul,  from  lions  young 
my  darling  do  defend. 
iS  I  will  give  thanks  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
within  th1  aflembly  great : 
And,  where  much  people  gath'red  are, 
thy  praiics  forth  will  fet. 

19  Lcc 
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19  Let  not  my  wrongful  enemies 
proudly  rejoice  o'er  me  : 
Nor,  who  me  hate  without  a  caufc, 
let  them  wink  with  the  eye. 
2c  For  peace  they  do  not  fpeak  at  all ; 
but  crafty  plots  prepare 
Againft  all  thofe  within  the  land 
that  meek  and  quiet  are. 

21  With  mouths  fet  wide  they 'gainft  me  faid, 

Ha,  ha,  our  eye  doth  fee. 

22  Lord,  thou  haft  fecn,  hold  not  thy  peace: 

Lord,  be  not  far  from  me. 

23  Stir  up  thyfelf ;  wake,  that  thou  may'ft 

judgment  to  me  afford, 
Ev'n  to  my  caufc,  O  thou  that  art 
my  only  God  and  Lord. 

24  O  Lord  my  God,  do  thou  me  judge 

after  thy  righteoufnefs  : 
And  let  them  not  their  joy  'gainft  me 
triumphantly  exprefs. 

25  Nor  let  them  fay  within  their  hearts. 

Ah,  we  would  have  it  thus : 
Nor  fuffer  them  to  fay,  that  he 
is  fwallow'd  up  by  us. 

26  Sham'd  and  confounded  be  they  all 

thac  at  my  hurt  are  glad  : 
Let  thofe,  againft  me  that  do  boaft, 
with  fhame  and  fcorn  be  clad. 

27  Let 
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27  Let  them  that  love  my  righteous  caufe 

be  glad,  fhout,  and  nor  ccafe. 

To  fay,  The  Lord  be  magnify'd, 

who  loves  his  fervant's  peace. 

28  Thy  righteoufnefs  fliall  alfo  be 

declared  by  my  tongue  ; 
The  praifes  that  belong  to  thee, 
fpeak  fhall  it  all  day  long. 

P  S  A  L  M     XXXVI. 

1  rTpHE  wicked  man's  tranfgreffion 

within  my  heart  thus  fays, 
Undoubted  the  fear  of  God 
is  not  before  his  eyes. 

2  Becaufe  himfelf  he  flatteretli 

in  his  own  blinded  eye, 
Until  the  hatefulnefs  be  found 
of  his  iniquity. 

3  Words  from  his  mouth  proceeding  are, 

fraud  and  in 
He  to  be  v.  ife,  and  to  do  good, 
hath  left  off  uttei  ty. 

4  He  mifchief,  lying  on  his  bed, 

mod  cunningly  doth  plot : 
He  lets  himfelf  in  ways  not  good  ; 
ill  he  abhorreth  not. 

5  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  is  in  the  heav'ns  ; 

thy  truth  doth  reach  the  clouds. 

Thy 


72  PSALM     XXXVII. 

6  Thy  juflice  is  like  mountains  great  ^ 

thy  judgments  deep  as  floods  : 
Lord,  thou  prcferveft  man  and  bead. 

7  How  precious  is  thy  grace  ! 
Therefore,  in  fhadow  of  thy  wings, 

mens  fons  their  trull  fhall  place. 

8  They  with  the  fatnefs  of  thy  houfe, 

fhall  be  well  fatisfy'd  ; 
From  rivers  of  thy  pleafures  thou 
wilt  drink  to  them  provide. 

9  Becaufe  of  life  the  fountain  pure 

remains  alone  with  thee  : 
And  in  that  purell  light  of  thine 
we  clearly  light  fhall  fee. 

io  Thy  loving-kindnels  unto  them 
continue  that  thee  know  ; 
And  Hill  on  men  upright  in  heart, 
thy  righteoufneis  bellow, 

1 1  Let  not  the  foot  of  cruel  pride 

come,  and  againll  me  Hand  : 
And  let  me  not  removed  be, 
Lord,  by  the  wicked's  hand. 

12  There  falTn  arc  they,  and  ruined 

that  work  iniquities  : 
Call  down  they  are,  and  never  fhall 
be  able  to  arife. 


F 
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il  doers  fret  thou  not 
thyfelf  unquietly ; 


Nor 
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Nor  do  thou  envy  bear  to  thole 
that  work  iniquity. 

2  Tor,  even  like  unto  the  grafs, 

foon  be  cut  down  fhall  they : 
And,  like  the  green  and  tender  herb, 
they  wither  lhall  away. 

3  Set  thou  thy  truft  upon  the  Lord, 

and  be  thou  doing  good ; 
And  fo  thou  in  the  land  fhalt  dwell, 
and  verily  have  food. 

4  Delight  thyfelf  in  God,  he'll  give 

tliine  heart's  defire  to  thee. 

5  Thy  way  to  God  commit :  him  truft, 

it  bring  to  pafs  lhall  he. 

6  And,  like  unto  the  light,  he  fhall 

thy  righteoufnels  difplay, 
And  he  thy  judgment  lhall  bring  forth 

like  noon-tide  of  the  day. 
k  Reft  in  the  Lord,  and  patiently 

wait  for  him  :  do  not  fret 
For  him,  who,  profp'ring  in  his  way, 

fuccefs  in  fin  doth  gee. 

8  Do  thou  from  anger  ccafe,  and  wrath 

fee  thou  forfake  alfo  : 
Tret  not  thyfelf  in  any  wife, 
that  evil  thou  fhouldft  do. 

9  For  thofe  that  evil  doers  arc 

fhall  be  cut  off  and  fall  ; 

K  But 
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But  thofc  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
the  earth  inherit  fhall. 

10  For  yet  a  little  while,  and  then 
the  wicked  fhall  not  be  ; 
His  place  thou  flialt  confider  well, 
but  it  thou  flialt  not  fee. 
ii  But,  by  inheritance,  the  earth 
the  meek  ones  fhall  pofTefs  : 
They  alio  fhall  delight  themfelves 
in  an  abundant  peace. 

12  The  wicked  plots  againft  the  juft, 

and  at  him  whets  his  teeth. 

13  The  Lord  fhall  laugh  at  him,  becaufe 

his  day  he  coming  feeth. 

14  The  wicked  have  drawn  out  the  fword, 

and  bent  their  bow,  to  flay 
The  poor  and  needy,  and  to  kill 
men  of  an  upright  way. 

15  But  their  own  fword,  which  they  have 

fhall  enter  their  own  heart ;     [drawn; 

Their  bows  which  they  have  bent  fhall 

and  into  pieces  part.  [break, 

16  A  little  that  a  juft  man  hath 

is  more,  and  better  far, 
Than  is  the  wealth  of  many  ftich 
as  lewd  and  wicked  are. 

1-  For  finners  arms  fhall  broken  be  ; 
but  God  the  juft  fuftains. 

1 8  God 
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1 3  God  knows  the  juft  man's  days  :  and  (till 
their  heritage  remains. 

19  They  ihall  not  be  afham'd,  when  they 

the  evil  time  do  fee  ; 
And,  when  the  days  of  famine  are, 
they  fatisfy'd  fhall  be. 

20  But  wicked  men,  and  foes  of  God, 

as  fat  of  lambs  decay  : 
They  fha'l  confume  :  yea,  into  fmoke 
they  fhall  confume  away. 

21  The  wicked  borrows,  but  the  fame 

again  he  doth  not  pay  : 
Whereas  the  righteous  mercy  fhows, 
and  gives  his  own  away. 

22  For  fuch  as  bleffed  be  of  him, 

the  earth  inherit  fhall ; 
And  they  that  curfed  are  of  him, 
flaall  be  deftroyed  all. 

23  A  good  man's  foot-fteps  by  the  Lord 

are  ordered  aright : 
And  in  the  way  wherein  he  walks 
he  greatly  doth  delight. 

24.  Although  he  fall,  yet  fhall  he  not 
be  call  down  utterly  : 
Becaufc  the  Lord  with  his  own  hand 
upholds  him  mightily. 
25  I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  old  j 
vet  have  I  never  feen 

%  2  TM 
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The  juft  man  left,  nor  that  his  feed 
for  bread  have  beggars  been. 

26  He's  ever  merciful,  and  lends: 

his  feed  is  bleft  therefore. 
ij  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good: 

and  dwell  for  evermore. 

28  For  God  loves  judgment  and  his  faints 

leaves  not  in  any  cafe, 
They  are  kept  ever :  but  cut  off 
fhall  be  the  finners  race. 

29  The  juft  inherit  fhall  the  land, 

and  ever  in  it  dwell. 

30  The  juft  man's  mouth  doth  wifdomfpeak; 

his  tongue  doth  judgment  tell. 

31  In's  heart  the  lav/  is  of  his  God, 

his  fteps  Hide  not  away. 

32  The  wicked  man  doth  watch  the  juft, 

and  feeketh  him  to  flay. 

33  Yet  him  the  Lord  will  not  forfake, 

nor  leave  him  in  his  hands, 
The  righteous  wrill  he  not  condemn, 
when  he  in  judgment  ftands. 

34  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 

and  the  exalt  fhall  he, 
Th'  earth  to  inherit :  when  cut  off 
the  wicked  thou  fhalt  fee. 

35  I  faw  the  wicked  great  in  pov/r, 

fpread  like  a  green  bay-tree. 

36  He 
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36  He  paft,  yea,  was  not:  him  1  fought, 

but  found  he  could  not  be. 

37  Mark  thou  the  perfect,  and  behold 

the  man  of  uprightnefs : 
Becaufc  that  lurcly  of  this  man 
the  latter  end  is  peace, 

38  But  thofe  men  that  tranfgreffors  arc 

fhall  be  dcltroyed  together, 
The  latter  end  of  wicked  men 
ihall  be  cut  off  for  ever. 

39  But  the  falvation  of  the  jufl 

is  from  the  Lord  above, 
He,  in  the  time  of  their  diftrefs, 
their  flay  and  flrength  doth  prcve. 

40  The  Lord  fhall  help,  and  them  deliver: 

he  fhall  them  free  and  fave 
From  wicked  men;  becaufc  in  him 
their  confidence  they  have. 

PSALM     XXXVIIL 

1  TN  thy  great  indignation, 
X     O  Lord  rebuke  me  not: 

Nor  on  me  lay  thy  chafl'ning  hand, 
in  thy  difpleafure  hot. 

2  For  in  me  faft  thine  arrows  flick, 

thine  hand  doth  prefs  me  fore. 

3  And  in  thy  flefh  there  is  no  health, 

nor  foundnefs  anv  more, 

This 
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This  grief  I  have,  becaufe  thy  wrath 

is  forth  againft  me  gone; 
And  in  my  bones  there  is  no  reft, 

for  fin  that  I  have  done. 

4  Becaufe  gone  up  above  mine  head 

my  great  tranfgreffions  be: 
And,  as  a  weighty  burden  they 
too  heavy  are  for  me. 

5  My  wounds  do  ftink,  and  are  corrupt; 

my  folly  makes  it  fo. 

6  I  troubled  am,  and  much  bow'd  down; 

all  day  I  mourning  go. 

7  For  a  diieafe  that  loathfome  is 

fo  fills  my  loins  with  pain, 
That  in  my  weak  and  weary  fiefh 
no  foundnefs  doth  remain. 

8  So  feeble  and  infirm  am  I, 

and  broken  am  fo  fore: 
That  through  difquiec  of  my  heart9 
I  have  been  made  to  roar. 

9  O  Lord,  all  that  I  do  defire 

is  ftill  before  thine  eye : 
And  of  my  heart  the  fecret  groans 
not  hidden  are  from  thee. 

■jo  My  heart  doth  pant  inceffantly, 
my  ftrength  doth  quice  decay  i 
As  for  mine  eyes  their  wonted  light 
is  from  me  gone  away. 

ii  Mv 
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I  My  lovers  and  my  friends  do  Hand 
at  diftance  from  my  fore  : 
And  thofe  do  Hand  aloof  that  were 
kinfmen  and  kind  before. 

Yea,  they  that  feck  my  life  lay  fnares: 

who  feck  to  do  mc  wrong 
Speak  things  mifchievous,  and  deceits, 

imagine  all  day  long. 

13  But,  as  one  deaf,  that  hearcth  not, 

1  fuffercd  all  to  pafs  : 
I  as  a  dumb  man  did  become, 
whofe  mouth  not  open'd  was. 

14  As  one  that  hears  not,  in  whofe  mouth 

are  no  reproofs  at  all. 

15  For,  Lord  I  hope  in  thee :  my  God, 

thou'lt  hear  me  when  I  call. 

19  For  I  faid,  Hear  me,  left  they  iliould 

rejoice  o'er  me  with  pride: 

And  o'er  me  magnify  themfelves, 

when  as  my  foot  doth  Hide. 

17  For  I  am  near  to  haul:,  my  grief 

is  itill  before  mine  eye. 
iS  For  I'll  declare  my  fin :  and  grieve 

for  mine  iniquity. 
19  But  yet  mine  en'mics  lively  arc, 
and  Itrong  are  they  betide : 
And  they  that  hate  mc  wrongfully 
are  greatly  multiply'd. 

20  And 
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20  And  they  for  good  that  render  ill 

as  en'mies  me  withflood: 
Yea,  ev'n  for  this,  becaufe  that  I 
c}o  follow  what  is  good. 

21  Forfakc  me  not,  OLord:  my  God, 

far  from  me  never  be* 

22  O  Lord,  thou  my  falvation  an, 

hade  to  give  help  to  me. 

PSALM     XXXIX. 

Said,  I  will  look  to  my  ways, 
led  with  my  tongue  I  fin  : 
In  fight  of  wicked  men,  my  mouth 
with  bridle  I'll  keep  in. 

2  With  filence  I  as  dumb  became, 

I  did  myfelf  refirain 
From  fpeaking  good;  but  then  the  more 
increafed  was  my  pain. 

3  My  heart  within  me  waxed  hot, 

and,  while  I  milling  was, 
The  fire  did  burn  :  and  from  my  tongue 
thefe  words  I  did  let  pafs. 

4  Mine  end,  and  meafure  of  my  days, 

O  Lord,  unto  me  fliow 
What  is  the  fame  :  that  I  thereby 
my  frailty  well  may  know. 


Lb,  thou  my  days  an  hand-breadth  mad'ft, 

As 


mine  age  is  in  thine  eve 
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As  nothing:  fure  each  man  at  beft 
is  wholly  vanity. 

6  Sure  each  man  walks  in  a  vain  fhow; 

they  vex  themfelves  in  vain : 
He  heaps  up  wealth,  and  doth  not  know 
to  whom  it  (hall  pertain. 

7  And  now,  O  Lord,  what  wait  I  for  ? 

my  hope  is  fix'd  on  thee. 
S  Free  me  from  all  my  trefpafies, 
the  fool's  fcorn  make  not  me. 
9  Dumb  was  I,  op'ning  not  my  mouth; 

becaufe  this  work  was  thine. 
io  Thy  ftroke  take  from  me  :  by  the  blow 
of  thine  hand  I  do  pine. 

1 1  When  with  rebukes  thou  doft  correct 

man  for  iniquity, 
Thou  waftes  his  beauty  like  a  moth : 
fure  each  man's  vanity. 

12  Attend  my  cry,  Lord,  at  my  tears, 

and  pray'rs,  not  filent  be : 
•    I  fojourn  as  my  fathers  all, 
and  ftranger  am  with  thee. 

13  O  fpare  thou  me,  that  I  my  firength 

recover  may  again, 
Before  from  hence  I  do  depart, 
and  here  no  more  rem&n. 

I.  PSALM 
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Waited  for  the  Lord  my  God, 
and  patiently  did  bear; 
At  length  to  me  he  did  incline 
my  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 

2  He  took  me  from  a  fearful  pit, 

and  from  the  miry  clay, 
^nd  on  a  rock  he  let  my  feet, 
eftablifhing  my  way, 

3  He  put  a  new  fong  in  my  mouth, 

our  God  to  magnify: 
Many  {hall  fee  it,  and  (hall  fear, 
and  on  the  Lord  rely. 

4  O  bleJTed  is  the  man  whofe  trull 

upon  the  Lord  relies  : 
Refpecling  not  the  proud,  nor  fuch 
as  turn  afide  to  lies. 

5  O  Lord  my  God,  full  many  are 

the  wonders  thou  haft  done; 
Thy  gracious  thoughts  to  us-ward  far 

above  all  thoughts  are  gone  : 
In  order  none  can  reckon  them 

to  thee:  if  them  declare, 
And  fpeak  of  them  I  would,  they  more 

than  can  be  numb'red  are. 

6  No  facrifice  nor  offering 

didil  thou  at  all  delire, 

Mine 
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Mine  cars  thou  bdr'd:  (in-ofTring  thou 
and  burnt  didft  not  rc(]iiirc. 

7  Then  to  the  Lord,  thefe  were  my  words, 

I  come,  behold  and  fee : 
Within  the  volume  of  thy  book 
it  written  is  of  me : 

8  To  do  thy  will  I  take  delighr> 

0  thou  my  God  that  art: 
Yea,  that  moft  holy  law  of  thine 

1  have  within  my  heart. 

9  Within  the  congregation  great 

I  rightcoufnefs  did  preach  : 
Lo,  thou  doit  know,  O  Lord,  that  I 
refrained  not  my  fpeech. 

10  I  never  did  within  my  heart 

conceal  thy  rightcoufnefs  : 
I  thy  falvation  have  declar'd, 

and  fliown  thy  faithfulnefs  : 
Thy  kindnefs,  which  moft  loving  is, 

concealed  have  not  I, 
Nor  from  the  congregation  great 

have  hid  thy  verity. 

1 1  Thy  tender  mercies,  Lord,  from  me 

O  do  thou  not  rcftrain : 
Thy  loving-kindiiefs  and  thy  truth, 

let  them  me  It i  11  maintain. 

12  For  ills  pait  rcck'ning  compafs  mc, 

and  mine  iniquities 

L  2  Such 
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Such  hold  upon  me  taken  have, 
1  cannot  lilt  mine  eyes  ; 

They  more  than  hairs  are  on  mine  head, 
thence  is  my  heart  difmaid. 

13  Be  pleafed,  Lord,  to  refcue  me : 

Lord,  haften  to  mine  aid. 

14  ShanVd  and  confounded  be  they  all 

that  feek  my  foul  to  kill : 
Yea,  let  them  backward  driven  be, 
aad  fham'd  that  wifli  me  ill, 

15  For  a  reward  of  this  their  fliame, 

confounded  let  them  be, 
That  in  this  manner  fcoffmg  fay, 
Aha,  aha,  to  me. 

16  In  thee  let  all  be  glad^and  joy, 

who  fecking  thee  abide  : 
"Who  thy  falvauon  love,  fay  ftill, 
The  Lord  be  magnify'd. 

17  I'm  poor  and  needy,  yet  the  Lord 

of  me  a  care  doth  take : 
Thou  art  my  help  and  Saviour, 
my  God,  no  tarrying  make. 

PSALM     XLI. 

1   TJLESSED  is  he  that  wifely  doth 
J3     t^e  poor  man's  cafe  confider; 
For  when  the  time  of  trouble  is, 
the  Lord  will  him  deliver. 

2  God 
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2  God  will  him  keep  ;  yea,  lave  alive, 

on  earth  he  blc  it  (hall  live  ; 
and  to  his  enemies  deiire 
thou  wilt  him  not  up-givc. 

3  God  wiU  give  flrcngth,  when  lie  on  Led 

of  languiihing  doth  mourn  : 
And,  in  his  ficknefs  fore,  O  Lord, 
thou  all  his  bed  wilt  turn. 

4  I  faid,  O  Lord,  do  thou  extend 

thy  mercy  unto  me ; 
O  do  thou  heal  my  foul,  for  why? 
I  have  offended  thec. 

j  Thofe  that  to  me  are  enemies 
of  me  do  evil  fay  : 
When  fhall  he  die,  that  fo  his  name 
may  perifli  quite  away  ? 

6  To  fee  me  if  he  comes,  he  fpeaks 

vain  words  :  but  then  his  heart 
Heaps  mifchief  to  it,  which  he  tells, 
When  forih  he  doth  depart. 

7  My  haters,  jointly  whifpering, 

'gainft  me  my  hurt  devifc. 

8  Mifchief,  fay  they,  cleaves  fail  to  him; 

he  ly'th,  and  fhall  not  rife. 

9  Yea,  ev'n  mine  own  familiar  friend, 

on  whom  I  did  rely, 
Who  ate  my  bread,  ev'n  he  is  heel 
againil  me  lifted  high. 

10  But* 
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10  But,  Lord,  be  merciful  to  me, 
and  up  again  me  raife, 
That  I  may  juftly  them  requite 
according  to  their  ways. 
ii  By  this  I  know  that  certainly 
I  favour'd  am  by  thee, 
Becaufe  my  hateful  enemy 
triumphs  not  over  me. 

12  But  as  for  me,  thou  me  uphold'ft 

in  mine  integrity : 
And  me  before  thy  countenance 
thou  fet'fh  continually. 

13  The  Lord,  the  God  of  lfrael, 

be  bleft  for  ever  then, 

From  age  to  age  eternally. 

Amen,  yea,  and  amen. 

PSALM     XLII. 

1  TT    IKE  as  the  hart  for  water-brooks 
1  j     in  tliirft  doth  pant  and  bray  ; 
So  pants  my  longing  foul,  O  God, 

that  come  to  thee  I  may. 

2  My  foul  for  God,  the  living  God, 

doth  third  :  when  fhall  I  near 
Unto  thy  countenance  approach, 
and  in  God's  fight  appear  ? 

3  My  tears  have  unto  me  been  meat, 

both  in  the  night  and  day, 

While 
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While  unto  me  continually, 
Where  is  thy  God  ?  they  fay. 

4  My  foul  is  poured  out  in  me, 

when  this  1  think  upon  3 
Becaufe  that  with  the  multitude 
1  heretofore  had  gone : 

With  them  into  God's  houfe  I  went, 
with  voice  of  joy  and  praiie  ; 

Yea,  with  the  multitude  chat  kept 
the  folemn  holy  days. 

5  O  why  art  thou  caft  down,  my  foul, 

why  in  me  fo  difmaid  ? 
Truft  God,  for  I  ihall  praife  him  yet, 
his  count'nance  is  mine  aid, 

6  My  God,  my  foul's  caft  down  in  me: 

thee  therefore  mind  I  will 
From  Jordan's  land,  the  Hermonites, 
and  ev'n  from  Mizar  hill. 

7  At  the  noife  of  thy  water-fpouts, 

deep  unto  deep  doth  call: 
Thy  breaking  waves  pais  over  me. 
Yea,  and  thy  billows  all. 

8  His  loving-kindnefs  yet  the  Lord 

command  will  in  the  day, 
His  fong's  with  me  by  night :  to  God, 
by  whom  1  live,  I'll  pray. 

9  And  1  will  fay  to  God  my  rock, 

Why  me  forgeiTc  thou  lb? 

Why, 


83  PSALM     XLIII. 

Why,  for  my  foes  oppreffion, 
this  mourning  do  I  go  ? 

10  Tis  a  fword  within  my  bones, 

when  my  foes  me  upbraid  : 
Ev'n  when  by  them,  Where  is  thy  God  f 
'tis  daily  to  me  faicL 

1 1  O  why  art  thou  call  down,  my  foul  ? 

why,  thus  with  grief  oppreit, 
Art  thou  difquieted  in  me  ? 
ia  God  ftill  hope  and  reft  ; 

For  yet  I  know  I  fliall  him  praife, 

who  gracioufly  to  me 
The  health  is  of  my  countenance, 

yea,  mine  own  God  is  he. 

PSALM     XLIII. 

f  UDGE  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  caufc 
againft  th'  ungodly  nation  ; 
From  the  vinjuft  and  crafty  man, 
O  be  thou  my  falvation. 

2  For  thou  the  God  art  of  my  ftrength  ; 

why  thralls  thou  me  thee  fro  ? 
For  th'  enemies  oppreffion, 
why  do  I  mourning  go  ? 

3  O  fend  thy  light  forth  and  thy  truth  ; 

lee  them  be  guides  to  me, 
And  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill ; 
cv*n  where  thy  dwellings  be. 

4  Then 
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4  Then  will  I  to  God's  altar  go, 

to  God  my  chiefeit  joy  : 
Yea,  God,  my  God,  thy  name  to  praife 
my  hkrp  I  will  employ, 

5  Why  art  thou  then  eaft  down,  my  foul  ? 

what  ihould  difcouragc  thee? 
And  why  with  vexing  thoughts  art  thou 

difquieted  in  me  ? 
Still  trull  in  God,  for  him  to  praife 

good  caufe  I  yet  fhail  have  : 
He  of  my  count'nance  is  the  health, 

my  God  that  doth  me  fa  v.  \ 

P  S  A  L  M     XLIV. 

God,  we  with  our  ears  have  heard, 
our  fathers  have  us  told, 
What  works  thou  in  their  days  haft  done, 
cv'n  in  the  days  of  old. 

2  Thy  hand  did  drive  the  heathen  out, 

and  plant  them  in  their  place  ; 
Thou  didit  afflict  the  nations, 
but  them  thou  didft  increafe. 

3  For  neither  got  their  fword  the  land, 

nor  did  their  arm  them  fave  : 
But  thy  right  hand,  arm,  countenance  ; 
for  thou  them  favour  gave. 

4  Thou  art  my  King  ;  for  Jacob,  Lord, 

deliv'rances  command. 

M  5  Thro' 
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5  Thro'  thee  we  (hall  pufh  down  our  foes, 

that  do  againft  us  iland  : 

\Ve,thro'  thy  name,fhall  tread  down  thofe 
that  ris'n  againft  us  have. 

6  For  in  my  bow  I  (hall  not  truft, 

nor  fliall  my  fword  me  fave. 

7  But  from  our  foes  thou  haft  me  fav'd, 

our  haters  put  to  fliame. 

8  In  God  we  all  the  day  do  boaft: 

and  ever  praife  thy  name. 

9  But  now  we  are  caft  off  by  thee, 

and  us  thou  put'ft  to  fhame  ; 
And,  when  our  armies  do  go  forth, 

thou  go' ft  not  with  the  fame, 
io  Thou  mak'ft  us  from  the  enemy. 

faint-hearted,  to  turn  back  : 
And  they,  who  hate  us,  for  themfelves 

our  fpoils  away  do  take. 

1 1  Like  fheep  for  meat  thou  gaveft  us : 

'mong  heathen  caft  wre  be. 

12  Thou  didft  for  nought  thy  people  fell, 

their  price  enriched  not  thee. 

13  Thou  mak'ft  us  a  reproach  to  be 

unto  our  neighbours  near  ; 
Derifion,  and  a  icorn  to  them 
that  round  about  us  are. 


14  A  by-wotfd  alfo  thou  doft  us 
among  the  heathen  make  : 


TIk 
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The  people,  in  contempt  and  fpite, 
at  us  their  heads  do  ihake. 

15  Before  me  my  confufion 

continually  abides  ; 
And  of  my  bafhf  ul  countenance 
the  flume  me  ever  hides : 

16  For  voice  of  him  that  doth  reproach, 

and  fpcaketh  blafphemy  ; 
By  reaion  of  the  avenging  foe, 
and  cruel  enemy. 

17  All  this  is  come  on  us,  yet  we 

have  not  forgotten  thee, 
Nor  falfely  in  thy  covenant 
behav'd  ourfelvcs  have  we. 

18  Back  from  thy  way  our  heart  not  turn'd, 

our  ileps  no  ftraying  made  : 

19  Tho'  us  thou  brak'ft  in  dragons  place, 

and  cov'red'ft  with  death's  fhade. 

20  If  we  God's  name  forgot,  or  flretch'd 

to  a  tirange  god  our  hands : 

21  Shall  not  God  fearch  this  out  ?  for  he 

hearts  iecrets  underilands. 

22  Yea,  for  thy  fake,  we're  kill'd  all  day, 

counted  as  ilaughter-iliccp. 

23  Rife,  Lord,  call  us  not  ever  off; 

awake,  why  dolt  thou  ileep  ? 

24  O  wherefore  hideft  thou  thy  face, 

forgett'it  our  cafe  dillrelt, 

RI  2  2;  And 
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25  And  our  oppreffion  ?  For  our  foul 

is  to  the  dull  down  preft : 

Our  belly  alfo  on  the  earth, 
faft.  cleaving  hold  doth  take. 

26  Rife  for  our  help,  and  us  redeem, 

ev'n  for  thy  mercies  fake. 

PSALM     XLV. 

1  Tt/gfY  heart  brings  forth  a  goodly  thing: 
1\  I      my  works  that  I  indite 
Concern  the  King  :  my  tongue's  a  pen 

of  one  that  fwift  doth  write. 

2  Thou  fairer  art  than  fons  of  men  : 

into  thy  lips  is  ftore 
Of  grace  infus'd:  God  therefore  thee 
hath  bleft  for  evermore. 

3  O  thou  that  art  the  mighty  One, 

thy  fword  gird  on  thy  thigh  : 
Ev'n  with  thy  glory  excellent, 
and  with  thy  majefty. 

4  For  meeknefs,  truth,  and  righteoufnefs, 

in  ftate  ride  profp'roufly  : 
And  thy  right  hand  fhall  thee  inflruct 
in  things  that  fearful  be. 

5  Thine  arrows  fharply  pierce  the  heart 

of  rh'  en'mies  of  the  King; 
And  under  thy  fubjedlion 
tflie  people  down  do  bring. 

6  For 
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6  For  ever  and  for  ever  is, 

O  God  thy  throne  of  might: 
The  feeptre  of  thy  kingdom  is 
a  lecptre  that  is  right. 

7  Thou  lovcft  right,  and  hatcft  ill: 

for  God,  thy  God  molt  high, 
Above  thy  fellows  hath  with  th'  oil 
of  joy  anointed  th.ee. 

8  Of  allocs,  myrrh,  and  caffia, 

a  fmeil  thy  garments  had; 
Out  of  the  ivYy  palaces, 

whereby  they  made  thee  glad. 

9  Among  thy  women  honourable, 

kings  daughters  were  at  hand: 
Upon  thy  right  hand  did  the  queen 

in  gold  of  Ophir  (land. 
io  O  daughter,  hearken  and  regard, 

and  do  thine  ear  incline; 
Like  wife  forget  thy  father's  houfe, 

and  people  that  are  chine. 

1 1  Then  of  the  King  defir'd  (hall  be 

thy  beauty  vehemently; 
Bccaufe  he  is  thy  Lord,  do  thou 
him  worfhip  rev'rently. 

1 2  The  daughter  there  of  Tyre  fliall  be, 

with  gifts  and  offerings  great; 
Thole  of  the  people  that  are  rich 
thy  favour  ihall  intreat. 

1 3  Behold, 
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13  Behold,  the  daughter  of  the  King, 

all  glorious  is  within; 
And  with  embroideries  of  gold 
her  garments  wrought  have  been. 

14  She  fhall  be  brought  unto  the  King 

in  robes  with  needle  wrought : 
Her  fellow  virgins  following 
fhall  unto  thee  be  brought. 

15  They  fhall  be  brought  with  gladnefs  great 

and  mirth  on  ev'ry  fide, 
Into  the  palace  of  the  King, 
and  there  they  fhall  abide. 

16  Inflead  of  thofe  thy  fathers  dear, 

thy  children  thou  may'ft  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
them  noble  princes  make. 

17  Thy  name  remembered  I  will  make 

through  ages  all  to  be : 
The  people  therefore  evermore 
fhall  praifes  give  to  thee. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

Y  heart  inditing  is 

good  matter  in  a  fong: 
I  fpeak  the  things  that  I  have  made, 

which  to  the  King  belong: 
My  tongue  fhali  be  as  quick, 
his  honour  to  indite, 

As 
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As  is  the  pen  of  any  icribe 
that  ufeth  fait  to  write. 

2  Thou'rt  faired  of  all  men, 

grace  in  thy  lips  doth  ilow : 
And  therefore  bleffings  evermore 
on  thee  doth  God  bellow. 

3  Thy  fword  girt  on  thy  thigh, 

thou  that  art  mod  of  might: 
Appear  in  dreadful  majefty, 
and  in  thy  glory  bright. 

4  For  meeknefs,  truth,  and  right, 

ride  profp'roully  in  (late  : 
And  thy  right  hand  fhall  tcacli  to  thee 
tilings  terrible  and  great. 

5  Thy  fliaf  ts  {hall  pierce  their  hearts 

that  foes  arc  to  the  King: 
Whereby  unto  fubjection 
the  people  thou  fliaU  bring. 

6  Thy  royal  feat,  O  Lord, 

for  ever  lhall  remain: 
The  fecptre  of  thy  kingdom  doth 
all  righteoufnefs  maintain. 

7  Thou  lov'ft  right  and  hat'il  ill  : 

for  God,  thy  God  molt  high, 
Above  thy  fellows  hath  with  th'  oil 
of  joy  anointed  thee. 


8  Of  myrrh  and  fpices  fweet 
a  fmell  thy  garments  had 


Out 
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Out  of  the  iv'ry  palaces, 

whereby  they  made  thee  glad. 
9  And -in  thy  glorious  train 

kings  daughters  waiting  fland: 
And  thy  fair  queen,  in  Ophir-gold, 
doth  (land  at  thy  right  hand. 

10  O  daughter,  take  good  heed, 

incline,  and  give  good  ear; 
Thou  mull  forget  thy  kindred  all, 
and  father's  houfe  molt  dear- 

1 1  Thy  beauty  to  the  King 

(hall  then  delightful  be: 
And  do  thou  humble  worfhip  him, 
becaufe  thy  Lord  is  he. 

12  The  daughter  then  of  Tyre 

there  with  a  gift  (hall  be, 
And  all  the  wealthy  of  the  land 
fhall  make  their  fuit  to  thee. 

13  The  daughter  of  the  King 

all  glorious  is  within  ; 
And  with  embroideries  of  gold 
her  garments  wrought  have  been. 

14  She  cometh  to  the  King 

in  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 
fhall  unto  thee  be  brought, 

15  They  fhall  be  brought  with  joy, 

and  mirth  on  ev'ry  fide, 


Into 
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Into  the  palace  of  the  King, 
and  there  they  fnall  abide. 

iG  And,  in  thy  father's  (lead, 

thy  children  thou  may'fi:  take, 
And  in  all' places  of  the  earth 
them  noble  princes  make. 
1 7  I  will  (hew  forth  thy  name 
to  generations  all : 
Therefore  the  people  evermore 
to  thee  give  praifes  fhall. 

PSALM     XLVL 

i   rf^  OD  is  our  refuge  and  our  ftrength, 
\.JT     in  ftraits  a  prefent  aid. 

2  Therefore,  although  the  earth  remove, 

we  will  not  be  afraid: 
Though  hills  amidft  the  fca  be  caft, 

3  Though  waters  roaring  make, 

And  troubled  be;  yea,  though  the  hills, 
by  fwelling  feas  do  lhake. 

4  A  river  is,  whofe  ftrcams  do  glad 

the  city  of  our  God  : 
The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 
molt  high  hath  his  abode. 

5  God  in  the  midftof  her  doth  dwell, 

nothing  (hall  her  remove  : 

The  Lord  to  her  an  helper  will, 

and  that  right  early,  prove. 

N    '  r>  The 
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6  The  heathen  rag'd  tumultuoufly, 

the  kingdoms  moved  were  : 

The  Lord  God  uttered  his  voice, 

the  earth  did  melt  for  fear. 

7  The  Lord  of  hofts  upon  our  fide 

doth  conftantly  remain ; 
The  God  of  Jacob's  our  refuge, 
us  fafely  to  maintain. 

8  Come,  and  behold  what  wondrous  works : 

have  by  the  Lord  been  wrought ; 
Come,  fee  what  defolations 
he  on  the  earth  had  brought. 

9  Unto  the  ends  of  all  the  earth 

wars  into  peace  he  turns  : 
The  bow  he  breaks,  the  fpear  he  cuts, 
in  fire  the  chariot  burns. 

io  Be  dill,  and  know  that  I  am  God  : 
among  the  heathen  I 
Will  be  exalted,  I  on  earth 
will  be  exalted  high. 
1 1  Our  God,  who  is  the  Lord  of  hofts, 
is  ftill  upon  our  fide  ; 
The  God  of  Jacob  our  refuge 
for  ever  will  abide. 


'A 
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LL  people,  clap  your  hands  to  God, 
with  voice  of  triumph  fliout: 

2  For 
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2  For  dreadful  is  the  Lord  mod  high  ; 

great  King  the  earth  throughout. 

3  The  heathen  people  under  us 

he  furely  fhall  fubdue  : 
And  he  fhall  make  the  nations 
under  oar  feet  to  bow. 

4  The  lot  of  our  inheritance 

choofe  out  for  us  fhall  he, 
Of  Jacob  whom  he  loved  well 
ev'n  the  excellency. 

5  God  is  with  fhouts  gone  up,  the  Lord 

with  trumpets  founding  high. 

6  Sing  praife  to  God,  ling  praifc,  ling  praifc, 

praife  to  our  King  ling  ye. 

j  For  God  is  King  of  all  the  earth, 
with  knowledge  praife  exprefs. 

8  God  rules  the  nations  :  God  fits  on 

his  throne  of  holincfs. 

9  The  princes  of  the  people  are 

afTembled  willingly, 
Ev'n  of  the  God  of  Abraham 
they  who  the  people  be  : 

For  why  ?  the  fhields  that  do  defend 

the  earth,  are  only  his  : 
They  to  the  Lord  belong,  yea,  he 

exalted  greatly  is. 

N  2  PSALM 
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i   f^i  R.EAT  is  the  Lord,  and  .greatly  he 
\jf     is  to  be  praifed  ftill, 
Within  the  city  of  our  God, 
upon  his  holy  hill. 

2  Mount  Sion  ftands  moft  beautiful, 

the  joy  of  all  the  land  ; 
The  city  of  the  mighty  King 
on  her  north  fide  doth  Hand. 

3  The  Lord  within  her  palaces, 

is  for  a  refuge  known. 

4  For  lo,  the  kings  that  gather'd  were 

together,  by  have  gone. 

5  But,  when  they  did  behold  the  fame, 

they  wond'ring  would  not  ftay  ; 
But,  being  troubled  at  the  fight, 
they  thence  did  hade  away. 

6  Great  terror  there  took  hold  on  them, 

they  were  poffefs'd  with  fear, 
Their  grief  came  like  a  woman's  pain, 
when  flie  a  child  doth  bear. 

7  Thou    Tarfhifh    fhips    with    eaft-wind 

8  As  we  have  heard  it  told;  [break'ft, 
So  in  the  city  of  the  Lord 

our  eyes  did  it  behold  : 

In  our  God's  city,  which  his  hand 
for  ever  flablilh  will. 

9  We  of  thy  loving  kindnefs  thought, 

;  i  >rrd;  in  thy  temple  ftill. 

io  O  Lord 
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10  O  Lord,  according  to  thy  name, 

through  all  the  earth's  thy  praife  : 
And  thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  is  full 
oF-righteoufnefs  always. 

1 1  Bccaufe  thy  judgments  arc  made  known, 

let  Sion  mount  rejoice  ; 
Of  Judah  let  the  daughters  all 
fend  forth  a  chearful  voice. 

1 2  Walk  about  Sion,  and  go  round  ; 

the  high  towers  thereof  tell. 

13  Genfider  ye  her  palaces, 

and  mark  her  bulwarks  well ; 

That  ye  may  cell  pofterity. 

14  For  this  God  doth  abide 
Our  God  for  evermore,  he  will 

ev'n  unto  death  us  guide. 

PSALM     XLIX. 

1  TTEAR  this,  all  people,  and  give  ear, 
O     all  in  the  world  that  dwell  j 

2  Both  low  and  high,  both  rich  and  poor, 

3  My  mouth  fhall  wifdom  tell : 

My  heart  fhall  knowledge  meditate. 

4  1  will  incline  mine  car 

To  parables ;  and  on  the  harp 
my  fayings  dark  declare. 

r  Amidft  thofe  days  that  evil  be, 
^hy  fliould  I,  fearing,  doubt? 

When 
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When  of  my  heels  th'  iniquity 
fhall  compafs  me  about. 

6  Whoe'er  thy  be  that  in  their  wealth 

their  confidence  do  pitch, 
And  boaft  themfelves,  becaufe  they  arc 
become  exceeding  rich : 

7  Yet  none  of  thefe  his  brother  caa 

redeem  by  any  way  ; 
Nor  can  he  unto  God  for  him 
fufficient  ranfom  pay : 

8  (Their  foul's  redemption  precious  is, 

and  it  can  never  be) 

9  That  ftill  he  fliould  for  ever  live, 

and  not  corruption  fee. 

20  For  why,  he  feeth  that  wife  men  die, 
and  brutifh  fools  alfo 
Do  perifh,  and  their  wealth,  when  dead, 
to  others  they  let  go. 

1 1  Their  inward  thought  is,  that  their  houfe, 

and  dwelling-places  fhall 
Stand  through  all  ages;  they  their  lands 
by  their  own  names  do  call. 

12  But  yet  an  honour  fhall  not  man 

abide  continually; 
But,  palling  hence,  may  be  compar'd 
unto  the  beafts  that  die. 
*3  Thus  brutifh  folly  plainly  is, 
their  wifdonij  and  their  wayj 

Yet 
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Yet  their  poflcrity  approve 
what  they  do  fondly  fay. 

[4  Like  iheep  they  in  the  grave  are  laid, 

and  death  (hall  them  devour  ; 

And,  in  the  morning,  upright  men 

fliall  over  them  have  pow'r : 
Their  beauty  from  their  dwelling  fliall 
confumc  within  the  grave. 

15  But  from  hell's  hand  God  will  mc  free; 

for  he  fliall  me  receive. 

16  Be  thou  not  then  afraid  when  one 

enriched  thou  doft  fee, 
Nor  when  the  glory  of  his  houfe 
advanced  is  on  high. 

17  For  he  fliall  carry  nothing  hentC, 

when  death  his  days  doth  end  : 
Nor  fliall  his  glory  afcer  him 
into  the  grave  defcend. 

1 3  Although  he  his  own  foul  did  blefs, 
wfiilft  he  on  earth  did  live, 
(And  when  thou  to  rhyfclf  doft  well,   . 
men  will  thee  praifes  give) 

19  He  to  his  father's  race  (hall  go, 

they  never  fliall  fee  light. 

20  Man  honourM,  wanting  knowledge,  is 

like  beafts  that  pcriih  quire. 

PSALM 
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i   rT^IIE  mighty  God,  the  Lord 
I       hath  fpoken,  and  did  call 
The   earth,  from   rifmg  of  the  fun, 
to  where  he  hath  his  fall. 

2  From  out  of  Sion  hill, 

which  of  excellency 
And  beauty  the  perfection  is, 
God  fhincd  glorioully. 

3  Gar  God  (hall  furely  come, 

keep  iilcnce  (hall  not  he  : 
Before  him  fire  (hall  wafte,  great  florms 
(hall  round  about  him  be. 

4  Unto  the  heavens  clear 

he  from  above  (hall  call. 
And  to  the  earth  iikewife,  that  he 
may  judge  his  people  all. 

5  Together  let  my  faints 

unro  me  gather'd  be, 

Thofe  that  by  faerifice  have  made 
ace.  with  me. 

6  A  n  the  heavens  Biall 

his  riffhtequfnefs  declare : 

Becaule  the  Lord  himfelf  is  he 

by  \  Dien  judged  are, 

7  My  people  Ifra'l,  hear, 

fpe  gh, 

ee  I  will  teftify. 

im  f. 

8  Ifoi 
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8  I  for  thy  facrifice, 

no  blame  will  on  thee  lay. 
Nor  for  burnt-off'rings,  which  to  me 
thou  off'redft  every  clay. 

9  I'll  take  no  calf,  nor  goats, 

from  houfe  or  fold  of  thine  : 

10  For  beads  of  forefts,  cattle  all 

on  thoufand  hills,  are  mine. 

1 1  The  fowls  on  mountains  high 

are  all  to  me  well  known : 
Wild  bealts,  which  in  the  fields  do  ly, 
ev'n  they  are  all  mine  own. 

1 2  Then,  if  I  hungry  were, 

I  would  not  tell  it  thee ; 
Becaufe  the  world,  and  fulnefs  all 
thereof  belongs  to  me. 

13  Will  I  eat  flefh  of  bulls  ? 

or  goats  blood  drink  will  I  ? 

14  Thanks  offer  thou  to  God,  and  pay 

thy  vows  to  the  moft  High. 

15  And  call  upon  mc,  when 

in  trouble  thou  (hah  be  ; 
I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou 
my  name  fhalt  glorify. 

16  But  to  the  wicked  man 

God  faith,  My  laws  and  truth 
Should'fl  thou  declare  ?  how  darTt  thon 
my  cov'pant  in  thy  mouth  ?  [take 

O  1 7  Sith 
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17  Sith  thou  inftruftion  hat'ft, 

which  fhould  thy  ways  direft  ; 
And,  fith  my  words  behind  thy  back 
thou  caft'ii  and  doft  reject. 

18  When  thou  a  thief  didft  fee, 

with  him  thou  didft  confent ; 
And  with  the  vile  adulterers 
partaker  on  thou  went. 

19  Thou  giv'ft  thy  mouth  to  ill, 

thy  tongue  deceit  doth  frame. 
2oThoufit'ft,and'gainft  thy  brother  fpeak'ft; 
thy  mother's  fon  doft  fhame. 

2 1  Eecaufe  I  filence  kept, 

while  thou  thefe  things  haft  wrought; 
That  I  was  altogether  like 

thyfelf,  hath  been  thy  thought ; 

Yet  I  will  the  reprove, 

and  fet  before  thine  eyes, 
In  order  ranked,  thy  mifdeeds,  - 

and  thine  iniquities. 

22  Now,  ye  that  God  forget, 

this  carefully  confider; 
Left  I  in  pieces  tear  you  all, 
and  none  can  you  deliver. 

23  Whofo  doth  offer  praife, 

me  glorifies:  and  I 
Will  (hew  him  God's  falvation, 
that  orders  right  his  way. 

Another 
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Another  of  the  fam% 

i  HPHR  mighty  God,  the  Lord  hath  fpokc, 
X       and  call'd  the  earth  upon, 
Ev'n  from  the  rifing  of  the  fun, 
unto  his  going  down. 

2  From  out  of  Sion  his  own  hill, 

where  the  perfection  high 
Of  beauty  is,  from  thence  the  Lord 
hath  fhined  glorioufiy. 

3  Our  God  (hall  come,  and  fiiall  no  more 

be  iilent,  but  fpeak  out; 
Before  him  fire  fliall  wafte,  great  ftorms 
Hi  all  compafs  him  about. 

4  He  to  the  heavens  from  above, 

and  to  the  earth  below 
Shall  call,  that  he  his  judgments  may 
before  his  people  fliow. 

5  Let  all  my  faints  together  be 

unto  me  gathered ; 
Thofe  that  by  facrificc  with  me 
a  covenant  have  made. 

6  And  then  the  heavens  fliall  declare 

his  right'oufnefs  abroad  : 
Bccaufe  the  Lord  himfelf  doth  come, 
none  clie  is  judge  but  God. 

7  Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I'll  fpeak  ; 

O  Ifrael  bv  name, 

'  O  2  Againfl 
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ainft  thee  I  will  teftify: 
God,  ev'n  thy  God,  I  am. 
S  I,  for  thy  facriiices  few, 
reprove  thee  never  will ; 
N#r  for  burnt  off  rings  to  have  been 
:  ore  me  ofPred  ftill. 

11  take  no  bullock,  nor  he-goats, 
from  houfe  nor  folds  of  thine  : 
i  d  Tor  bealls  of  forefts,  cattle  all 
on  thouiaiid  hills,  are  mine. 

1 1  The  fowls  arc  all  to  me  well  known, 

that  mountains  high  do  yield  : 
And  I  do  challenge  as  mine  own, 
the  wild  beafts  of  the  field. 

12  If  I  were  hungry,  I  would  not 

to  thee  for  need  complain  ; 
For  earth,  and  all  its  fulnefs,  doth 
to  me  of  right  pertain. 

13  That  I,  to  eat  the  flefh  of  bulls, 

take  pleaiure,  doft  thou  think  ? 
Or,  that  I  need  to  quench  my  third, 
the  bleed  of  goats  to  drink  ? 

14  Nay,  rather  unto  me,  thy  God, 

t'hankigiving  offer  thou  ; 
To  the  molt  High  perform  thy  word, 
and  fully  pay  thy  vow. 

15  And,  in  the  day  of  trouble  great, 

fee  that  thou  call  on  me; 

I  will 
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I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou 
my  name  (halt  glorify. 

16  But  God  unto  the  wicked  faith, 

Why  fliouldft  thou  mention  make 
Of  my  commands  ?  how  dar'it  thou  in 
thy  mouth  my  cov'nant  take  ? 

17  Sith  it  is  lb,  that  thou  dolt  hate 

all  good  initrudtion  : 
And  fith  thou  caft'ft  behind  thy  back, 
and  flight'ft  my  words  each  one. 

1 8  When  thou  a  thief  did'ft  fee,  then  ftraight 

thou  join'd'ft  with  him  in  fin  ; 
And  with  the  vile  adulterers 
thou  haft  partaker  been. 

19  Thy  mouth  to  evil  thou  doft  give, 

thy  tongue  deceit  doth  frame. 

20  Thou  fit'ft,and  'gainft  thy  brother  fpeak'ft 

thy  mother's  ion  to  fliamc. 

21  Thefe  things  thou  wickedly  haft  done, 

and  I  have  filcnt  been  : 
Thou  thought'ft  that  I  was  like  thyfelf, 

and  did  approve  thy  fin  : 
But  I  will  fharply  the  reprove, 

and  1  will  order  right 
Thy  fins  and  thy  tranfgrcflions 

in  prefence  of  thy  fight. 

22  Confider  this,  and  be  afraid, 

ye  that  forget  the  Lord, 

Lett 


no  PSALM     LI. 

Left  I  in  pieces  tear  you  all, 
when  none  can  help  afford. 
iZ  Who  off'reth  praife  me  glorifies  : 
I  will  fliew  God's  falvation 
To  him  that  ordereth  aright 
his  life  and  converfation, 

PSALM     LI. 

i      A   FTER  thy  loving  kindnefs,  Lord, 
JLjL     have  mercy  upon  me: 
For  thy  companions  great,  hlot  out 
all  mine  iniquity  : 

2  Me  cleanfe  from  fm,  and  throughly  wafh 

from  mine  iniquity : 

3  For  my  tranfgreffions  I  confefs  ;, 

my  fin  I  ever  fee. 

4  'Gainft  thee,  thee  only  have  I  finn'd, 

in  thy  fight  done  this  ill : 
That  when  thou  fpeak'ft  thou  may  ft  be  juft, 
and  clear  in  judging  ftill. 

5  Behold,  I  in  iniquity 

was  form'd  the  womb  within : 
Mv  mother  alfo  me  conceiv'd 
in  guiltinefs  and  fin. 

6  Behold,  thou  in  the  inward  parts 

with  truth  delighted  art : 
And  v/ifdom  thou  {halt  make  me  know 
within  the  hidden  part, 

7  Do 
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7  Do  thou  with  hyilop  fprinklc  me, 

I  fhall  be  cleanftd  fo: 
Yea,  wafh  thou  me,  and  then  I  fhall 
be  whiter  than  the  lhow. 

8  Of  gladnefs  and  of  joyfulnefs 

make  me  to  hear  the  voice: 
That  fo  thefc  very  bones,  which  thou 
halt  broken,  may  rejoice. 

9  All  mine  iniquities  blot  out, 

thy  face  hide  from  my  fin. 
io  Create  a  clean  heart,  Lord,  renew 
a  right  fp'rit  me  within. 

1 1  Cad  me  not  from  thy  fight,  nor  take 

thy  holy  fp'rit  away. 

12  Reflore  me  thy  falvation's  joy: 

with  thy  free  fp'rit  me  ftay. 

13  Then  will  I  teach  thy  ways  unto 

thofe  that  tranfgreffors  be  ; 
/\nd  thole  that  finnefs  are,  (hall  then 


O  God,  of  my  falvation,  Cod 
me  from  blood-guilcinefs 

Set  free  :  then  {hall  my  tongue  aloud 
fmg  of  thy  righteoufnefs. 

My  clofed  lips,  O  Lord,  by  chec 

let  them  be  opened  ; 
Then  fhall  thy  praifes  bv  ttiV  mouth 

abroad  be  published. 

1 5  For 
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1 6  For  thou  deficit  not  facrifice, 

elfe  would  I  give  it  thee  : 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  burnt-offering 
at  all  delighted  be. 

17  A  broken  fpirit  is  to  God 

a  pleaiing  lacrifice : 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart, 
Lord,  thou  wilt  not  defpife. 

18  Shew  kindnefs,  and  do  good,  O  Lord, 

to  Sion,  thine  own  hill ; 
The  walls  of  thy  Jerufalem 
build  up,  of  thy  good  will. 

19  Then  righteous  ofPrings  fhall  thee  pleafe 

and  ofPrings  burnt,  which  they, 
With    whole   burnt-ofPrings  and   with 
fhall  on  thine  altar  lay.  [calves, 

PSALM     LIL 

1  \\  J  HY  doft  thou  boaft,  O  mighty  man, 

W       o{  mifchief  and  of  ill  ? 
The  goodnefs  of  Almighty  God 
endure th  ever  flill. 

2  Thy  tongue  mifchievous  calumnies 

devifeth  fubtilly : 
Like  to  a  razor,  fharp  to  cut, 
working  deceitfully. 

3  111  more  than  good,  and  more  than  truth 

thou  loved  to  fpeak  wrong : 

4  Thou 


PSALM     LHI.  i  r3 

4  Thou  loveft  all  devouring  words, 

O  thou  deceitful  tongue. 

5  So  God  fhall  thee  dcllroy  for  ay, 

remove  thee,  pluck  thee  out 
Quite  from  thy  houfe,  out  of  the  land 
of  life  he  fhall  thee  root. 

6  The  right'ous  fhall  fee  it,  and  fear, 

and  laugh  at  him  they  fhall. 

7  Lo,  this  the  man  is,  that  did  not 

make  God  his  ftrength  at  all : 
But  he,  in  his  abundant  wealth, 

his  confidence  did  place  : 
And  he  took  ftrength  unto  himfelf 

from  his  own  wickednefs. 

8  But  I  am  in  the  houfe  of  God 

like  to  an  olive  green  : 
My  confidence  for  ever  hath 
upon  God's  mercy  been. 

9  And  I  for  ever  will  thee  praifc, 

becaufe  thou  haft  done  this  : 
I  on  thy  name  will  wait,  for  good 
before  thy  faints  it  is. 

PSALM     LIII. 

1  nPIIAT  there  is  not  a  God,  the  fool 
X       doth  in  his  heart  conclude  ; 
They  arc  corrupt,  their  works  arc  vile; 
nor  one  of  them  doth  good. 

P  2  The 
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2  The  Lord  upon  the  fons  of  men, 
from  hcav'n  did  caft  his  eyes, 
To  fee  if  any  one  there  was 
that  fought  God  and  was  wife- 
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3  They  altogether  filthy  are, 

they  all  arc  backward  gone; 
And  there  is  none  that  doeth  good* 
no,  not  fo  much  as  one. 

4  Thefe  workers  of  iniquity 

do  they  not  know  at  all. 
That  they  my  people  eat  as  bread, 
and  on  God  do  not  call? 

5  Ev'n  there  they  were  afraid  and  flood 

with  trembling  all  difmaid, 
Whereas  there  was  no  caufe  at  all, 

why  they  fhouid  be  afraid  : 
For  God  his  bones,  that  thee  befieg'd 

hath  fcatterd  all  abroad; 
Thou  haft  confounded  them,  for  they 

defpifed  are  of  God 

6  Let  Ifra'Ps  help  from  Sion  come: 

when  back  the  Lord  fhall  bring 
His  captives,  Jacob  fhall  rejoice, 
and  Ifrael  fhall  fing. 
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AVE  me,  O  God,  by  thy  great  name, 
and  judge  me  by  thy  flrcngch. 

'  '  2   Mv 
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2  My  prayer  hear,-0  God;  give  car 

unto  my  words  at  length. 

3  For  they  that  ftrangers  are  to  me 

do  up  againft  me  rife; 
Oppreilors  feek  my  foul,  and  God 
fct  not  before  their  eyes. 

4  The  Lord  my  God  my  helper  is, 

lo,  therefore  I  am  bold  : 
He  taketh  part  with  ev'ry  one 
that  doth  my  foul  uphold. 

5  Unto  mine  enemies  he  fhall 

mifchief  and  ill  repay  ; 
O  for  thy  truth's  fake  cut  them  off, 
and  fweep  them  clean  away. 

6  I  will  a  facrifice  to  thee 

give  with  free  willingnefs; 
Thy  name,  O  Lord,  becaufe  'tis  good, 

with  praife  I  will  confefs, 
j  For  he  hath  me  delivered 

from  all  adverlities; 
And  his  defire  mine  eye  hath  feen 

upon  mine  enemies. 

PSALM     LV. 

i    "       ORDjhcar  my  pray'r,  hide  not  thyfclf 

JLj     from  my  intreating  voice. 
2  Attend  and  hear  me  in  my  plaint 
I  mourn  and  make  a  noifc. 

P  2  -:  Becaufe 
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3  Becaufe  of  th'  en'mys  voice,  and  for 

lewd  mens  oppreffion  great: 
On  me  they  call  iniquity, 
and  they  in  wrath  me  hate. 

4  Sere  pain'd  within  me  is  my  heart : 

death's  terrors  on  me  fall. 

5  On  me  comes  trembling,  fear  and  dread 

o'crwhelm'd  me  withal. 

6  O  that  I  like  a  dove  had  wings, 

faid  I,  then  would  I  flee 
tar  hence,  that  I  might  find  a  place 
where  I  in  reft  might  be 

7  Lo,  then  far  off  I  wander  would, 

and  in  the  defart  flay. 

8  From  windy  ftorm  and  temped  I 

would  hade  to  Tcape  away. 

9  O  Lord,  on  them  deftrucftion  bring, 

and  do  their  tongues  divide: 
For  in  the  city  violence 
and  {trite  I  have  efpy'd. 

io  They  day  and  night  upon  the  walls 
do  go  about  it  round  :  4 

There  mifchief  is,  and  forrow  there 
111  midft  of  it  is  found. 
1 1  Abundant  wickednefs  there  is 
within  her  inward  part': 
And  from  her  ftreets  deceitfulnefs 
and  guile  do  not  depart. 

12  He 
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12  He  was  no  foe  that  mc  reproach'd, 

then  that  endure  I  could  ; 
Nor  hater  that  did  'gainit  me  boaft, 
from  him  me  hide  I  would. 

13  But  thou,  man,  who  mine  equal,  guide, 

and  mine  acquaintance  wait. 

14  We  join'd  fweet  counfels,  to  God's  houfc 

in  company  we  pail. 

15  Let  death  upon  them  feizc,  and  down 

let  them  go  quick  to  hell  : 
For  wickednefs  doth  much  abound 
among  them,  where  they  dwell. 

16  I'll  call  on  God:  God  will  me  favc. 

17  Til  pray,  and  make  a  noiie 

At  ev'ning,  morning,  and  at  noon; 
and  he  fhall  hear  my  voice. 

1 3  He  hath  my  foul  delivered, 
that  it  in  peace  might  be, 
From  battle  that  agamic  me  was  : 
for  many  were  with  me. 

19  The  Lord  fhall  hear  and  them  afflict, 

of  old  who  hath  abode: 
Eecaufe  they  never  changes  have, 
therefore  they  fear  noc  God. 

20  'Gainft  thofe  that  were  at  peace  with  him. 

he  hath  put  forth  his  hand: 
The  covenant  that  he  had  made, 
by  breaking  he  profar/d. 

21  More 
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21  More  fmooth  than  butter  were  his  words, 

which  in  his  heart  was  war ; 
His  fpeeches  were  more  foft  than  oil, 
and  yet  drawn  lwords  they  are. 

22  Caft  thou  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 

and  he  lhall  thee  fuftain; 
Yea,  he  fhall  caufe  the  righteous  man 
unmoved  to  remain. 

23  But  thou,  O  Lord  my  God,  thofe  men 

in  juftice  (halt  o'erthrow, 
Afid  in  deftrudlion's  dungeon  dark 
at  la  ft  fhalt  lay  them  low : 

The  bloody  and  deceitful  men 
lhall  not  live  half  their  days  ; 

But  upon  thee  with  confidence 
I  will  depend  always. 

P  S  A  L  M     LVI. 

i    O  HEW  mercy,  Lord,  to  me  ;  for  man 
i^3     would  fwallow  me  outright : 
He  me  oppreffcth,  while  he  doth 
againft  me  daily  fight. 

2  They  daily  would  me  fwallow  up, 

that  hate  me  fpitefuliy; 
For  they  be  many  that  do  fight 
againft  me,  O  mod  High. 

3  When  I'm  afraid  I'll  trail  in  thee. 
a       In  God  I'll  piTtifc  his  word  : 

I  will 
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I  will  not  fear  what  flefli  can  do, 
my  truft  is  in  the  Lord. 

5  Each  day  they  wreft  my  words  :  their 

'gainft  me  are  all  for  ill.  [thoughts 

6  They  meet,they  lurk,  they  mark  my  fteps, 

waiting  my  foul  to  kill. 

7  But  fhall  they  by  iniquity 

efcape  thy  judgment  fo? 
O  God,  with  indignation,  down 

do  thou  the  people  throw. 
3  My  wandrings  all  what  they  have  been 

thou  know'ft,  their  number  took; 
Into  thy  bottle  put  my  tears : 

arc  they  not  in  thy  book  ? 

9  My  foes  fhall,  when  I  cry,  turn  back  : 
I  know't,  God  is  for  me. ' 

10  In  God  his  word  I'll  praife  :  his  word 

in  God  lhall  praifed  be. 

1 1  In  God  I  trull :  I  will  nor  fear 

what  man  can  do  to  me. 

12  Thy  vows  upon  me  are,  O  God  : 

111  render  praife  to  thee. 

13  Wilt  thou  not,  who  from  death  me  fav'd, 

my  feet  from  falls  keep  free. 
To  walk  before  God  in  the  1. 
of  thofe  that  living  be  ? 

rSLAM 
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E  merciful  to  me,  O  God ; 
thy  mercy  unto  me 
Do  thou  extend,  becaufe  my  foul 

doth  put  her  trull  in  thee: 
Yea,  in  the  ihadow  of  thy  wings 

my  refuge  I  will  place, 
Until  thefe  fad  calamities 
do  wholly  overpafs. 

2  My  cry  I  will  caufe  to  afcend 

unto  the  Lord  moft  High, 
To  God,  who  doth  all  things  for  me 
perform  moft  perfectly. 

3  From  heav'n  he  lhall  fend  down,  and  me 

from  his  reproach  defend, 
That  would  devour  me  :  God  his  truth 
and  mercy  forth  fhali  fend. 

4  My  foul  among  fierce  lions  is, 

I  fire-brands  live  among  ; 

s  fbns,  whofe  teeth  are  fpears  and 
a  (harp  fword  is  their  tongue.      [darts, 

5  Be  thou  exalted  very  high 

above  the  heav'ns,  O  God: 
Let  thou  thy  glory  be  advane'd 
all  the  earth  abroad. 

G  :  bow'd  down,  for  they  a  net 

have  laid,  my  ftcps  to  fnare: 

Into 
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Into  the  pit,  which  they  have  cligg'd 
for  me,  they  fallen  arc. 

7  My  heart  is  fixt,  my  heart  is  fixt, 

O  God  :  I'll  fing,  and  praiie. 

8  My  glory  wake,  wake  pfalt'ry,  harp  : 

myfelf  I'll  early  raife. 

9  I'll  praife  thee  'mong  the  people,  Lord : 

'mong  nations  fing  will  I : 

10  For  great  to  heaven  thy  mercy  is, 

thy  truth  is  to  the  iky. 

1 1  O  Lord,  exalted  be  thy  name, 

above  the  heav'ns  to  Hand  : 
Do  thou  thy  glory  far  advance 
above  both  fea  and  land. 

PSALM     LVIII. 

i   T"\0  ye,  O  congregation, 

JL/  indeed  fpeak  righteoufnefs  ? 
O  ye  that  are  the  fons  of  man, 
judge  ye  with  uprightnefs  ? 
2  Yea,  ev'n  within  your  very  hearts 
ye  wickednefs  have  done  ; 
And  ye  the  vi'lence  of  your  hands 
do  weigh  the  earth  upon. 

The  wicked  men  eftranged  are 
ev'n  from  the  very  womb  ; 

They,  fpeaking  lies,  do  ft  ray  as  foon 
as  to  the  world  they  come. 

CL  4  U 
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4  Unto  d  ferps  nt's  poifon  like 
their  poifon  doth  appear ; 
Yea,  they  are  like  the  adder  deaf, 
that  clofely  (tops  her  ear : 

5  That  fo  flic  may  not  hear  the  voice 

of  one  that  charm  her  would, 
No  not  though  he  moft  cunning  were, 
and  charm  moft  wifely  could. 

6  Their  teem,  O  God,  within  their  mouth 

break  thou  in  pieces  fmall : 
The  great  teeth  break  thou  out,  O  Lord, 
of  thefe  young  lions  all. 

7  Let  them  like  waters  melt  away, 

which  downward  ftill  do  flow  ; 
In  pieces  cut  his  arrows  all, 
when  he  fhall  bend  his  bow. 

8  Like  to  a  fnail  that  melts  away, 

let  each  of  them  be  gone  ; 
Like  woman's  birth  untimely,  that 
they  never  fee  the  fun. 

9  He  fhall  them  take  away,  before 

your  pots  the  thorns  can  find, 
Both  living,  and  in  fury  great, 
as  with  a  ftormy  wind. 
io  The  righteous,  when  he  vengeance  fees, 
he  fhall  be  joyful  then : 
The  righteous  one  fhall  wafh  his  feet 
in  blood  of  wicked  men. 

ii  So 


' 
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1 1  So  men  fhall  fay,  The  righteous  man 
reward  fliall  never  mil's : 
And  verily  upon  the  earth 
a  God  to  judge  there  is. 

PSALM     L1X. 

i   "\/TY  God,  deliver  me  from  thofe 
JlVjL     that  are  mine  enemies  : 
And  do  thou  me  defend  from  thofe 
that  up  againll  me  rife. 

2  Do  thou  deliver  me  from  them 

that  work  iniquity ; 
And  give  me  fafety  from  the  men 
of  bloody  cruelty. 

3  For  lo,  thfey  for  my  foul  lay  wait : 

the  mighty  do  combine 
Againft  me,  Lord,  not  for  my  fault, 
nor  any  fin  of  mine. 

4  They  run,  and  without  fault  in  mc 

themfelves  do  ready  make  : 
Awake  to  meet  me  with  thy  help, 
and  do  thou  notice  take. 

5  Awake,  therefore,  Lord  God  of  hofls, 

thou  God  of  Ifrael, 
To  vine  heathen  all :  fpare  none 
that  wickedly  rebel 

6  At  evening  they  go  toand  fro  : 

they  make  great  noifc  and  found 
CL2  Like 
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Like  to  a  dog,  and  often  walk 
about  the  city  round. 

7  Behold,  they  belch  out  with  their  mouth : 

and  in  their  lips  are  fwords ; 
For  they  do  fay  thus,  Who  is  he 
that  now  doth  hear  our  words  ? 

8  But  thou,  O  Lord,  flialt  laugh  at  them, 

and  all  the  heathen  mock. 

9  While  he's  in  pow'r,  I'll  wait  on  thee  • 

for  God  is  my  high  rock, 

io  He  of  my  mercy  that  is  God, 
betimes  fhall  me  prevent : 
Upon  mine  en'mies  God  fhall  let 
me  fee  mine  heart's  content. 

1 1  Them  flay  not,  left  my  folk  forget : 

but  fcatter  them  abroad 
By  thy   ftrong  pow'r;  and  bring  them 
O  thou  our  fhield,  and  God.       [down, 

12  For  their  mouth's  fin,  and  for  the  words 

that  from  their  lips  do  fly. 
Let  them  be  taken  in  their  pride: 
becaufe  they  curfe  and  lie. 

13  In  wrath  confume  them,  them  confume, 

that  fo  they  may  not  be  : 
And,  that  in  Jacob  God  doth  rule, 
to  th'  earth's  end  let  them  fee. 


14  At  ev'ning  let  thou  them  return, 

Like 


jnalcing  great  noife  and  found 
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Like  to  a  dog,  and  often  walk 
about  the  city  round. 

15  And  let  them  wander  up  and  down, 

in  feeking  food  to  eat ; 
And  let  them  grudge  when  they  iliall  not 
be  fatisfy'd  with  meat. 

16  But  of  thy  pow'r  I'll  fing  aloud  : 

at  morn  thy  mercy  praifc  : 

For  thou  to  me  my  refuge  waft, 

and  tow'r  in  troubles  days. 

17  O  God,  that  art  my  ftrength,  1  will 

fing  praifes  unto  thee  ; 
For  God  is  my  defence,  a  God 
of  mercy  unto  me. 

PSALM     LX. 

1  S~\  Lord,  thou  haft  rejected  us, 
\_J     and  fcatter'd  us  abroad  ; 
Thou  juftly  haft  difplcaicd  been; 

return  ro  us,  O  God. 

2  The  earth  to  tremble  thou  haft  made 

therein  didft  breaches  make : 
Do  thou  thereof  the  breaches  heal, 
becaufe  the  land  doth  fhake. 

3  Unto  thy  people  thou  hard  tilings 

haft  fhcw'd,  and  on  them  lent ; 
And  thou  haft  caufed  us  to  drink 
Wine  of  aftonifhment. 

4  And 
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4  And  yet  a  banner  thou  haft  giv'n 

fo  them  who  thee  do  fear : 
That  it  by  them,  becaufe  of  truth, 
difplayed  may  appear. 

5  That  thy  beloved  people  may 

deliver' d  be  from  thrall, 
Save  with  the  pow'r  of  thy  right  hand, 
and  hear  me  when  I  call. 

6  God  in  his  holinefs  hath  fpoke, 

herein  I  will  take  pleafure  : 
Shechem  1  will  divide,  and  forth 
will  Succoth's  valley  meafure. 

7  Gilead  I  claim  as  mine  by  right, 

Manafleh  mine  fhall  be  ; 
Ephraim  is  of  mine  head  the  ftrength; 
Judah  gives  laws  for  me. 

8  Moab's  my  waihing-pot,  my  fiioe 

I'll  over  Edom  throw; 

And  over  Paleftina's  land 

I  will  in  triumph  go. 

9  O  who  is  he  wTill  bring  me  to 

the  city  fortify'd  ? 
O  who  is  he  that  to  the  land 
of  Edom  will  me  guide  ? 
19  O  God,  which  hadelt  us  caft  off, 
this  thing  wilt  thou  not  do  ? 
Ev'n  thou,  O  God,  which  dideft  not 
forth  with  cur  armies  go. 

11  Help 
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1 1  Help  us  from  trouble  ;  for  the  help 

in  vain  which  man  fupplies, 

12  Through  God  we'll  do  great  acts;  he  fhall 

tread  down  our  enemies. 

PSALM     LXL 

1  f~\  God,  give  ear  unto  my  cry, 
V_^     unto  my  pray'r  attend. 

2  From  the  utmoft  corner  of  the  land 

my  cry  to  thee  I'll  fend : 
What  time  my  heart  is  over whclm'd, 

and  in  perplexity: 
Do  thou  me  lead  unto  the  rock 

that  higher  is  than  I.  » 

3  For  thou  haft  for  my  refuge  been 
a  flicker  by  thy  pow'r, 
And,  for  defence  againft  my  foes, 
thou  haft  been  a  ftrong  tow'r. 

4  Within  thy  tabernacle  I 

for  ever  will  abide  : 
And,  under  covert  of  thy  wings, 
with  confidence  me  hide. 

5  For  thou  the  vows  that  I  did  make, 

O  Lord  my  God,  didft  hear: 

Thou  haft  giv'n  me  the  heritage 

of  thofe  thy  name  that  fear. 

6  A  life  prolong' d  for  many  days 

thou  to  the  king  (halt  give  : 

Like. 


Like  many  generations  be 
the  years  which  he  fhall  live. 

7  He  in  Goers  prcfence  his  abode 

for  evermore  fhall  have  : 
Odo  thou  truth  and  mercy  both 
prepare,  that  may  him  lave. 

8  And  fo  will  I  perpetually 

ling  praife  unto  thy  name  : 
That,  having  made  my  vows,  I  may 
each  day  perform  the  fame. 


M 
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Y  foul  with  expectation 
depends  on  God  indeed: 
My  ftrcngth  and  my  falvation  doth 
from  him  alone  proceed. 

2  He  only  my  falvation  is, 

and  my  ftrong  rock  is  he  : 

He  only  is  my  fare  defence  ; 

much  mov'd  I  fhall  not  be. 

3  How  long  will  ye  againfl  a  man 

plot  mifchicf  ?  ye  fhall  all 

Be  flain :  ye  as  a  tott'ring  fence 

(hall  be,  and  bowing  wall. 

4  They  only  plot  to  caft  him  down 

from  his  excellency; 
They  joy  in  lies:  with  mouth  they  blefs. 
bur  theycuffc  inwardly. 

J  My 
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j  My  foul,  wait  chou  with  patience 
upon  the  God  alone: 
On  him  dependeth  all  my  hope 
and  expectation. 

6  He  only  my  falvation  is, 

and  my  ftrong  rock  is  he; 
He  only  is  my  furc  defence: 
I  lhall  not  moved  be. 

7  In  God  my  glory  placed  is, 

and  my  falvation  fare: 
In  God  the  rock  is  of  my  ftrengrii, 

my  refuge  mod  fecure. 
S  Ye  people,  place  your  confidence 

in  him  continually ; 
Before  him  pour  ye  out  your  heart : 

God  is  our  refuge  high. 

9  Surely  mean  men  are  vanity, 
and  great  men  are  a  lie : 
In  balance  laid,  they  wholly  are 
more  light  than  vanity, 
iq  Trull  ye  not  in  oppreiiion, 
in  robb'ry  be  not  vain  : 
On  wealth  fee  not  your  hearts,  when  as 
increafed  is  your  gain. 

i :  God  hath  ir  fpoken  once  to  me  ; 
yea,  this  I  heard  again. 
That  power  to  Almighty  God 
I   ne  dc  ih  appertain. 

R  12  Yea 
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z  Yea,  mercy  alfo  unto  thee 

belongs,  O  Lord,  alone  : 
For  thou  according  to  his  work 

rewarded  ev'ry  one. 

PSALM      LXIII. 

i   T     ORD,  thee  my  God  1*11  early  feck  : 
JL/     my  foul  doth  thirfl:  for  thee; 
My  flefli  longs  in  a  dry  parch'd  land, 
wherein  no  waters  be: 

2  That  I  thy  power  may  behold, 

and  brightnefs  of  thy  face, 
As  I  have  feen  thee  heretofore* 
within  thy  holy  place. 

3  Since  better  is  thy  love  than  life, 

my  lips  thee  praife  fliall  give. 

4  I  in  thy  name  will  lift  my  hands, 

and  blefs  thee  while  I  live, 
j  Ev'n  as  with  marrow  and  with  fat, 
my  foul  fliall  filled  be; 
Then  fhall  my  mouth  with  joyful  lips, 
fing  praifes  unto  thee  ; 

6  When  I  do  thee,  upon  my  bed, 

remember  with  delight, 

And  when  on  thee  I  meditate, 

in  watches  of  the  night. 

7  In  ihadow  of  thy  wings  I'll  joy; 

for  thou  mine  help  hilt  been; 

8  My 
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S  My  ibul  thee  follows  hard  ;  and  me 
thy  right  hand  doth  fuilain. 

9  Who  feek  my  foul  to  fpill,  fliall  fink 
down  to  earth's  lowcil  room. 

10  They,  by  the  fword,  (hall  be  cut  off, 

and  foxes  prey  become. 

1 1  Yet  fliall  the  king  in  God  rejoice, 

and  each  one  glory  fhall 
That  (wear  by  him  ;  but  ftopt  (hall  be 
the  mouth  of  liars  all. 

P  S  A  L  M     LXIV. 

1   TI  THEN  I  to  thee  my  prayer  make, 
\  V       Lord,  to  my  voice  give  car  ; 
My  life  fave  from  the  enemy, 
of  whom  I  ftand  in  fear. 
£  Me  from  their  fecret  counfel  hide, 
who  do  live  wickedly; 
Frojn  infurreftion  of  thefc  men 
that  work  iniquity  : 

3  Who  do  their  tongues  with  malice  whet, 

and  make  them  cut  like  f words; 
In  whofe  bent  bows  are  arrows  fct, 
cv'n  fharp  and  bitter  words: 

4  That  they  may  at  the  perfect  man 

in  fecret  aim  their  ihot; 
Yea,  ftiddenly  they  dare  at  him 
to  fhoot,  and  fear  it  not. 

R  2  ,-  ir 
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5  In  ill  encourage  they  themfelves, 

and  their  fnares  clofe  do  lay  : 
Together  conference  they  have, 
Who  lhall  them  fee  ?  they  fay. 

6  They  have  fearch'd  out  iniquities, 

a  pcrfedt  fearch  they  keep: 
Of  each  of  them  the  inward  thought, 
and  very  heart  is  deep. 

7  God  {hall  an  arrow  fhoot  at  them, 

and  wound  them  fuddenly. 

8  So  their  own  ton  eue  fhall  them  confound : 

all  who  them  fee  lhall  fly. 

9  And  on  all  men  a  fear  fliall  fall ; 

God's  works  theyfhall  declare; 
For  they  lhall  wifely  notice  take 
what  thefe  his  doings  are. 

vo  In  God  the  righteous  fhall  rejoice, 
and  truft  upon  his  might ; 
Yea,  they  fliall  greatly  glory  all, 
in  heart  that  are  upright. 

PSALM     LXV, 

i    T) RAISE  waits  for  thee  in  Sion,  Lord: 

to  thee  vows  paid  fhall  be. 
i  O  thou  that  hearer  art  of  pray'r, 
all  flcfli  fhall  come  to  thee. 

3  Iniquities,  I  muft  confefs, 
prevail  againft  mc  do : 

But 
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But  as  tor  our  iranfgrcfiions, 
them  purge  away  fhak  thou. 

4  Bleft  is  the  man  whom  thou  doll  chufe, 

and  mak'ft  approach  to  thee, 
That  he,  within  thy  courts,  OLcrd, 

may  flill  a  dweller  be  : 
We  furely  fliall  be  fatisfy'd 

with  thy  abundant  grace, 
And  with  the  goodnefs  of  thy  houfe, 

ev'n  of  thy  holy  place. 

5  O  God  of  our  falvation, 

thou,  in  thy  righteoufnels, 
By  fearful  works,  unto  our  pray'rs 

thine  anfwer  doft  exprefs: 
Therefore  the  ends  of  all  the  earth, 

and  thofe  afar  that  be 
Upon  the  lea,  their  confidence, 

O  Lord,  will  place  in  thee. 

6  Who,  being  girt  with  pow'r,  fets  fad, 

by  his  great  ftrength,  the  hills. 

7  Who  noife  of  feas,  noifc  of  their  waves, 

and  people's  tumult  (tills, 
S  Thofe  in  the  utmofl  parts  that  dwell, 

are  at  thy  figns  afraid :  ' 

Th'  out-goings  of  the  morn  and  ev'n 

by  thee  arc  joyful  made. 
9  The  earth  thou  Vifit'ft,  wat'ring  it, 

Choi*  mak*fl  it  rich  to  erow 


With 
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With  God's  full  flood :  thou  corn  prepar'ft, 
when  thou  provid'ft  it  fo. 

10  Her  rigs  thou  water'ft  plenteoufly  : 

her  furrows  fetteleft ; 
With  fliow'rs  thou  dofc  her  mollify, 
her  fpring  hy  thee  is  bleft.  m 

i 

11  So  thou  the  year  mod  iib'rally 

doft  with  thy  goodnefs  crown ; 
And  all  thy  paths  abundantly 
on  us  drop  fatnefs  down. 

12  They  drop  upon  the  paftures  wide, 

that  do  in  defarts  he : 
The  Jittle  bills,  on  ev'ry  fide, 
rejoice  right  pleafantly. 

13  With  flocks  the  paftures  clothed  be, 

the  vales  with  corn  are  clad  ; 
And  now  they  fhout,  and  iing  to  thcc, 
for  thou  hail  made  them  glad. 

PSALM    LXVL 

i      A   LL  lands,  to  God,  in  joyful  founds 

XjL     aloft  your  voices  raife. 
i  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  his  name, 

and  glorious  make  his  praife. 
3  .Say  unto  God,  How  terrible, 
in  all  thy  works  art  thou  ? 
Thro'  thy  great  pow'r,  thy  foes  to  thee 
fhall  be  conftrain'd  to  bow. 

4  All 
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4  All  on  the  earth  (hall  worfhip  tb.ee, 

they  ihall  thy  praife  proclaim 
In  longs  ;  they  fliall  ling  chearfully 
unto  thy  holy  name. 

5  Come,    and  the  works  that   God    hath 

with  admiration  fee  :  [wrought, 

In's  working  to  the  fons  of  men 
molt  terrible  is  he. 

6  Into  dry  land  the  fea  he  turned: 

and  they  a  paflage  had; 
Ev'n  marching  thro'  the  llood  on  foot, 
there*ve  in  him  were  glad. 

7  He  rulcth  ever  by  his  pow'r, 

his  eyes  the  nations  fee: 
O  Let  not  the  rebellious  ones 
lift  up  themfelves  on  high. 

8  Ye  people,  blefs  our  God :  aloud 

the  voice  fpeak  of  his  praife. 

9  Our  foul  in  life  who  fafc  prefcrves, 

our  foot  from  Hiding  Hays. 

10  For  thoudidft  prove,  and  try  us,  Lord, 
as  men  do  filver  try : 

1 1  Brought'it  us  into  the  net,  and  mad'ft 

bands  on  our  lions  to  lie. 

1 2  Thou  had  caus'd  men  ride  o'er  our  heads ; 

and  though  that  we  did  pais 
Thro'  lire  and  water,  vet  tltt)ii  brought'it 
US  to  a  \YC3ltli  \   \i\vLQQ. 
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13  I'll  bring  burnt-ofFrings  to  thy  houfc  ;    ! 

to  thee  my  vov/s  I'll  pay, 

14  Which  my  lips  iittcr'd,  my  mouth  fpake, 

when  trouble  on  me  lay. 

15  Burn Sacrifices  of  fat  rams, 

with  incenfe  I  will  bring; 
Of  bullocks  and  of  goats  1  will 
prefent  an  offering. 

16  All  that  fear  God,  come,  hear,  I'll  tell 

what  he  did  for  my  foul. 

17  I  with  my  mouth  unto  him  cry'd, 

my  tongue  did  him  extol.  # 

1 8  If  in  my  heart  I  fin  regard, 

the  Lord  me  will  not  hear. 

19  Butfurely  God  me  heard,  and  to 

my  prayer's  voice  gave  ear. 

20  O  let  the  Lord,  our  gracious  God, 

for  ever  blefTed  be, 
Who  turned  not  my  pray'r  from  him, 
nor  yet  his  grace  from  me. 

P  S  A  L  M    LXVII. 

1  T     ORD,  biefs  and  pity  us, 
JL^j     fhine  on  us  with  thy  face : 

2  Thatth'  earth  thvway,  and  nations  < 

may  know  thy  laving  grace. 
fet  people  praife  thee,  Lord; 
let  people  all  the  praife. 

4-  O 
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4  O  let  the  nations  be  glad, 

in  fongs  their  voices  raife  ; 

Thou'lt  juflly  people  judge, 
on  earth  rule  nations  all. 

5  Let  people  praife  thee,  Lord  ;  let  them 

praife  thee,  both  great  and  {mall. 

6  The  earth  her  fruit  fhall  yield, 

Our  God  fhall  bleffing  fend. 

7  God  fhall  us  blefs,  men  fhall  him  fear, 

unto  earth's  utmofl  end. 

^    Another  of  the  fame. 

1  "       ORD,  unto  us  be  merciful, 
I  j     do  thou  us  alfo  blefs  : 

And  gracioufly  caufe  fhine  on  us 
the  brightnefs  of  thy  face. 

2  That  fo  thy  way  upon  the  earth 

to  all  men  may  be  known, 
Alfo  among  the  nations  all, 
thy  faving  health  be  fhown. 

3  O  let  the  people  praife  thee,  Lord ; 

let  people  all  thee  praife. 

4  O  let  the  nations  be  glad, 

and  fmg  for  joy  always : 
For  rightly  thou  fhalt  people  judge, 
and  nations  rule  on  earth. 

5  Let  people  praife  thee,  Lord  ;  let  all 

the  folk  praife  thee  with  mirth. 

S  6  Then 
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6  Then  fliall  the  earth  yield  her  increafe  5 

God,  our  God  blefs  us  fliall. 

7  God  fliall  us  blefs ;  and  of  the  earth 

the  ends  fliall  fear  him  all. 

PSALM     LXVIII. 

1  T     ET  God  arife,  and  fcattered 
JLj     lct  a^  ^*s  cn'mies  be  : 
And  let  all  thofc  that  do  him  hate 

before  his  prefence  flee. 

2  As  fmoke  is  driv'n,  fo  drive  thou  them  : 

as  fire  melts  wax  away, 
Before  God's  face  let  wicked  men 
fo  perifli  and  decay. 

3  But  let  the  righteous  be  glad: 

let  them  before  God's  light 
Be  very  joyful ;  yea,  let  them 
rejoice  with  all  their  might. 

4  To  God  fing,  to  his  name  ling  praife  : 

extol  him  with  your  voice, 
That  rides  on  heav'n  by  his  name  Jah, 
before  his  face  rejoice. 


5 


Becaufe  the  Lord  a  Father  is 

unto  the  fatherlcfs  ; 
God  is  the  widow's  judge,  within 

his  place  of  holinefs. 
God  doth  the  folitary  fet 

in  Famlies :  and  from  bands 

The 
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The  chain'd  cloth  free  ;  but  rebels  do 
inhabit  parched  lands. 

7  O  God,  what  lime  thou  didfl  go  forth 

before  thy  people's  face  ; 
And  when  through  the  great  wildcrnefs 
thy  glorious  marching  was  : 

8  Then  at  God's  prefence  ihook  the  earth, 

then  drops  from  heaven  fell  : 
This  Sinai  ihook  before  the  Lord, 
thcGoclof  Ifrael. 

9  O  God,  thou  to  thine  heritage 

mdft  fend  a  plent'ous  rain, 
AYhereby  thou,  when  it  weary  was, 

didft  rcfrefh  it  again. 
io  Thy  congregation  then  did  make 

their  habitation  there  : 
Of  thine  own  goodnefs  for  the  poor, 

O  God,  thou  didfl  prepare. 

1 1  The  Lord  himfelf  did  give  the  word, 

the  word  abroad  did  fpread : 
Great  was  the  company  of  them 
the  fame  who  published. 

12  Kings  of  great  armies  foiled  were, 

and  fore  d  to  flee  a\v;.v  ; 
And  women,  who  remain'd  at  home, 
did  diitributc  the  prey. 

13  Though  ye  have  lien  among  the  pots, 

like  doves  ye  mail  appear, 

S   2  Wl 
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-    Whofe  wings  with  filver,  and  with  gold 
whofe  feathers  cover' d  are. 

14  When  there  th'  Almighty  fcatterd  kings, 

like  Salmon's  fnow  'twas  white. 

15  God's  hill  is  like  to  Bafhan  hill, 

like  Bafhan  hill  for  height. 

16  Why  do  ye  leap,  ye  mountains  high  : 

this  is  the  hill  where  God 
Defires  to  dwell ;  yea,  God  in  it 
for  ay  will  make  abode. 

17  God's  chariots  twenty  thoufand  are, 

thoufands  of  angels  ftrong ; 
In's  holy  place  God  is,  as  in 
mount  Sinai  them  among. 

18  Thou  haft,  O  Lord,  moft  glorious 

afcended  up  on  high  ; 
And,  in  triumph  victorious,  led 

captive  captivity : 
Thou  haft  received  gifts  for  men, 

for  fuch  as  did  rebel ; 
Yea,  ev'n  for  them,  that  God  the  Lor4 

in  midft  of  them  might  dwell. 

19  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  who  is  to  us 

of  our  falvation  God, 
Who  daily  with  his  benefits 
us  plent'oufly  doth  load. 

20  He  of  falvation  is  the  God, 

who  is  our  God  moft  ftrong; 

And, 
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And,  unto  God  the  Lord,  from  death 
the  iiliies  do  belong. 

21  But  furely,  Go&fhall  wound  the  head 

of  thofe  that  are  his  foes; 
The  hairy  fcalp  of  him  that  Hill 
on  in  his  trefpafs  goes. 

22  God  laid,  my  people  I  will  bring 

again  from  Bafhan  hill; 
Yea,  from  the  fea's  devouring  deeps 
thera  bring  again  I  will  : 


23 


That  in  the  blood  of  enemies 
thy  foot  embru'd  may  be, 

And  of:  thy  dogs  dip  in  the  fame 
the  tongues  thou  mayelt  fee. 

24  Thy  goings  they  have  feen  O  God, 

the  fteps  of  majefty 
Of  my  God,  and  my  mighty  King 
within  the  fanftuary. 

25  Before  went  fingers,  players  next 

on  inftruments  took  way  ; 
And  them  among  the  damfels  were 
that  did  on  timbrels  play. 

26  Within  the  congregations 

blefs  God  with  one  accord  • 
From  IfraTs  fountain  do  ye  blefs, 
and  praife  the  mighty  Lord. 

27  With  their  prince  little  Benjamin, 

princes  and  council  there. 
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Of  Judah  were,  there  Zebulon's 

and  Nanlu'li's  princes  were,       [flrong 

28  Thy  God  commands  thy  flrength:  make 

what  t\\  !  it  for  us,  Lord. 

29  For  1  fe  at  Jerusalem, 

kings  ihAi  thee  gifts  ailord. 

30  The  fpearmens  hoft,  the  multitude. 

cf  bulls,  which  fiercely  look, 
Thofc  calves,   which  people  have  forth 

O  Lord  our  God,  rebuke,  [fene, 

Till  ev'ry  one  fubmit  himlelf, 

and  diver  pieces  bring  ; 
The  people  that;  delight  in  war 

difperic,  Q  God  and  King. 

31  Thofe  tli at  be  princes  great  fliall  then 

conic  out  of  Egypt  lands, 
And  Kthic 

fliall  foe ,11  ilretch  out  hex  hands. 

32  O  all  ye  kingdoms  of  the  ear:h, 

ling  p:  ;g, 

For  he  is  Lord  that  ruleth  all, 
unto  him  praifes  iing. 

2^  To  him  that  r>1cs  on  heav'ns  of  hcav'ns, 
.-.:  of  old  •!  (i  foa 
Lo,  he  '  oicc,  a  voice 

'ind. 
34  Si  \  afcribe; 

•uy 

Is 
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Is  over  Ifrael,  his  ftrength 
is  in  the  clouds  moil  high. 

55  Thou'rt  from  thy  temple  dreadful,  Lord, 
IfraTs  own  God  is  lie, 
Who  gives  his  people  ftrength  and  pow'r: 
O  let  God  blefled  be. 

PSALM     LXIX, 

1  Q  AVE  me,  O  God,  becaufe  the  floods 
^     do  fo  environ  me, 

That  ev'n  unto  my  very  foul 
come  in  the  waters  be. 

2  I  downward  in  deep  mire  do  fink, 

where  Handing  there  is  none: 
I  am  into  deep  waters  come, 
where  floods  have  o'er  me  gone. 

3  I  weary  with  my  crying  am, 

my  throat  is  alfo  d; } 
Mine  eyes  do  fail,  while  for  my  Cod 
I  waiting  do  abide. 

4  Thole  men  that  do  without  a  caufe 

bear  hatred  imto  me, 
Than  are  the  hairs  upon  my  head 
in  number  more  they  be : 

They  that  would  mc  deftroy,  and  are 

mine  en'mics  wrongfully, 
Arc  mighty:  i\\  what  1  cook  not, 

to  render  fore'd  was  I. 

5   Lord, 
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5  Lord,  thou  my  folly  know'ft ;  my  fins 

not  cover'd  are  from  thee. 

6  Let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  fham'd, 

Lord  God  of  hofts,  for  me : 
O  Lord  the  God  of  Ifrael, 

let  none  who  fearch  do  make, 
And  feek  thee,  be  at  any  time 

confounded  for  my  fake. 
j  For  I  have  born  reproach  for  thee, 

my  face  is  hid  with  fhame. 

8  To  brethren  flrange,  to  mother's  fons 

an  alien  I  became. 

9  Becaufe  the  zeal  did  eat  me  up, 

wThich  to  thine  houfe  I  bare : 
And  the  reproaches  call  at  thee, 
upon  me  fallen  are. 
io  My  tears,  and  fafts  t'afflict  my  foul, 
were  turned  to  my  fhame. 

1 1  When  fackcloth  I  did  wear,  to  them 

a  proverb  I  became. 

12  The  men  that  in  the  gate  do  fit 

againft  me  evil  fpake; 
They  alfo  that  vile  drunkards  were 
of  me  their  iong  did  make. 

13  But  in  an  acceptable  time, 

my  pray'r,  Lord,  is  to  thee : 

In  truth  of  thy  falvation,Lord, 

and  mercy  great,  hear  me. 

i4rDelivcr 
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j  4  Deliver  me  out  of  the  mire, 
from  finking  do  me  keep  : 
Free  me  from  thofe  that  do  me  hate, 
and  from  the  waters  deep. 

15  Let  not  the  flood  on  me  prevail, 

whole  water  overflows, 
Nor  deep  me  fwallow,  nor  the  pit 
her  mouth  upon  me  clofe. 

16  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  becaufe  thy  love 

and  kindnefs  is  mod  good: 
Turn  unto  me  according  to 
thy  mercies  multitude. 

17  Nor  from  thy  fervant  hide  thy  face; 

I'm  troubled  :  foon  attend* 

18  Draw  near  my  foul,  and  it  redeem: 

me  from  my  foes  defend. 

19  To  thee  is  my  reproach  well  known, 

my  fhame  and  my  difgrace: 
Thofe  that  mine  adverfaries  be 
are  all  before  thy  face. 

20  Reproach  hath  broke  my  heart,  I'm  full 

of  grief:  I  look'd  for  one 
To  pity  me,  but  none  I  found  ; 
comforters  found  I  none. 

21  They  alfo  bitter  gall  did  give, 

unto  me  for  my  meat, 
They  gave  me  vinegar  to  drink, 
when  as  my  thirltwas  great. 

T  22  Qffore 
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22  Before  them  let  their  table  prove 

a  fnare:  and  do  thou  make 
Their  welfare  and  profperity 
a  trap  themfelves  to  take. 

23  Let  thou  their  eyes  fo  darkened  be, 

that  light  may  them  forfake  ; 
And  let  their  loins  be  made  by  thee 
continually  to  (hake. 

24  Thy  fury  pour  thou  out  on  them, 

and  indignation  ; 
And  let  thy  wrathful  anger,  Lord, 
fall  hold  take  them  upon. 

25  All  wade  and  defolate  let  be 

their  habitation; 
And  in  their  tabernacles  all 
inhabitants  be  none. 

26  Bccaufe  him  they  do  perfecute, 

whom  thou  didft  fmite  before; 

They  talk  unto  the  grief  of  thofe 

whom  thou  haft  wounded  fore. 

27  Add  thou  iniquity  unto 

their  former  wickednefs  : 
And  do  not  let  them  come  at  all 
into  thy  rightcoufnefs. 

28  Out  of  the  book  of  life  let  them 

be  raz'd  and  blotted  quite, 
Among  the  juft  and  righteous 
let  not  their  names  be  writ. 


29  But 
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29  Bui  now  become  exceeding  poor 
and  forrowful  am  I : 
By  thy  falvation,  O  my  God, 
let  me  be  fet  on  high. 
jo  The  name  of  God  I  with  a  long 
Dioft  chearfully  will  praife  ; 
And  I,  in  giving  thanks  to  him, 
his  name  fhall  highly  raife. 

3 1  This  to  the  Lord  a  facrifice 

more  gracious  ihall  prove, 
Than  bullock,  ox,  or  any  beaft, 
that  hath  both  horn  and  hoof. 

32  When  this  the  humble  men  fhall  fee, 

it  joy  to  them  fhall  give : 
O  all  ye  that  do  feck  the  Lord, 
your  heart  fhall  ever  live. 

;  For  God  the  poor  hears,  and  will  not 
his  prifoncrs  contemn. 

34  Lcr  heav'n  and  earth, and  leas, him  praife, 

and  all  that  move  in  them. 

35  For  God  will  Judah's  cities  build, 

and  he  will  Sion  fave  : 
That  they  may  dwell  therein,  and  it 
in  fure  pofleilion  have, 

36  And  they  that  are  his  fervants  feed 

inherit  ihall  the  lame  ; 
So  fliall  they  have  their  dwclling.there, 
that  love  his  blefled  name. 

T  2  PSALM 
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i    T    ORD,  hafle  me  to  deliver  ; 

jLj     with  fpeed,  Lord,  fuccour  mc, 

2  Let  them  that  for  my  foul  do  feek 

fham'd  and  confounded  be : 
Turn'd  back  be  they,  and  fliam'd, 
that  in  my  hurt  delight. 

3  Turned  back  be  they,  Ha,  ha,  that  fay, 

their  ihaming  to  requite. 

4  In  thee  let  all  be  glad, 

and  joy  that  feek  for  thee  : 
Let  them  who  thy  falvation  love, 
fay  itill,  God  praifed  be. 

5  I  poor  and  needy  am  : 

come,  Lord,  and  make  no  flay ; 
My  help  thou  and  deliv'rer  art, 
O  Lord  ;  make  no  delay. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

i  Tk  fl"AKE  hafte,  O  God,  me  to  preferve  \ 
±VJL     with  fpeed,  Lord,  fuccour  me. 

2  Let  them  that  for  my  foul  do  feek 

fham'd  and  confounded  be  : 
Let  them  be  turned  back,  and  fham'd, 
that  in  my  hurt  delight. 

3  Tunul  back  be  they,  Ha,  ha,  that  fay, 

their  Ihaming  to  requite. 

4  O  Lord,  in  thee  let  all  be  glad, 

and  joy  that  feek  for  thee : 


} 
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Let  them  who  thy  falvation  love, 
fay  Hill,  God  praifed  be. 
5  But  I  both  poor  and  needy  am  : 
come,  Lord,  and  make  no  (lay: 
My  help  thou  and  dcliv'rer  art, 
O  Lord,  make  no  delay. 

PSALM     LXXI. 

1  f~\  Lord,  my  hope  and  confidence 
\^/     is  plac'd  in  thee  alone ; 
Then  let  thy  fervant  never  be 

put  to  confufion. 

2  And  let  me,  in  thy  righteoufnefs, 

from  thee  dcliv'rance  have : 
Caufe  me  efcape,  incline  thine  ear 
unto  me,  and  me  fave. 

3  Be  thou  my  dwelling-rock,  to  which 

I  ever  may  refort  s 
Thou  gav'ft  commandment  me  to  favc, 
for  thou'rt  my  rock  and  fort. 

4  Free  me,  my  God,  from  wicked  hands, 

hands  cruel  and  unjuft. 

5  For  thou  O  Lord  God,  art  my  hope, 

and,  from  my  youth,  my  truit. 

6  Thou  from  the  womb  didft  hold  me  up  - 

thou  art  the  fame  that  me 
t      Out  of  my  mother's  bowels  took  ; 
I  ever  will  praiie  thee. 

7  To 
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7  To  many  I  a  wonder  am ; 

but  thou'rt  my  refuge  ftrong. 

8  Fill'd  let  my  mouth  be  with  thy  praife, 

and  honour  all  day  long. 

9  O  do  not  cad  me  off,  when  as 

old  age  doth  overtake  -me  ; 
And  when  my  ftrength  decayed  is, 

then  do  not  thou  forfake  me  : 
o  For  thole  char  are  mine  enemies 

againiT:  me  ipeak  with  hate: 
And  they  together  counfel  take, 

that  for  my  foul  lay  wait. 

i  They  faid,  God  leaves  him  ;  him  purf;ie 
and  take  :  none  will  him  fave. 

2  Be  thou  not  far  from  me,  my  God  : 

thy  fpeedy  help  I  crave. 

3  Confound,  confume  them,  that  unto 

my  foul  are  enemies : 
Cloth'd  be  they  with  reproach  and  fliame, 
that  do  my  hurt  devife. 

4  But  I  with  expectation 

will  hope  continually; 
And  yet  with  praifcs  more  and  more 
I  will  thee  magnify. 

5  Thy  j tifl ice  and  falvation 

my  mouth  abroad  fhall  fhow 
Ev'n  all  the  day  :  for  I  thereof 
the  numbers  do  not  know. 

16  And 
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16  And  I  will  conftantly  go  on 

in  ftrength  of  God  the  Lord ; 
And  thine  own  righteoufnefs,  ev'n  thine 
alone,  I  will  record. 

17  For,  even  from  my  youth,  O  God, 

by  thee  I  have  been  taught : 
And  hitherto  I  have  declar'd 
the  wonders  thou  haft  wrought. 

18  And  now,  Lord,  leave  me  not,  when  I 

old  and  gray-headed  grow: 
Till  to  (his  age  thy  ftrength,  and  pow'r 
to  all  to  come  I  fliow. 

19  And  thy  moft  perfect  righteoufnefs, 

O  Lord,  is  very  high, 
Who  haft  fo  great  things  done:  O  God, 
who  is  like  unto  thee  ? 

20  Thou,  Lord,  who  great  adverfities, 

afla  fore  to  me  didft  fhow. 
Shalt  quicken  and  bring  me  again 
from  depths  of  earth  below. 

2 1  My  greatnefs  and  my  pow'r  thou  wilt 

incrcafc  and  far  extend  ; 
On  ev'ry  fide,  again  ft  all  grief, 
thou  wile  me  comfort  iend. 

22  Thcc,  ev'n  thy  truth,  Til  alio  praifc, 

my  God,  with  pfaltcry: 
Thou  holy  One  of  Ifrael, 
with  harp  I'll  ling  to  thee. 
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23  My  lips  fhall  much  rejoice  ia  thee,  ** 

when  I  thy  praifes  found  : 
My  foul,  which  thou  redeemed  halt, 
in  joy  fhall  much  aboutid. 

24  My  tongue  thy  juflice  fliall  proclaim, 

continuing  all  day  long : 
For 'they  confounded  are,  and  fham'd, 
that  feek  to  do  me  wrong. 

PSALM    LXXII. 

Lord,  thy  judgments  give  the  king, 
his  Ion  thy  righteoulnefs. 

2  With  right  he  fhall  thy  people  judge, 

thy  poor  with  uprightness. 

3  The  lofty  mountains  lhall  bring  forth 

unto  the  people  peace  : 
Likewife  the  little  hills  the  fame 
fhalldo,  by  righteoufnefs. 

4  The  people's  poor  ones  he  fhall  judge, 

the  needy's  children  fave  : 
And  thofe  lhall  he  in  pieces  break 
who  them  oppreffed  have. 

5  They  fliall  thee  fear,  while  fun  and  moon 

(Jo  laft,  through  nges  all. 

6  Like  rain  on  mown  grafs  he  fhall  drop, 

or  fhov/rs  on  earth  that  fall. 

7  The  juft  fliall  flourifli  in  his  days, 

and  proiper  in  his  rcicjn  ; 

He 
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tie  fhall,  while  doth  the  moon  endure, 
abundant  peace  maintain. 

8  His  large  and  great  dominion  fhall 

from  fea  to  fea  extend  : 
It  from  the  river  fhall  reach  forth 
unto  earth's  utmofl  end. 

9  They  in  the  wildernefs  that  dwell, 

bow  down  before  him  mult; 
And  they  that  are  his  enemies 

fhall  lick  the  very  duft. 
10  The  kings  of  Tarftiifti  and  the  ifles 

to  him  fhall  prefents  bring: 
And  unto  him  (hall  offer  gifts 

Sheba's  and  Seba's  king. 

ii  Yea,  all  the  mighty  kings  on  earth 
before  him  down  fhall  fall : 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  world 
do  fervice  to  him  fhall. 

12  For  he  the  needy  fhall  preferve, 

when  he  to  him  doth  call : 
The  poor  alfo,  and  him  that  hath 
no  help  of  man  at  all. 

13  The  poor  man,  and  the  indigent, 

in  mercy  he  fhall  fpare  ; 
He  fhall  preferve  alive  the  fouls 
of  thofe  that  needy  are. 
14.  Both  from  deceit  and  violence, 
their  fcul  he  fhaJl  fet  free  : 

U  And 
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And  in  his  fight  right  precious  - 
and  dear  their  blood  fhall  be. 

15  Yea,  he  fliall  live,  and  giv'n  to  him 

fliall  be  of  Sheba's  gold; 
For  him  ftill  lhall  they  pray;  and  he 
lhall  daily  be  extoll'd. 

16  Of  corn  an  handful  in  the  earth 

on  tops  of  mountains  high, 
With  profp'rous   fruit  fhall  fhake^like 
on  Lebanon  that  be  ;  trees] 

The  city  (hall  be  flourifhing, 

her  citizens  abound 
In  number  fliall,  like  to  the  grafs 

that  grows  upon  the  ground. 

17  His  name  for  ever  fhall  endure  : 

lalt  like  the  fun  it  fhall : 
Men  fliall  be  bleft  in  him,  and  blefl 
all  nations  fliall  him  call. 

18  Now  blefled  be  the  Lord  our  God, 

the  God  of  lfrael, 
For  he  alone  doth  wondrous  works, 
in  glory  that  excel. 

19  And  blefled  be  his  glorious  name         , 

to  all  eternity; 
The  whole  earth  let  his  glory  fill ; 
Amen,  fo  let  it  be. 

psAlm 
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i  ',V7'ET  God  is  good  to  Ifrael, 
JL       to  each  pare  hearted  one. 

2  But,  as  for  me,  my  fteps  near  flipt, 

my  feet  were  almoit  gone. 

3  For  I  envious  was,  and  grudg'd 

the  foolilh  folk  to  fee, 
When  I  perceiv'd  the  wicked  fort 
enjoy  profperity. 

4  For  ft  ill  their  ftrength  continueth  firm : 

their  death  of  bands  is  free. 

5  They  are  not  toil'd  as  other  men, 

nor  plagu'd  as  others  be. 

6  Therefore  their  pride,  like  to  a  chain, 

them  encompafleth  about : 
And,  as  a  garment,  violence 
doth  cover  them  throughout. 

7  Their  eyes  (land  out  with  fat :  they  have 

more  than  their  hearts  could  wilh. 

8  They  are  corrupt,  their  talk  of  wrong 

both  lewd  and  lofty  is. 

9  They  fet  their  mouth  againft  the  heav'ns, 

in  their  blafphemous  talk  ; 
And  their  reproaching  tongue  through.- 
the  earth  at  large  doth  walk.  [out 

io  His  people  oftentimes  for  this 
look  back,  and  turn  about ; 
Sitii  waters  of  lo  full  a  cup 
to  thefe  are  pour'd  out. 

U  *  And 
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1 1  And  thus  they  fay,  How  can  it  be 

that  God  thefe  things  doth  know  ? 
Or,  can  there  in  the  Higheft  be 
knowledge  of  things  below  ? 
- 

12  Behold,  thefe  are  the  wicked  ones* 

yet  profper  at  their  will 
In  wordly  things,  chey  do  increafe 
in  wealth  and  riches  ilill. 

13  I  verily  have  done  in  vain 

my  heart  to  purify  ; 
To  no  effedi  in  innocence 
wafhed  my  hands  have  I. 

14  For  daily,  and  all  day  throughout, 

great  plagues  I  fuffer'd  have} 
Yea,  every  morning  1  of  new 
did  chaftifeme»t  receive. 

15  If,  in  this  maniler,  foolifhly 

to  fpeak  I  would  intend, 

Thy  childrens  generation, 

behold,  I  fliould  offend, 

x6  When. I  this  thought  to  know,  it  was 
too  hard  a  thing  for  me, 

1 7  Till  to  God's  fancluary  I  went ; 

then  1  their  end  did  fee. 

18  Affurcdly  thou  didft  them  fet 

a  flipp'ry  place  upon  : 
Them  fuddenly  thou  caftedft  down 
^     into  deltru&ion. 
" "n  19  How, 
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19  How,  in  a  moment,  fuddenly 

to  ruin  brought  are  they! 

With  fearful  terrors  utterly 

they  are  confumed  away. 

20  Ev'n  like  unto  a  dream,  when  one 

from  fleeping  doth  arife  : 
So  thou,  O  Lord,  when  thou  awak'ft, 
their  image  fhalt  defpife. 

21  Thus,  grieved  was  my  heart  in  me, 

and  me  my  reins  oppreft, 

22  So  rude  was  I,  and  ignorant, 

and  in  thy  fight  a  bead. 
33  Neverthelefs  continually, 
O  Lord,  I  am  with  thee : 
Thou  doft  me  hold  by  my  right  hand, 
and  ftill  upholdeft  me, 

24  Thou,  with  thy  corhtfel,  while  I  live^ 

wilt  me  condudl  and  guide; 
And  to  thy  glory  afterward 
receive  me,  to  abide. 

25  Whom  have  I  in  the  heavens  high, 
-    but  thee,  O  Lord,  alone  f 

And,  in  the  earth,  whom  I  defire, 
befides  thee,  there  is  none. 

26  My  flefh  and  heart  doth  faint  and  fail,; 

but  God  doth  fail  me  never: 
For,  of  my  heart,  God  is  the  ftrength, 
and  portion  for  ever* 

27  For 
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27  For  lo,  they  that  are  far  from  thee 

for  ever  perifh  (hall : 
Them  that  a  whoring"  from  thee  go 
thou  haft  deftroyed  all. 

28  But  furely  it  is  good  for  me, 

that  I  draw  near  to  God  ; 
In  God  I  craft,  that  all  chy  works 
I  may  declare  abroad. 

PSALM     LXXIV. 

1  /^\  God,  why  haft  thou  call  us  off? 
\_J  is  it  for  evermore? 

Again  ft  thy  pafturc-iheep,  why  doth 
thine  anger  fmokefo  fore  ? 

2  O  call  to  thy  rememberance 

thy  congregation, 
Which  thou  haft  purchafed  of  old, 
flill  think  the  fame  upon  : 

The  rod  of  thine  inheritance, 
which  thou  redeemed  hail, 

This  Sion  hill,  wherein  thou  hadft, 
thy  dwelling  in  times  paft. 

3  To  theft  long  defoiations 

thy  feet  lift,  do  not  carry: 
For  all  the  ills  thy  foes  have  done, 
•    within  thy  fanctuary. 

4  Amidft -thy  congregations 

thine  enemies  do  roar  : 

Their 
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Their  enfigns  they  fct  up,  for  figns 
of  triumph  thee  before. 

5  A, man  was  famous,  and  was  had     ; 

in  eftimaiion, 
According  as  he  lifted  up 
his  ax  thick  trees  upon. 

6  But  all  at  once  with  axes  now, 

and  hammers  they  go  to  ; 
And  down  the  carved  work  thereof 
they  break,  and  quite  undo. 

7  They  fired  have  thy  fandtuary, 

and  have  defil'd  the  fame, 
By  calling  down  unto  the  ground 
the  place  where  dwelt  thy  name, 

8  Thus  faid  they,  in  their  hearts,  Let  us. 

deftroy  them  out  of  hand: 
They  burnt  up  all  the  fynagogues 
of  God  within  the  land. 

9  Our  figns  we  do  not  now  behold, 

there  is  not  us  among 
A  prophet  more,  nor  any  one 

that  knows  the  time  how  long,     r 

19  How  long,  Lord,  fiiall  the  enemy 
thus  in  reproach  exclaim? 
And  fhall  the  adverfary  thus 
always  blafphemc  thy  name  ? 
\  1  Thy  hand,  ev'n  thy  right  hand  of  might, 
why  dolt  thou  thus  draw  back  ? 

O  from 
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O  from  thy  bofom  pluck  it  out, 
for  our  deliv'rance  fake 

12  For  certainly  God  is  my  King, 

ev'n  from  the  times  of  old, 
Working  in  midft  of  all  the  earth 
falvation  manifold. 

13  The  fea,  by  thy  great  power,  to  part 

aiunder  thou  didft  make; 
And  thou  the  dragons  heads,  O  Lord, 
within  the  waters  brake. 

14  The  leviathan's  head  thou  brak'ft 

in  pieces,  and  didft  give 
Him  to  be  meat  unto  the  folk 
in  wildernefs  that  live. 

15  Thou  clav'ft  the  fountain  and  the  flood, 

which  did  with  ftreams  abound: 
Thou  dry'dft  the  mighty  waters  up 
unto  the  very  ground 

\6  Thine  only  is  the  day,  O  Lord, 
thine  alfo  is  the  night; 
And  thou  alone  prepared  haft 
the  fun  and  fhining  light. 
17  By  thee  the  borders  of  the  earth 
were  fettled  ev'ry  where : 
The  fummer  and  the  winter  both 
by  thee  created  were. 

j  8  That  th' enemy  reproached  hath, 
O  keep  it  in  record; 

And 
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And  that  the  foolifh  people  have 
blafphem'd  thy  name,  O  Lord. 

19  Unto  the  multitude  do  not 

thy  turtle's  foul  deliver : 
The  congregation  of  thy  poor, 
do  not  forget  for  ever. 

20  Unto  thy  covenant  have  refpedl: 

for  earth's  dark  places  be 
Full  of  the  habitations 
of  horrid  cruelcy. 

21  O  let  not  thole  that  be  oppreft 

return  again  with  fhame  : 
Let  thole  that  poor  and  needy  are 
give  praife  unto  thy  name. 

21  Do  thou,  O  God,  arife,  and  plead 
the  caufe  that  is  thine  own  : 
Remember  how  thou  art  reproach'd 
ft il  1  by  the  fooliih  one. 
23  Do  not  forget  the  voice  of  thofe 
that  are  thine  enemies  : 
Of  thole  the  tumult  ever  grows 
that  do  againft  thee  rife. 

P  S  A  L  M     LXXV. 

1  rT^O  thee,  O  God,  do  we  give  thanks, 
£       we  do  give  thanks  to  thee : 
Becaufe  thy  wondrous  works  declare 

)  great  name  near  to  he, 

1 
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2  I  purpofe,  when  I  (hall  receive 

the  congregation, 
That  1  Aral!  judgment  uprightly 
render  to  ev'ry  one. 

3  DiiTolved  is  the  land,  with  all 

that  in  the  fame  do  dwell: 
But  I  the  pillars  thereof  do 
bear  up  and  ftabliih  well. 

4  I  to  the  foolidi  people  laid, 

do  not  deal  foolifhly  ; 
And,  unto  thofe  that  wicked  arc, 
lift  not  your  horn  on  high. 

5  Lift  not  your  horn  on  high  :  nor  fpeak 

6  with  ftubborn  neck.     But  know, 
That,  nor  from  eaft,  nor  welt,  nor  fouth, 

promotion  doth  flow. 

7  But  God  is  judge ;  he  puts  down  one, 

and  lets  another  up. 

8  For  in  the  hand  of  God  molt  high 

of  red  wine  is  a  cup  : 

'Tis  full  of  mixture,  he  pours  fon-h, 

and  makes  the  wicked  all 
Wring  out  the  bitter  dregs  thereof; 

yea,  and  they  drink  them  fhall. 

9  But  I  for  ever  will  declare. 

1  Jacob's  God  will  praifc. 
io  All  horns  of  iewcl  men  I'll  cut  oft'; 
but  iuft  mens  horns  -will  raife. 

PSALM 


PSALM     LXXVI.  163 

1  TN  Judah's  land  God  is  well  known: 
X     liis  name's  in  Ifra'i  great. 

2  In  Salem  is  his  tabernacle, 

in  Sion  is  his  feat. 

3  There  arrows  of  the  bow  lie  brake, 

the  (hield,  the  fword,  ihe  war. 

4  More  glorious  thou  than  hills  ot  pray, 

more  excellent  art  far, 

5  Thofe  that  were  flout  of  heart  are  fpoil'd, 

they  flept  their  ilecp  outright: 
And  none  of  thofe  their  hands  did  find 
that  were  the  men  of  might. 

6  When  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

had  forth  againft  them  paft, 
Their  horfes  and  their  chariots  both 
were  in  a  dead  ileep  call. 

7  Thou,  Lord,  ev'n  thou  art  he  that  fliould 

be  fcard,  and  who  is  lie, 
That  maylland  up  before  thy  light, 

if  once  thou  angry  be  ? 
S  From  heav'fl  thou  judgment  Gans'd  be 

the  earth  was  ftill  with  tear,     [fttard  : 
9  When  God  to  judgment  loie,  10  fave 

ali  meek  oneanh  thac  were. 

10  Surely  the  very  wrath  ot  man 
unto  thy  praife  redounds  : 
Thou,  to  the  remnaiu  of  itjl, 

wilt  fet  reilrain: 

X  2  11" 
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1 1  Vow  to  the  Lord  your  God,  and  pay  i 

all  ye  that  near  him  be, 
Bring  gifts  and  prefents  unto  him, 
for  to  be  fear'd  is  he. 

12  By  him  the  fp'rits  fhall  be  cut  off 

of  thofe  that  princes  are  : 
Unto  the  kings  that  are  on  earth 
he  fearful  doth  appear. 

PSALM     LXXVII. 

i   T  TNTO  the  Lord  I  with  my  voice9 
|^J      I  unto  God  did  cry 
Ev'n  with  my  voice,  and  unto  me 
his  ear  he  did  apply. 
2  I  in  my  trouble  fought  the  Lord  ; 
my  fore  by  night  did  run, 
And  ceafed  not ;  my  grieved  foul 
did  confolation  fhun. 
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I  to  remembrance  God  did  call, 

yet  trouble  did  remain  ; 
And  overwhelm'd  my  fpirit  was, 

whilft  I  did  fore  complain. 

4  Mine  eycs'debarr'd  from  reft  and  flcqx 

thou  makeft  ftill  to  wake  ; 
My  trouble  is  fo  great,  that  I 
unable  am  to  fpeak. 
■ 

5  The  days  of  old  to  mind  I  calPd, 

and  oft  did  think  upon 

The 
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The  times  arid  ages  that  arc  paft 
full  many  years  agone. 

6  By  night  my  fong  I  call  to  mind, 

and  commune  with  my  heart, 
My  fp'rit  did  carefully  enquire 
how  I  might  cafe  my  fmart. 

7  For  ever  will  the  Lord  cafe  off? 

and  gracious  be  no  more  ? 

8  For  ever  is  his  mercy  gone  ? 

fails  his  word  evermore  ? 

9  Is't  true,  that  to  be  gracious 

the  Lord  forgotten  hath  ? 
And  that  his  tender  mercies  he 
hath  fhut  up  in  his  wrath? 

io  Then  did  I  fay,  That  furely  this 
is  mine  infirmity: 
I'll  mind  the  years  of  the  right  hand 
of  him  that  is  mod  high. 

1 1  Yea,  I  remember  will  the  works 

performed  by  the  Lord  : 
The  wonders  done  of  old  by  thee 
I  furely  will  record. 

12  I  alfo  will  of  all  thy  works 

my  meditation  make, 
And  of  thy  doings  to  diicourfc 
great  pieafure  I  will  take- 
M  O  God,  thy  way  moll  holy  is, 
Vrithin  thv  fanchury; 

And 
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And  what  God  is  fo  great  in  pow'r 
as  is  our  God  mod  high  ? 

14  Thou  art  the  God  that  wonders  doll 
by  thv  right  hand  moft  flrong ; 
Thy  mighty  pow'r  thou  hail  declar'd 
the  nations  among. 
X.j  To  thine  own  people  with  thine  arm, 
thou  didft  redemption  bring, 
To  Jacob's  fons,  and  to  the  tribes 
of  Jofeph  that  do  fpring. 

16  The  waters.  Lord,  perceived  thee, 

the  waters  faw  thee  well ; 
And  they  for  fear  afide  did  flee : 
the  depths  on  trembling  fell. 

17  The  clouds  in  water  forth  were  pour'd, 

found  loudly  did  the  jfky  : 
and  fwiftly  through  the  world  abroad 
thine  arrows  fierce  did  fly. 

18  Thy  thunder's  voice  alongft  theheav'n 

a  mighty  noifc  did  make; 
By  lightnings  lightlied  was  the  world, 
th'  earth  tremble  did  and  fhake. 

19  Thy  way  is  in  the  fea,  and  in 

the  waters  great  ii.y  path,; 
Yet  are  thy  footiicps  hid,  O  Lord, 
none  knowledge  il. creel  hath. 

no  Thy  people  thou  didfl  faftly  led 
like  to  a  flock  of  iheep, 

By 
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By  Mofcs'  hand  and  Aarpn9^  thou 
didft  them  conduct  and  keep. 

PSAL  M     LXXVIII. 

1  A   TTEND,  my  people,  to  my  law, 
/\     thereto  give  thou  an  ear  : 

The  words  that  from  my  mouth  proceed 
attentively  do  hear. 

2  My  mouth  {hall  fpeak  a  parable, 

and  layings  dark  of  old: 

3  The  fame  which  we  have  heardand  known 

and  us  our  fathers  told 

4  We  alio  will  them  not  conceal 

from  their  poftcricy; 
Them  to  the  generation 

to  come  declare  will  we : 
The  praifes  of  the  Lord  our  God, 

and  his  almighty  ftrcngth, 
The  wondrous  works  that  he  hath  done, 

we  will  ihew  forth  at  length, 

5  The  tcftimony  and  his  law 

in  lfra'1  he  did  place, 
And  charg'd  our  fathers,  it  to  1j 
to  their  fuccecding  race. 

6  That  fo  the  race  which  was  lo  cor.. 

might  well  them  learn  arid 
and  fons  unborn,  who  i'hou. 
might  to  their  fons  tf*em  (bow  : 

7  That 
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7  That  they  might  feu  their  hope  in  God, 

and  fuiTer  not  to  fall 
His  mighty  works  out  of  their  mind ;, 
but  keep  his  precepts  all : 

8  And  might  not,  like  their  fathers,  be 

a  itiii  rebellious  race  : 
A  race  not  right  in  heart,  with  God 
whole  fp'rit  not  ftedfait  was. 

g  The  fons  of  Ephraim,  who  nor  bows, 
nor  other  arms  did  lack, 
When  as  the  day  of  battle  was, 
they  faintly  turned  back 
io  They  brake  God's  cov'nanc,  and  refus'd 

in  his  commands  to  go  ; 
ii  His  works  and  wonders  they  forgot, 
which  he  to  them  did  ihow. 

X2  Things  marvelous  he  brought  to  pafs, 
their  fathers  them  beheld, 
Within  the  land  of  Egypt  done, 
yea,  ev'n  in  Zoan's  Held. 
23  By  him  divided  was  the  fea, 

he  caufed  them  through  to  pafs, 
And  made  the  waters  fo  to  Hand, 
as  like  an  heap  it  was. 

14  With  cloud  by  day,  with  light  of  fire 

all  night  he  did  them  guide. 

15  In  defart  rocks  he  clave,  and  drink 

as  from  great  depths  fupplv'd. 

ifi  He 
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16  He  from  the  rock  brought  ftreams  like 

made  waters  to  run  down  :         [floods 

17  Yet  finning  more,  in  defart  they 

provok'd  the  higheft  One. 

18  For  in  their  heart  they  tempted  God, 

and  fpeaking  with  mi  (I  mil, 
They  greedily  did  meat  require 
to  fatisfy  their  luft. 

19  Againil  the  Lord  himfelf  they  fpake ; 

and  murmuring,  faid  thus, 
A  table  in  the  wildernefs 
can  God  prepare  for  us  ? 

20  Behold,  he  fmote  the  rock,  and  thence 

came  ftream  and  waters  great ; 
But  can  he  give  his  people  bread, 
and  fend  them  flclh  to  eat  ? 

21  The  Lord  did  hear,  and  waxed  wroth, 

fo  kindled  was  a  flame 
'Gainft  Jacob,  and  'gainft  Ifracl 
up  indignation  came  : 

22  For  they  believ'd  not  God,  nor  truft 

in  his  falvation  had  : 

23  Though  clouds  above  he  did  command, 

and  heav'n's  doors  open  made, 

24  And  manna  rain'd  on  them,  and  gave 

them  corn  of  heav'n  to  eat. 

25  Man  angels  food  did  eat :  to  them 

he  to  the  full  lent  meat. 

Y  25  And 
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26  And  in  the  heaven  he  did  caufe 
an  eaftern  wind  to  blow: 
And  by  his  power  he  lee  oill 
the  fouthem  wind  to  go. 
2-  Then  flefh,  as  thick  as  dull,  he  made 
■n  them  among, 
And  feathered  fowls  like  as  the  land 
\h  the  fhore  along, 

28  At  his  command,  amidft  their  camp 

fe  fhow'rs  of  flefli  down  . 

All  round  about  the  tabernacles, 
md  tents  where  they  did  dwell. 

29  So  did  they  eat  abundantly, 

and  had  of  meat  their  fill : 
For  he  did  give  to  them  what  was 
.  b  and  will. 

p  They  from  their  lufl  h:  .^.rang'd 

their  heart  and  their  dciire  : 
But  while  the  meat  was  in  their  mottth, 
which  they  did  fo  require, 
51   Cod's  wrath  upon  them  came,  and 
the  fatted  of  them  all ; 
that  the  choice  61 
overthrown  by  death,  did  fall. 

\z  Yet  notwithflanding  of  all  this, 
they  finned  Hill  the  more  : 

'.,  tho'  he  had  great  wonders  wrco 
fc^liev'd  him  no:  therefore. 

:  1  Where. 
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$3  Wherefore  their  days  in  vanity 
,   he  did  cenfume  and  wafte  : 
And  by  his  wrath  their  wretched  years 
away  in  trouble  part. 

34  But  when  he  flew  them,  then  they  did 

to  feek  him  ihew  deiire : 
Yea,  they  return'd,  and  after  God 
right  early  did  enquire. 

35  And  that  the  Lord  had  been  their  rock 

they  did  remember  then  ; 
Ev'n  that  the  high  almighty  God 
had  their  Redeemer  been. 

36  Yet  with  their  mouth  they  flatter'd  him, 

and  fpake  but  feignedly  ; 
And  they  unto  the  God  of  truth 

with  their  falfe  tongues  did  lie. 
For  though  their  words  were  good,  their 

with  him  was  not  lincere  ;  [heart 

Unftedfaft  and  perfidious 

they  in  his  covenant  were. 

58  But,  full  of  pity,  he  forgave 
their  iin,  them  did  not  flay ; 
Nor  itirr'd  up  all  his  wrath,  but  oft 
his  anger  tura'd  away, 
39  For  that  they  were  but  fading  flcih 
to  mind  he  did  recall  ; 
A  wind  that  pailech  foon  away, 
and  not  returns  at  all. 

Y  2  40  How 
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40  How  often  did  they  him  provoke 

within  the  wildernefs  ? 
And  in  the  defarc  did  him  grieve 
with  their  rebellioufnefs  ? 

41  Yea,  turning  back  they  tempted  God, 

and  limits  fet  upon 
Him,  who  in  midft  of  Ifra'l  is 
the  only  holy  One. 

42  They  did  not  call  to  mind  his  pow'r, 

nor  yet  the  day  when  he 
Deliv'red  them  out  of  the  hand 

of  their  fierce  enemy. 

43  Nor  how  great  figns  in  Egypt  land 

he  openly  had  wrought, 
What  miracles  in  Zoan's  field 
his  hand  to  pafs  had  brought. 

44  How  lakes  and  rivers  ev'ry  where 

he  turned  into  blood ; 
So  that  nor  man  nor  beaft  could  drink 
of  ftanding  lake  or  flood. 

45  He  brought  among  them  fwarms  of  flies, 

which  did  them  fore  annoy ; 
And  divers  kinds  of  filthy  frog£ 
he  fent,  them  to  deflroy. 

46  He  to  the  caterpiller  gave 

the  fruits  of  all  their  foil ; 
Their  labours  he  deliv'red  up 
unto  the  locufts  fpoil. 

47  Their 
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47  Their  vines  with  hail,  with  fycomores 

he  with  the  frott  did  blalt. 

48  Their  bcalfcfl  to  hail  he  gave,  their  flocks 

hot  thunder-bolts  did  waite. 

49  Fierce  burning  wrath  he  on  them  caflt 

and  indignation  ftrong, 
And  troubles  fore,  by  fending  forth 
ill  angels  them  among. 

50  He  to  his  wrath  made  way,  their  foul 

from  death  he  did  not  fave: 
But  over  to  the  peitilence 
the  lives  of  them  he  gave. 

5 1  In  Egypt  land  the  firft-born  all 

he  lmote  down  ev'ry  where  : 
Amonglt  the  tents  of  Ham,  ev'n  thefe 
chief  of  their  ftrength  that  were, 

52  But  his  own  people  like  to  flicep 

thence  to  go  forth  he  made ; 
And  he  amidft  the  wildcrnefs 
them,  as  a  flock,  did  lead. 

53  And  he  them  fafely  on  did  lead. 

fo  that  they  did  not  fear: 
Whereas  their  en'mics  by  the  fea 
quite  overwhelmed  were. 

54  To  borders  of  his  faneluary 

the  Lord  his  people  led, 
Ev'n  to  the  mount,  which  his  right  hand 
for  them  had  purchafed. 

X  2  jj  The 
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35  The  nations  of  Canaan 

by  his  almighty  hand 
Before  their  face  he  did  expel 

our  of  their  native  land, 
Which  for  inheritance  to  them 

by  line  he  did  divide, 
And  made  rhe  tribes  of  Ifrael 

within  their  tents  abide. 

56  Yet  God  mofc  high  they  did  provoke, 

and  remprcd  ever  dill; 
And  ro  obfei  ve  his  teftimonies 
did  nor  incline  their  will. 

57  But,  like  their  fathers,  turned  back, 

and  dealt  unfaithfully: 
Afide  they  turned  like  a  bow 
that  Hiools  deceitfully: 

j8  Forthey  to  anger  did  provoke 
hin.  heir  places  high, 

And  with  their  graven  images 
mov'd  him  to  jealouiy. 

59  When  God  heard  this,  he  waxed  wroth, 

and  much  lotlvd  lira'!  then: 

60  So  Shilob's  tent  he  left,  thr  rent 

which  he  had  plac\rj  witl)  men: 

61  And  he  his  flrength  delivered 

into  captivity, 
He  left  his  glory  in  the  h'^d 


of  his  nroud  enem 
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62  His  people  alio  he  gave  o'er 

unto  the  f  word's  ficrcfc  rage: 
So  fore  his  wrath  en  (Limed  was 
againil  his  heritage. 

63  The  fire  confumVi  their  choice  young 

their  wives  no  marriage  had       [riien: 

64  And  when  their  priefls  fell  by  theiword, 

their  wives  no  mourning  made. 

65  But  when  the  Lord  arofc,  as  one. 

that  doth  from  fleep  awake ; 
And  like  a  giant,  that  by  wine 
refrefh'd,  a  fliout  doth  make. 

66  Upon  his  enemies  hinder  parts 

he  made  his  ftroke  to  fall : 
And  fo  upon  them  he  did  put 
a  fhame  perpetual. 

67  Moreover,  he  the  tabernacle 

of  Jofeph  did  refufe  : 
The  mighty  tribe  of  Kphraim 
he  wTould  in  no  wife  chufc. 

63  But  he  did  chufc  Jehudah's  tribe 
to  be  the  reit  above, 
And  of  mount  Sion  he  made  choice, 
which  he  fo  much  did  love, 
69  And  he  his  fanciuarv  built 
like  to  a  palace  high, 
Like  to  the  earth,  which  he  did  found 
to  perpetuity. 

70  Of 
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70  Of  David,  that  his  fervant  was, 

he  alfo  choice  did  make  ; 
And  even  from  the  folds  of  fliecp 
was  plcafcd  him  to  take: 

71  From  waiting  on  the  ewes  with  young, 

he  brought  him  forth  to  feed 
Ifrael,  his  inheritance, 
his  people's  Jacob's  feed. 

72  So  after  the  integrity 

he  of  his  heart  them  fed; 
And  by  the  good  fkillof  hands 
them  wifely  governed. 

PSALM      LXXIX. 

God,  the  heathen  entred  have 
thine  heritage;  by  them 
Defiled  is  thy  houfe :  on  heaps 
they  laid  Jerufalem. 

2  The  bodies  of  thy  fervants  they 
have  cafe  forth  to  be  meat 

To  rav'nous  fowls,  thy  dear  faints  flefh 
they  gave  to  beads  to  eat. 

3  Their  blood  about  Jerufalem, 
like  water  they  have  fhed: 

And  there  was  none  to  bury  them, 
when  they  were  flain  and  dead. 

4  Unto  our  neighbours  a  reproach 
molt  bale  become  are  we: 
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A  fcorn  and  laughing-flock  to  them 
that  round  about  us  be. 

5  How  long,  Lord,  (hall  thine  anger  laft? 

wilt  thou  Hill  keep  the  fame  ? 
And  fhall  thy  fervent  jealoufy 
burn  like  unto  a  flame  ? 

6  On  heathen  pour  thy  fury  forth 

that  have  the  never  known, 
and  on  thofe  kingdoms  which  thy  name 
have  never  cali'd  upon. 

7  For  thefe  are  they  who  Jacob  have 

devoured  cruelly; 
And  they  his  habitation 
have  caufed  wade  to  lie. 

8  Againft  us  mind  not  former  fins: 

thy  tender  mercies  lhow, 
Let  them  prevent  us  fpeedily: 
for  we're  brought  very  low. 

9  For  thy  name's  glory,  help  us,  Lord, 

who  haft  our  Saviour  been : 
Deliver  us  ;  for  thy  name's  fake, 

O  purge  away  our  fin. 
10  Why  fay  the  heathen,  Where's  their  God? 

let  him  to  them  be  known, 
When  thofe  who  fhed  thy  fervants  blood 

are  in  our  fight  o'erthrown. 

t  1  O  let  the  pris'ners  fighs  afcend 
before  thy  fight  on  high  : 

Z  Prcferve 
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Prefcrve  thofe,  in  thy  mighty  pow'r, 
that  are  defign'd  to  die. 

12  And  to  our  neighbours  bofom  caufc 

it  fey' iv fold  render'd  be, 
Ev'n  the  reproach  wherewith  they  have, 
O  Lord,  reproached  thee. 

13  So  we  thy  folk,  and  pafture-fheep, 

fliall  give  thee  thanks  always  : 
And  unto  generations  all 

we  will  lhew  forth  thy  praife. 

PSALM     LXXX. 

1  TTEAR,  lfraTs  fhepherd,  like  a  flock 
XI     thou  that  doft  Jofeph  guide  : 
Shine  forth,  O  thou  that  deft  between 

the  cherubims  abide. 

2  In  Ephraim's,  and  Benjamin's, 

and  in  lUanaffeh's  fight, 
O  come  for  our  falvation, 

ftir  up  thy  ftrength  and  might. 

3  Turn  us  again,  O  Lord,  our  God  : 

and  upon  us  vouchfafe 
To  make  thy  countenance  to  fliine, 
and  fo  we  fliall  be  iafe. 

4  O  Lord  of  hofts,  almighty  God, 

how  long  fliall  kindled  be 
Thy  wrath  againft  the  prayer  made 
by  thine  own  folk  to  thee  ? 

5  Thou 
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5  Thou  tears  of  ibrrow  giv'it  to  them, 

initead  of  bread,  to  eat : 
Yea,  tears  initead  of  drink  thou  giVft 
to  them  in  meafure  great. 

6  Thou  makeit  us  a  ftrife  unto 

our  neighbours  round  about" 
Our  enemies  among  themielvcs 
at  us  do  laugh  and  flout. 

7  Turn  us  again,  O  God  of  holts, 

and  upon  us  vouchfafe 
To  make  thy  countenance  to  fhine, 

and  ib  we  fliall  be  fafe. 
0  A  vine  from  Egypt  brought  thou  haft, 

by  thine  out-ilretched  hand  ; 
And  thou  the  heathen  out  didit  call, 

to  plant  it  in  their  land. 

9  Before  it  thou  a  room  didft  make, 
where  it  might  grow  and  flaad  ; 
Thou  cauiedlt  it  deep  root  to  take, 
and  it  did  il  11  the  land. 
10  The  mountains  vail'd  were  with  its  fiiade 
as  with  a  covering  ; 
Like  goodly  cedars  were  the  boughs 
which  out  from  it  did  fpring. 

!i  Upon  the  one  hand,  to  the  lea 
her  boughs  fhe  out  did  fend; 
On  th'  other  lide,  unto  the  flood 
her  branches  did  extend. 

Z  2  12  Why 


i8o  P  S  A  L  M    LXXX. 

12  Why  haft  thou  them  thus  broken  down 

and  ta'en  her  hedge  away, 
So  that  all  paffengers  do  pluck 
and  make  of  her  a  prey  ? 

13  The  boar  who  from  the  foreft  comes 

doth  wafte  it  at  his  pleaiure ; 
The  wild  beaft  of  the  field  alfo 
devours  it  out  of  meafure. 

14  O  God  of  bolts,  we  thee  befeech, 

return  now  unto  thine: 
Look  down  from  heav'n  in  love,  behold 
and  vifit  this  chy  vine: 

15  This  vineyard  which  thineown  right  hand 

hath  planted  us  among  ; 
And  that  fame  branch  which  for  thyfelf 
thou  haft  made  to  be  ftrong. 

16  Burnt  up  it  is  with  flaming  fire, 

it  alfo  is  cut  down : 
They  utterly  are  perifhed 
when  as  thy  face  doth  frown. 

17  O  let  thy  hand  be  ftill  upon 

the  man  of  thy  right  hand ; 
The  fon  of  man,  whom  for  thyfelf 
thou  madeft  ftrong  to  ftand. 

18  So  henceforth  we  will  not  go  back, 

nor  turn  from  thee  at  all : 
O  do  thou  quicken  us,  and  we 
upon  thy  name  will  calL 

19  Turn 
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19  Turn  us  again,  Lord  God  of  hofts, 
and  upon  us  vouchfafe 
To  make  thy  countenance  to  fhine, 
and  fo  \vc  fliall  be  fafe. 

PSALM     LXXXL 

1  O  ING  aloud  to  God,  our  ftrength:  with 
l^     to  Jacob's  God  do  ling.  [joy 

2  Take  up  a  pfalm,  the  pleafant  harp, 

timbrel  and  plalt'ry  bring, 

3  Blow  trumpets  at  new-moon,  what  day 

our  feaft  appointed  is. 

4  For  charge  to  Ifra'l,  and  a  law 

of  Jacob's  God  was  this. 

5  To  Jofeph  this  a  teftimony 

he  made,  when  Egypt  land 
He   travell'd  through  :   where  fpecch  I 
I  did  not  underftand.  [heard, 

6  His  fhoulder  I  fro  on  burdens  took: 

his  hands  from  pots  did  free. 

7  Thou  didft  in  trouble  on  me  call, 

and  I  delivered  thee : 

In  fecret  place  of  thundering 

I  did  thee  anfwer  make  5 
And  at  the  ftreams  of  Meribah 

of  thee  a  proof  did  take. 

8  O  thou  my  people,  give  an  ear, 

I'll  teflitv  to  thee; 

To 
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To  thee,  O  Ifra'l,  if  thou  wilt 
but  hearken  unto  me. 

5  In  midft  of  thee  there  (hall  not  be 
any  ftrange  god  at  all : 
Nor  unto  any  god  unknown 
thou  bowing  down  ihalt  fall. 

10  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  did 

from  Egypt  land  thee  guide  : 
I'll  fill  thy  mouth  abundantly, 
do  thou  it  open  wide. 

1 1  But  yet  my  people  to  my  voice 

would  not  attentive  be: 
And  ev'n  my  chofen  Ifrael 
he  would  have  none"  of  me. 

12  So  to  the  luft  of  their  own  hearts 

I  them  delivered: 
And  then  in  counicls  of  their  own 
they  vainiy  wandered. 

13  O  that  my  people  had  me  heard, 

Ifra'l  my  ways  had  chole  ! 
141  had  their  er/mies  foon  fubduM, 

my  hand  turn'd  on  their  foes. 
1 5  The  haters  of  the  Lord  to  him 

fubmiflion  Ihould  have  feign'd  ;' 
But  as  for  them,  their  time  Ihould  have 

for  evermore  remain'd. 

x6  He  fhould  have  nlfo  fed  them  with 
the  fincit  of  the  wheat : 

Of 
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Of  honey  from  the  rock.,  they  fill 
I  lhould  have  made  thee  eat. 

F  S  A  L  M     LXXXIL 

1  TN  gods  aflcmbly  God  doth  Hand: 
X     he  judgeth  gods  among. 

2  How  long,  accepting  perfons  vile, 

will  ye  give  judgment  wrong? 

3  Defend  the  poor  and  fatherlefs  : 

to  poor  opprefs'd  do  right. 

4  The  poor  and  needy  ones  let  free  : 

rid  them  from  ill  mens  might. 

5  They  know  not,  not  will  underftand} 

in  darknefs  they  walk  on  : 
All  the  foundations  of  the  earth 
out  of  their  courle  are  gone. 

6  T  faid  that  ye  arc  gods :  and  are 

fons  of  the  Higheit  ail. 

7  But  ye  (hall  die  like  men,  and  as 

one  of  the  princes  fall. 

2  O  God,  do  thou  raifc  up  thyfeif, 
the  earth  to  judgment  call ; 
For  thou,  as  thine  inheritance, 
{halt  take  the  nations  ail. 

PSALM     LXXXI1L 

EI-P  not,  O  God,  we  thec  intrcat, 
O  keep  not  lilcncc  now  : 

Dc 
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Do  thou  not  hold  thy  peace,  O  God, 
and  ftill  no  more  be  thou, 

2  For  lo,  thine  enemies  a  noife 

tumultuoully  have  made : 
And  they  that  haters  are  of  thee 
have  lifted  up  the  head* 

3  Againfl  thy  chofen  people  they 

do  crafty  counfel  take  ; 
And  they  againft  thy  hidden  ones 
do  confulcations  make. 

4  Come,  let  us  cut  them  off,  faid  they, 

from  being  a  nation, 
That  of  the  name  of  Ifra'l  may 
no  more  be  mention. 

5  For  with  joint  heart  they  plot :  in  league 

againft  thee  they  conbine. 

6  The  tents  of  Edom,  Iflima'lites ; 

Moab's  and  Hagar's  line. 

7  Gebal,  and  Ammon,  Amalek, 

Philiftines,  thofe  of  Tyre; 

8  And  Afliir  join'd  with  them  :  to  help 

Lot's  children  they  confpire. 

9  Do  to  them  as  to  Midian, 

Jabin  at  Kifon  ftrand ; 
io  Aiul  Sis'ra,  which  atEndor  fell, 

as  dung  to  fat  the  kind. 
U  Like  Oreb,  and  like  Zeeb  make 

their  noble  m$9  to  fall ; 

Lifoe 
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Like  Zeba,  and  Zalmunna-like, 
make  thou  their  princes  all: 

12  Who  faid,  For  our  poffeffion 

let  us  God's  hoiii'es  take. 

13  My  God,  them  like  a  wheel,  as  chaff 

before  the  wind,  them  make. 

14  As  fire  confumes  the  wood,  as  flame 

doth  mountains  fet  on  fire; 

15  Chafe  and  affright  them  wfh  the  florm 

and  tempeit  of  thine  ire. 

16  Their  faces  fill  with  fhame,  O  Lord, 

that  they  may  feek  thy  name, 

17  Let  them  confounded  be,  and  vex'd, 

and  perifh  in  their  fharne: 
1 3  That  men  may  know,  that  thou  to  whom 
alone  doth  appertain 
The  name  Jehovah,  doft  mod  high 
o'er  all  the  earth  remain. 

PSALM       LXXXIV. 

1  IT  OW  lovely  is  thy  dwelling-place, 
A  A     O  Lord  of  holts,  to  me  ! 

The  tabernacles  of  thy  grace, 
how  pleafant,  Lord,  they  be! 

2  My  thriicy  foul  longs  veli'mendy, 

yea,  faints  thy  courts  to  fee: 
My  very  heart  and  fielh  cry  out, 
O  living  God,  far  thec. 

3  Behold, 
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3  Behold,  the  fparrow  findeth  out 

an  houfe  wherein  to  reft, 
The  fwallow  alio  for  herfelf 

hath  purchafed  a  neft, 
Ev'n  thine  own  altars,  where  flie  fafc 

her  young  ones  forth  may  bring, 
O  thou  Almighty,  Lord  of  hofts, 

who  art  my  God  and  King. 

4  Blcft  are  Acy  in  thy  houfe  that  dwell, 

they  ever  give  thee  praife. 

5  Bleftis  the  man  whofe  ftrength  thou  art* 

in  whofe  heart  are  thy  ways. 

6  Who  palling  thorough  Baca's  vale, 

therein  do  dig  up  wells: 
Alfo  the  rain  that  falleth  down 
the  pools  with  water  fills. 

7  So  they  from  ftrength  unwearied  go, 

ftill  forward  unto  ftrength, 
Until  in  Sion  they  appear 
before  the  Lord  at  length. 

8  Lord  God  of  hofts,  my  prayer  hear : 

O  Jacob's  God,  give  ear. 

9  See,  God  our  fliield,  look  on  the  face 

of  thine  Anointed  dear. 

io  For  in  thy  courts  one  day  excells 
a  thoufand  :    rather  in 
My  God's  houfe  will  I  keep  a  door, 
than  dwell  in  tents  of  fin. 

ii  For 
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1 1  For  God  the  Lord's  a  fun  and  fhield  : 

he'll  grace  and  glory  give: 
And  will  with-hold  no  good  from  them 
that  uprightly  do  live. 

12  O  thou  that  art  the  Lord  of  hods, 

that  man  is  truly  bleft, 
Who  by  affured  confidence 
on  thee  alone  doth  reft. 

PSALM     LXXXV. 

1  ^V  Lord,  thou  haft  been  favourable 
\_Jr      to  thy  beloved  land  ; 
Jacob's  captivity  thou  haft 

recall'd  with  mighty  hand. 

2  Thou  pardoned  thv  people  haft 

all  their  iniquities, 
Thou  all  their  trefpafTes  and  fins 
haft  cov'red  from  thine  eyes. 
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Thou  took'ft  ofFall  thine  ire,  and  turn'dil 
from  thy  wrath's  furioufnefs. 

4  Turn  us,  God  of  our  health,  and  cauie 

thy  wrath  'gainft  us  to  ceafe. 

5  Shall  thy  difpleafure  thus  endure 

againft  us  without  end  ? 
Wilt  thou  to  generations  all 
thine  anger  forth  extend  ? 

6  That  in  thee  may  thy  people  joy, 

wilt  thou  not  us  revive  ? 

A  a  2  7  5he\* 
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7  Shew  us  thy  mercy,  Lord,  to  us 

do  thy  falvjition  give. 
S  I'll  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  fpeak  : 
to  his  folk  he'll  fpeak  peace, 
And  to  his  faits  :  but  let  them  not 
return  co  fooliflinefs. 

9  To  them  that  fear  him,  furely  near 
is  his  falvarion  ; 
That  glor^in  our  land  may  have 
her  habitation. 
io  Truth  met  with  mercy,  righteoufncfs, 
and  peace  kifs'd  mutually. 

1 1  Truth  fprings  from  earth,  and  righteouf- 

looks  down  from  heaven  high     [nefs 

1 2  Yea,  what  is  good  the  Lord  (hall  give  : 

our  land  (hall  yield  increafe. 

13  Juftice,  to  fet  us  in  his  fteps 

fhall  go  before  his  face, 

PSALM    LXXXVI. 

1  &^\  Lord,  do  thou  bow  down  thine  ear, 
\  J      and  hear  me  gracioufly ; 
Becaufe  I  fore  afflicted  am, 

and  am  in  poverty. 

2  Becaufe  I'm  holy,  let  my  foul 

by  thee  preferved  be  : 
O  thou  my  God,  thy  fervant  fave 
that  puts  his  tru'ft  in  thee. 

%  Sith 
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3  Sith  unto  thee  I  daily  cry, 

be  merciful  to  me. 

4  Rejoice  thy  fervant's  foul:  for,  Lord, 

I  lift  my  foul  to  thee. 

5  For  thou  art  gracious,  O  Lord, 

and  ready  to  forgive  ; 
And  rich  in  mercy,  all  that  call 
upon  ihee  to  relieve. 

6  Hear,  Lord,  my  pray'r:  unto  the  voice 

of  my  req uelt  attend. 

7  In  troublous  times  I'll  call  on  thee: 

for  thou  wilt  anfwer  fend. 

8  Lord,  there  is  none  among  the  gods 

thai  may  with  thee  compare  ; 
And  like  the  works,  which  thou  haft  done, 
not  any  work  is  there. 

9  All  nations  whom  thou  mad'ft  fliall  come 

and  worfhip  rev'rently 
Before  thy  face :  and  they,  O  Lord, 
thy  name  fhall  glorify. 

10  Becaufe  thou  art  exceeding  great, 

and  works  by  thee  are  done 
Which  are  to  be  admir'd :  and  thou 
art  God  thyfelf  alone. 

1 1  Teach  me  thy  war,  and  in  thy  truth, 

O  Lord,  then  walk  will  I : 
LTmtc  my  heart,  that  I  thy  name 
may  fea*  continually. 

ta  o 
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12  O  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart 

to  thee  I  will  give  praife  : 
And  I  the  glory  will  afcribe 
unto  thy  name  always. 

13  Becaufe  thy  mercy  toward  me 

in  greatneis  doth  excel : 
And  thou  deliver'd  haft  my  foul 
out  from  the  lowed  hell. 

14  O  God,  the  proud  againft  me  rife, 

and  vi'lent  men  have  met, 
That  for  my  foul  have  fought,  and  thee 
before  them  have  not  fet. 

15  But  thou  art  full  of  pity,  Lord, 

a  God  mod  gracious  ; 
Long-fuffering,  and  in  rhy  truth 
and  mercy  plenteous  : 

16  O  turn  to  me  thy  countenance, 

and  mercy  on  me  have  : 
Thy  fervant  firengchen,  and  the  fon 
of  thine  own  handmaid  fave. 

17  Shew  me  a  fign  for  good,  that  they 

which  do  mc  hate,  may  fee, 
And  be  afham'd:  beca:ife  thou,  Lord, 
didft  help  and  comfort  me. 


■u 
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PON  the  bills  of  hohrrefs 
he  his  ioUwJj.u>./^  :'ets. 


2  Got!, 
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2  God,  more  than  Jacob's  dwellings  all, 

delights  in  Sion's  gates. 

3  Things  glorious  are  faid  of  thee, 

thou  city  of  the  Lord. 

4  Rahab  and  Babel,  I,  to  thofc 

that  know  me,  will  record  : 

Behold  cv'n  Tyrus,  and  with  iv 

the  land  of  Palestine, 
And  likewife  Ethiopia  : 

this  man  was  born  therein. 

5  And  it  of  Sion  fhall  be  faid, 

this  man,  and  that  man  there 
Was  born:  and  he  that  is  moft  high 
himfelf  fhall  ftablifli  her. 

6  When  God  the  people  writes,  he'll  count 

that  this  man  born  was  there. 

7  There  be  that  fing  and  play,  and  all 

my  well-fprings  in  thee  are. 

P  S  A  L  M     LXXXVIII. 

1   '       ORD  God,  my  Saviour,  day  and  night 

g^ji     before  thee  cry'd  have  I. 
t  Before  thee  let  my  prayer  come  ; 
give  ear  unto  my  cry. 

3  For  troubles  great  do  nil  thy  foul : 

my  life  draws  nigh  the  grave. 

4  I'm  counted  with  thofc  that  go  down 

to  pit,  and  no  itrengrh  have. 

5  Ev*a 
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5  Ev'n  free  among  the  dead,  like  diem 

chat  flam  in  grave  do  lie  \ 
Cut  oft  from  thy  hand,  whom  no  more 
thou  halt  in  memory. 

6  Thou  haft  me  laid  in  low-eft  pit, 

in  deeps  and  darkfome  caves. 

7  Thy  wrath  lies   hard  on   me,  thou  hail 

me  prefs'd  with  ail  thy  waves. 

8  Thou  haft  put  far  from  my  friends  : 

thou  mad'ft  them  to  abhor  me  ; 
And  I  am  fo  (hut  up,  that  I 
find  no  evafxon  for  me. 

9  By  reafon  of  affliction, 

mine  eye  mourns  dolefully  : 
To  thee,  Lord,  do  I  call,  and  ftrctch 
my  hands  continually. 

io  Wilt  thou  flicw  wonders  to  the  dead  ? 

fhall  they  rife,  and  thee  blefs  ? 
ii  Shall  in  the  grave  thy  love  be  told  ? 

in  death  thy  faithfulncfs  ? 

12  Shall  thy  great  wonders  in  the  dark, 

or  fhall  thy  righteoufnefs 
Be  known  to  any  in  the  land 
oi:  deep  forgetfulncfs  ? 

13  But,  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry'd,  my  pray'r 

at  morn  prevent  fhall  thee. 

14  Why,  Lord,  dolt  thou  call  off  my  foul? 

and  hid'it  thy  face  from  me  ? 

15  Diftreft 
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15  Diflreft  am  I,  and  from  my  youth 

I  ready  am  to  die. 
Thy  terrors  I  have  born,  and  am 
diftraftcd  tearfully. 

1 6  The  dreadful  ficrccncfs  of  thy  wrath 

quite  over  me  doth  go  : 
Thy  terrors  great  have  cut  me  off, 
they  did  purfue  me  fo. 

17  For  round  abouc  me  cv'ry  day, 

like  water  they  did  roul, 

And,  gathering  together,  they 

have  compaffed  my  foul. 

1 8  My  friends  thou  haft  put  far  from  me, 

and  him  that  did  me  love, 
And  thofe  that  mine  acquaintance  were 
in  darknefs  didft  remove. 

PSALM     LXXXIX. 

:   f^i  OD's  mercies  I  will  ever  ling  ; 
\j     and  with  my  mouth  I  (hall 
Thy  faithful nefs  make  to  be  known 
to  generations  all. 
2  For  mercy  (hall  be  built,  laid  I, 
for  ever  to  endure  : 
Thy  faithful nefs  cv'n  in  the  hcav'iis 
thou  will  eftabliifa  fure. 

with  my  chofen  One  have  made 
gracioufly; 
JB  b 


i9+  P  S  A  L  M      LXXXLt. 

And  to  my  fervant  whom  I  lov'd, 
to  David  fworn  have  I; 

4  That  I  thy  feed  eftabiifh  fliall 

for  ever  to  remain, 
And  will  to  generations  all 

thy  throne  build  and  maintain. 

5  The  praifes  of  thy  wonders,  Lord, 

the  hcav'ns  fliall  exprefs  ; 
And  in  the  congregation 
of  faints,  thy  faithfulnefs 

6  For  who  in  heaven  with  the  Lord 

may  once  himfelf  compare  ? 
Who  is  like  God  among  the  fons 
of  thole  that  mighty  are? 

7  Great  fear  in  meeting  of  the  faints 

is  due  unto  the  Lord  i 
And  he,  of  all  about  him,  fhould 
with  rev'rence  be  ador'd. 

8  O  thou  that  art  the  Lord  of  hofts, 

what  lord  in  mihtinefs 
Is  like  to  thee,  who  compaft  round 
art  with  thy  faithfulnefs  : 

9  Ev'n  in  the  raging  of  thefea 

thou  over  it  doft  reign; 
And  when  the  waves  thereof  do  fwell, 
thou  ftilleft  them  again; 
io  Rahab  in  pieces  thou  did'fl  break, 
like  one  that  flaiighter'd  is; 

Anl 
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And  with  thy  mighty  arm  thou,  haft 
difpers'd  thine  enemies, 

1 1  The  heav'ns  are  thine,  thou  for  thine  own 

the  earth  doth  alfo  take  : 
The  world,  and  fulnefs  of  the  fame, 
thy  pow'r  did  found  and  make. 

12  The  north  and  fouth  from  thee  alone 

their  firft  beginning  had  : 
Both  Tabor  mount,  and  Hermon  hill 
fliall  in  thy  name  be  glad. 

13  Thou  haft  an  arm  that's  full  of  pow'r: 

thy  hand  is  great  in  might : 
And  thy  right  hand  exceedingly 

exalted  is  in  height. 
j 4  Juftice  and  judgment  of  thy  throne 

are  made  the  dwelling-place: 
Mercy,  accompany 'd  with  truth, 

fliall  go  before  thy  face. 

15  O  greatly  blcft  the  people  are 

the  joyful  found  that  know 
In  brightness  of  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
they  ever  on  fliall  go. 

16  They  in  thy  name  fhall  all  the  day 

rejoice  exceedingly; 
And  in  thy  righteoufnefs  fhall  they 
exalted  be  on  hicrh. 

17  Becaufe  the  glory  of  their  ftrength 

doth  only  ftand  in  thec : 

B b   2  And 
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And  in  thy  favour  {hall  our  horn 
and  pow'r  exalted  be. 
iS  For  God  is  our  defence,  and  he 
to  us  doth  fafety  bring; 
The  holy  One  of  Ifrael 
is  our  almighty  King. 

19  In  vifion  to  the  holy  One 

thou  faid'ft,  I  help  upon 
A  ftrong  one  laid:  one  of  the  folk 
I  rais'd  a  chofen  one  ; 

20  Ev'n  David,  I  have  found  him  cut 

a  fervant  unto  me  ; 
And,  with  my  holy  oil,  my  King 
anointed  him  to  be. 

21  With  whom  my  hand  mail  ftablifh'd  be : 

mine  arm  fhall  make  him  ftrong. 

22  On  him  the  foe  fhall  not  exact, 

nor  fon  of  mifchief  wrong. 

23  I  will  beat  down  before  his  face 

all  his  malicious  foes; 
I  will  them  greatly  plague,  who  do 
with  hatred  him  oppofe. 

*4  My  mercy  and  my  faithfulnefs 
with  him  yet  ltill  (hall  be: 
And  in  thy  name  his  horn  and  ptfw'r 
men  (hall  exalted  fee. 
25  His  hand  and  pow'r  fhall  reach  afar, 
I'll  fet  it  in  the  lea: 

And 
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And  his  right  hand  efiablillicd 
fhall  in  the  rivers  he. 

26  Thou  art  my  father,  he  fhall  err, 

thou  art  my  God  alone  ; 
And  he  lhail  fay,  Thou  art  the  rock 
of  my  falvation. 

27  Til  make  him  my  firft  born,  more  high 

than  kings  of  any  land. 

28  My  love  I'll  ever  keep  for  him, 

my  covenant  faft  fhall  (land. 

29  His  feed  I  by  my  pow'r  will  make 

for  ever  to  endure  ; 
And,  as  the  days  of  hcav'n,  his  throne 
fhall  itablc  be  and  fare. 

30  But  if  his  children  fhall  forfake 

my  laws,  and  go  aflray, 
And  in  my  judgments  fhall  not  walka 
but  wander  from  my  way  ; 

31  If  they  my  laws  break,  and  do  not 

keep  my  comnaandements : 

32  I'll  viiit  then  their  faults  with  rods, 

their  fins  with  chaftifements. 
^  Yet  I'll  not  take  my  love  from  him, 

norfalie  my  promife  make. 
34  My  covenant  I'll  not  break,  nor  change- 

what  with  my  mouth  I  fpakc. 


Once  by  my  holinefs  I  fware, 
to  David  I'll  not  lie. 


36  His 
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36  His  feed  and  ihronc  fliall  as  the  fun 

before  me  laft  for  ay, 

37  It,  like  the  moon,  fhall  ever  be 

•  eftablifh'd  ftedfaftiy  ; 
And  like  to  that  which  in  the  heav'a 
dothvvitnefs  faithfully. 

38  But  thou,  difpleafcd,  haft  caft  off, 

thou  did'ft  abhor  and  lothe  ; 

"With  him  that  thine  anointed  is 

thou  -haft  been  very  wroth. 

39  Thou  halt  thy  fervant's  covenant 

made  void,  and  quite  caft  by  : 
Thou  haft  profan'd  his  crown,  while  it 
'     call  on  the  ground  doth  lie. 

40  Thou  all  his  hedges  haft  broke  down, 

his  ftrong  holds  down  haft  torn. 

41  He  to  all  puffers  by  a  fpoil, 

to  neighbours  is  a  fcorn. 

42  Thou  haft  fet  up  his  foes  right  hand  : 

mad'ft  all  his  en'mies  glad; 

43  Turn'd  his  fword's  edge, and  him  toftand 

in  battle  haft  not  made. 

44  His  glory  thou  haft  made  to  ceafe, 

his  throne  to  ground  down  cail; 

45  Shortened  his  days  of  youths  ?ndhim 

with  (hamc  thou  covered  hall 
£9  How  long,  Lord,  wilt  thou  hide  thyfelf, 
for  ever  in  thine  ire  ? 

And 
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And  fliLiU  thine  indignation 
burn  like  unto  a  lire? 

47  Remember,  Lord,  how  fliort  a  time 

I  ihall  on  earth  remain  : 
O  wherefore  is  it  fo  that  thou 
had  made  all  men  in  vain? 

48  What  man  is  he  that  liveth  here, 

and  death  fhall  never  fee  ? 
Or  from  the  power  of  the  grave 
what  man  his  foul  fhall  free  ? 

49  Thy  former  loving  kindneffe?, 

6  Lord,  where  be  they  now  ? 
Thofe  which  in  truth  and  faithfulnefs 
to  David  fworn  haft  thou  ? 

50  Mind,  Lord,  thy  fervant's  fad  reproach^ 

how  I  in  bofom  bear 
The  fcornings  of  the  people  all, 
who  ftrong  and  mighty  arc. 

51  Wherewith  thy  raging  enemies 

reproach'd,  O  Lord,  think  on; 
Wherewith  they  have  reproach'd  the  fleps 
of  thine  anointed  one. 
^-2  All  bleiling  to  rhc  Lord  our  God 
let  be  afcrib'd  then: 
For  evermore  fo  let  it  be. 
Amen,  yeiv,  and  Amen. 

P  S  A  L  ^l 
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OR.D,   thou  haft  been  our  dwelling- 
in  generations  all  :  [place 

2  Before  thou  ever  hadft  brought  forth 

the  mountains  great  or  fmall. 
Ere  ever  thou  had  it  form'd  the  earth 

and  all  the  world  abroad; 
Ev'n  thou  from  everlafting  art 

to  everlafting,  God. 

3  Thou  doft  unto  deftru6tion 

man  that  is  mortal  turn  : 
And  unto  them  thou  fay'il,  Again 
ye  fons  of  men  return. 

4  Becaufe  a  thoufand  years  appear 

do  more  before  thy  light, 
Than  yefterday,  when  it  is  paft, 
or  than  a  watch  by  night. 

5  As  with  an  overflowing  flood, 

thou  carry'ft  them  away. 
They  like  a  iheep  are  :  like  the  grafs 
that  grows  at  morn  are  they. 
$  At  morn  it  ilouriihes,  and  grows, 
cue  down  at  ev'n  doth  fade. 

7  For  by  thine  anger  we're  conlum'd, 

thy  wrath  makes  us  afraid, 

8  Our  fins  thou  and  iniquities 

doft  in  thy  pretence  place, 

And 
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And  fett'it  our  fecrct  faults  before 
the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
9  For  in  thine  anger  all  our  days 
do  pafs  on  to  an  end; 
And,  as  a  tale  that  hath  been  told, 
fo  we  our  years  do  fpend. 

10  Threescore  and  ten  years  do  fum  up 

our  days  and  years,  we  fee ; 
Or  if,  by  reafon  of  more  ftrength, 

in  fome  fourfcore  they  be : 
Yet  doth  the  ftrength  of  fuch  old  men 

but  grief  and  labour  prove  : 
For  it  is  foon  cut  off,  and  we 

fly  hence,  and  foon  remove, 

1 1  Who  knows  the  power  of  thy  wrath  ? 

according  to  thy  fear, 

12  So  is  thy  wrath.     Lord,  teach  thou  us 

our  end  in  mind  to  bear  : 
And  fo  to  count  our  days,  that  we 

our  hearts  may  ftill  apply 
To  learn  thy  wifdom  and  thy  truth, 

that  we  may  live  thereby. 

13  Turn  yet  again  to  us,  O  Lord : 

how  long  thus  fhall  it  be  ? 
Let  it  repent  thee  now  for  thole 
that  fervants  are  to  thee. 

14  O  with  thy  tender  mercies,  Lord, 

us  early  fatisfy ; 

Cc  So 
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So  we  rejoice  (hall  all  our  days, 
and  (till  be  glad  in  thee. 

15  According  as  the  days  have  been 

wherein  we  grief  have  had, 
And  years  wherein  we  ill  havefeen, 
fo  do  thou  make  us  glad. 

16  O  let  thy  work  and  pow'r  appear 

thy  fervant's  face  before ; 
And  fliew  unto  their  children  dear 
thy  glory  evermore. 

17  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 

our  God  be  us  upon  : 
Our  handy-works  eftablifh  thou, 
eftablifh  them  each  one. 

P  S  A  L  M     XCI. 

1  TJE  that  doth  in  the  fecret  place 
j[  jj[     of  the  mod  High  refide, 
Under  the  fhade  of  him  that  is 

th'  Almighty  fhall  abide. 

2  I  of  the  Lord  my  God  will  fay, 

He  is  my  refuge  Hill, 
Ke  is  my  fortrefs,  and  my  God, 
and  in  him  truft  I  will. 

3  Affuredlyhe  (hall  thee  fave, 

and  give  deliverance 
From  fubtle  fowlers  fnare,  and  from 
the  noilbme  peflilence. 

4  His 
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4  His  feathers  fhall  thee  hid;  thy  truft 

under  his  wings  fhall  be: 
His  faithfulnefs  fhall  be  a  fhield 
and  buckler  unto  thee. 

5  Thou  (halt  not  need  to  be  afraid 

for  terrors  of  the  night, 
Nor  for  the  arrow  that  doth  fly- 
by  day,  while  it  is  light: 

6  Nor  for  the  peftilence  that  walks 

in  darknefs  fecretly : 
Nor  for  deftruction  that  doth  wafte 
at  noon-day  openly. 

7  A  thoufand  at  thy  fide  fhall  fall, 

on  thy  right  hand  fhall  lie 
Ten  thoufand  dead:  yet  unto  thee 
it  fhall  not  once  come  nigh. 

8  Only  thou  with  thine  eyes  fhalt  look, 

and  a  beholder  be  ; 
And  thou  therein  the  juft  reward 
of  wicked  men  Ihak  fee. 

9  Eccaufe  the  Lord,  who  conftantly 

my  refuge  is  alone, 
1  the  molt  High  is  made  by  thee 

thy  habitation : 
10  No  plague  (hall  near  thy  dwelling  come, 

no  ill  (hall  thee  bef 
u   For,  thee  to  keep  in  all  thy  wars, 

his  angels  charge  he  fhall. 

C  C    2  12: 
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12  They  in  their  hands  fhall  bear  thee  up, 

ftill  waiting  thee  upon, 
Left  thou  at  any  time  fhould  dafh 
thy  foot  againft  a  ftone. 

13  Upon  the  adder  thou  fhalt  tread, 

and  on  the  lions  ftfong: 
Thy  feet  on  dragons  trample  fhall, 
and  on  the  lions  young. 

14  Becaufe  on  me  he  fet  his  love, 

I'll  fave  and  fet  him  free  : 
Becaufe  my  great  name  he  hath  known, 
I  will  him  fet  on  high. 

15  He'll  call  on  me,  I'll  anfwer  him : 

1  will  be  with  him  ftill, 
In  trouble  to  deliver  him, 
and  honour  hirn  I  will. 

16  With  length  of  days  unto  his  mind 

I  will  him  fatisfy ; 
I  alfo  my  falvation 

will  caufe  his  eyes  to  fee. 

P  S  A  L  M     XCII. 

^O  render  thanks  unto  the  Lord 
it  is  a  comely  thing  ; 
And  to  thy  name,  O  thou  mcft  high, 

due  praife  aloud  to  fmg: 
Thy  loving-kindnefs  to  fhew  forth 
when  fhines  the  morning  light, 

And 
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And  to  declare  thy  faithfulnefs, 
with  plcafure  ev'ry  night ; 

3  On  a  ten-ftringed  inftrument, 

upon  the  pfaltery : 
And  on  the  harp  with  folemn  found, 
and  gave  fweet  melody. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  by  thy  mighty  works, 

halt  made  my  heart  right  glad: 
And  I  will  triumph  in  the  works, 
which  by  thine  hands  were  made. 

5  How  great,  Lord,  are  thy  works  !    each 

of  thine  a  deep  it  is  :  [thought 

6  A  brutifh  man  it  knoweth  not: 

fools  underftand  not  this. 

7  When  thofc  that  lewd  and  wicked  are, 

fpring  quickly  up  like  grafs, 
And  workers  of  iniquity 
do  flourifh  all  apace: 

It  is  that  they  for  ever  may 
dellroyed  be  and  flain  : 

8  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  the  moil  High 

for  ever  to  remain, 
g  For  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, 
thine  en'mies  perilh  fhall: 
The  workers  of  iniquity 
ihall  be  difperfed  all,' 

10  But  thou  fhalt,  like  unto  the  horn 
of  th'  unicorn,  exalt 

My 
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My  horn  on  high  :  thou  with  frerfh  oil 
anoint  me  alfo  (halt. 

1 1  Mine  eyes  fliall  alfo  my  defire 

fee  on  mine  enemies : 
Mine  ears  fhall  of  the  wicked  hear 
that  do  againft  me  rife. 

12  But,  like  the  palm  tree,  flourifhing 

fliall  be  the  right'ous  one  : 
He  fhall  like  to  the  cedar  grow 
that  is  in  Lebanon. 

13  Thofe  that  within  the  houfe  of  God 

are  planted  by  his  grace, 
They  fliall  grow  up,  and  flourifh  all 
in  our  God's  holy  place. 

14  And  in  old  age,  when  others  fade, 

they  fruit  ltill  forth  fhall  bring: 
They  fliall  be  fat  and  full  of  fap, 
and  ay  be  flourifhing : 

15  To  fhcw  that  upright  is  the  Lord  : 

he  is  a  rock  to  me  3 
And  he  rrom  all  unrighteoufnefs 
is  altogether  free. 

PSALM      XCIII. 

1   HT^HE  Lord  doth  reign,  and  cloth'd  is 
J[       with  majefty  moil  bright ;         [he 
His  works  do  (hew  him  cloth'd  to  be 
and  girt  about  with  mi£   t; 

The 
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The  world  is  alio  cflablilhed 
that  it  cannot  depart. 

2  Thy  throne  is  fix'd  of  old,  and  thou 

From  everlaftine  art. 

o 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  have  lifted  up, 

they  lifted  up  their  voice: 
The. floods  have  lifted  up  their  waves 
and  made  a  mighty  noife. 

4  Bur  yet  the  Lord  that  is  on  high, 

is  more  of  might  by  far 
Than  noife  of  many  waters  is, 
or  great  fca-billows  are. 

5  Tlvy  teftimonics  ev'ry  one 

in  faithfulnefs  excell; 
And  holincfs  forever,  Lord* 
thine  houfc  becometh  well. 

P  S  A  L  M       XCIV. 

Lord  God,  unto  whom  alone 
all  vengeance  doth  belong: 
O  mighty  God,  who  vengeance  ownYc, 
fhine  forth,  avenging  wrong. 

2  Lift  up  thyfelf,  thou  of  the  earth 

the  fov'reign  Judge  that  art: 
And  unto  thofc  that  are  fo  proud 
a  due  reward  impart. 

3  How  long,  O  mighty  God  fliall  the 

who  lewd  and  wicked  be, 

now 
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How  long  lhall  they  who  wicked  are 
thus  triumph  haughtily  ? 

4  How  long  fliall  things  molt  hard  by  them 

be  uttered  and  told  ? 
And  all  that  work  iniquity 
to  boail  themfelves  be  bold  ? 

5  Thy  folk  they  break  in  pieces,  Lord, 

thine  heritage  opprefs. 

6  The  widow  they,  and  ftranger  flay, 

and  kill  the  fatherlefs. 

7  Yet  fay  they,  God  it  fliall  not  fee ; 

nor  God  of  Jacob  know. 

8  Ye  brutifh  people,  underftand: 

fools,  when  wife  will  ye  grow  ? 

9  The  Lord  did  plant  the  ear  of  man, 

and  hear  then  fliall  not  he  ? 
He  only  form'd  the  eye,  and  then 

fliall  he  not  clearly  fee? 
io  He  that  the  nations  doth  correft, 

fliall  he  not  chaftife  you? 
He  knowledge  unto  man  doth  teach, 

and  fliall  himfelf  not  know  ? 

n  Man's  thoughts  to  be  but  vanity 

the  Lord  doth  well  difcern. 
Z2  Blelt  is  the  man  thou  chaftneft,  Lord, 

and  mak'ft  thy  law  to  learn, 
13  That  thou  may'ft  give  him  reft  from  days 

of  fad  adverfity, 

Until 
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Until  the  pit  be  digg'd  for  thofe 
that  work  iniquity. 

14  For  fure  the  Lord  will  not  call  off 

thofe  that  his  people  be, 

Neither  his  own  inheritance 

quit  and  forfake  will  he. 

15  But  judgment  unto  righteoufnefs 

fhall  yet  return  again  : 
And  all  fhall  follow  after  it 
that  are  right-hearted  men. 

j  6  Who  fhall  rife  up  for  me  againft 
thofe  that  do  wickedly  ? 
Who  will  Hand  up  for  me  'gainft  thofe 
that  work  iniquity  ? 
j  7  Unlefs  the  Lord  had  been  my  help, 
when  I  was  fore  oppreft, 
Almoft  my  foral  had  in  the  houfc 
of  filcncc  been  at  reft. 

1 8  When  I  had  uttered  this  word, 

(my  foot  doch  flip  away), 
Thy  mercy  held  me  up,  O  Lord, 
thy  goodnefs  did  me  flay. 

19  Amidit  the  multitude  of  thoughts 

which  in  my  heart  do  fight, 
My  foul,  left  it  be  oycrcharg'd, 
thy  comforts  do  delight. 

20  Shall  of  iniquity  the  throne 

have  fellowfliip  with  thee, 

D  d  Which 
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Which  mifchief  cunningly  contriv'd, 
doth  by  a  law  decree  ? 

2 1  Againft  the  righteous  fouls  they  join, 

they  guiltlefs  blood  condemn. 

22  But  of  my  refuge  God's  the  rock. 

and  my  defence  from  them. 

23  On  them  their  own  iniquity 

the  Lord  will  bring  and  lay, 
And  cut  them  off  in  their  own  fin  5 
our  Lord  God  fhall  them  flay. 

PSALM     XCV. 

1  ^\  Come,  let  us  fing  to  the  Lord 
V_/     come,  let  us  ev'ry  one 

A  joyful  noife  make  to  the  rock 
of  our  falvation, 

2  Let  us  before  his  prefence  come, 

with  praife  and  thankful  voice : 
Let  us  fing  pfalms  to  him  with  grace, 
and  make  a  joyful  noife. 

3  For  God  a  great  God,  and  great  King, 

above  all  gods  he  is. 

4  Depchs  of  the  earth  are  in  his  hand: 

the  ftrength  of  hills  is  his. 

5  To  him  the  fpacious  fea  belongs, 

for  he  the  fame  did  make : 
The  dry-land  alfo  from  his  hands 
its  form  at  firft  did  take* 

6  O 
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6  O  come,  and  let  us  worlhip  him, 

let  us  bow  down  withal ; 
And  on  our  knees  before  the  Lord 
our  Maker,  let  us  fall. 

7  For  he's  our  God,  the  people  we 

of  his  own  pailure  are, 
And  of  his  hand  the  fheep  :  to-day 
if  ye  his  voice  will  hear, 

S  Then  harden  not  your  hearts,  as  in 
the  provocation, 
As  in  the  defart,  on  the  day 
of  the  tentation  ? 
9  When  me  your  fathers  tempt'd  and  prov'd 

and  did  my  working  fee  ; 
io  Ev'n  for  the  fpace  of  forty  years 
this  race  hath  grieved  me ; 

I  faid,  This  people  errs  in  heart, 

my  ways  they  do  not  know : 

1 1  To  whom  1  lware  in  wrath,  that  to 

my  reft  they  ihould  not  go. 

PSALM     XCVI. 

i    /^\  Sing  a  new  fong  to  the  Lord, 
V_y     fmg  all  the  earth  to  God. 

2  To  God  ling,  blefs  his  name:  fliew  Hill 

his  laving  health  abroad. 

3  Among  the  heathen  nations 

his  glory  do  declare; 

D  d  2  And 
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And  unto  all  the  people  fliow 
his  works  that  wondrous  are* 

4  For  great's  the  Lord,  and  greatly  he 

is  to  be  magnify'd ; 
Yea,  worthy  to  be  fear'd  is  he 
above  all  gods  befide : 

5  For  all  the  god's  are  idols  dumb 

which  blinded  nations  fear : 
But  our  God  is  the  Lord  by  whom 
the  heav'ns  created  were. 

6  Great  honour  is  before  his  face, 

and  majefly  divine : 
Strength  is  within  his  holy  place, 
and  there  doth  beauty  fhine. 

7  Do  ye  afcribe  unto  the  Lord, 

of- people  ev'ry  tribe, 
Glory  do  ye  unto  the  Lord 
and  mighty  pow'r  afcribe* 

8  Give  ye  the  glory  to  the  Lord 

that  to  his  name  is  due: 
Come  ye  into  his  courts,  and  bring 
an  offering  with  you. 

9  In  beatity  of  his  holinefs 

O  do  the  Lord  adore : 
Likewife  let  all  the  earth  throughout 
tremble  his  face  before. 

io  Among  the  heathen  fay,  God  reigns  : 
the  world  fhall  ftedfaftly 

Be 
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Be  fix'd  from  moving,  he  fhall  judge 
the  people  righteouily. 

1 1  Lee  heav'ns  be  glad  before  the  Lordj 

and  let  the  earth  rejoice: 
Let  feas,  and  all  that  is  therein, 
cry  out,  and  make  a  noife. 

12  Let  fields  rejoice,  and  ev'ry  thing 

that  fpringeth  of  the  earth  : 
Then  woods,  and  ev'ry  tree  fliall  fing 
with  gladnefs  and  with  mirth 

13  Before  the  Lord  ;  before  he  comes, 

to  judge  the  earth  comes  he ; 
He'll  judge  the  world  with  righteoufnefSj 
the  people  faithfully. 

PSALM      XCVII. 

1  j^t  OD  rcigneth  :  let  the  earth  be  glad, 
VjT      and  ifles  rejoice  each  one. 

2  Dark  clouds  him  compafs  ;  and  in  right 

with  judgment  dwells  his  throne. 

3  Fire  goes  before  him,  his  foes 

it  burns  up  round  about. 

4  His  lightnings  lighten  did  the  world: 

earth  faw,  and  lhook  throughout. 

5  Hills,  at  the  prefence  of  the  Lord 

like  wax,  did  melt  away  : 
Ev'n  at  the  prefence  of  the  Lord, 
of  all  the  earth,  I  fa  v. 

6  The 
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6  The  heav'ns  declare  his  righteoufnefs  : 

all  men  his  glory  fee. 
j  All  who  ferve  graven  images 

confounded  let  them  be  : 

Who  do  of  idols  boafl  themfelves 

let  fliame  upon  them  fall: 
Ye  that  are  called  gods,  fee  that 

ye  do  him  worfhip  all. 

8  Sion  did  hear,  and  joyful  was, 

glad  Judah's  daughters  were; 
They  much  rejoie'd,  O  Lord,  becaufe 
thy  judgments  did  appear. 

9  For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  high  above 

all  things  on  earth  that  are ; 
Above  all  other  gods  thou  art 
exalted  very  far. 
id  Hate  ill,  all  ye  that  love  the  Lord; 
his  faints  fouls  keepeth  he. 
And  from  the  hands  of  wicked  men 
he  fcts  them  fafe  and  free. 

1 1  For  all  thofe  that  be  righteous 

fown  is  a  joyful  light, 
And  gladnefs  fown  is  for  all  thofe    • 
that  are  in  heart  upright. 

12  Ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord,  rejoice  : 

exprefs  your  thankfulnefs, 
When  ye  into  your  memory- 
do  call  his  holinefs. 

PSALM 
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i   f^\  Sing  a  new  fong  to  the  Lord, 
V_>J     for  wonders  he  hath  done: 
His  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm 
him  vicStory  hath  won. 

2  The  Lord  God  his  falvation 

hath  caufed  to  be  knows) : 
His  juftice  in  the  heathen's  light 
he  openly  hath  ihown. 

3  He  mindful  of  his  grace  and  truth 

to  IfraTs  houfe  hath  been : 
And  the  falvation  of  our  God 
all  ends  of  th'  earth  have  fcen. 

4  Let  all  the  earth  unto  the  Lord 

fend  forth  a  joyful  noife : 
Lift  up  your  voice  aloud  to  him, 
fing  praifes  and  rejoice. 

5  With  harp,  with  harp,  and  voice  of  pfalms 

unto  Jehovah  fing. 

6  With  trumpets,  cornets,  gladly  found 

before  the  Lord  the  King. 

7  Let  feas,  and  all  their  fulnefs  roar  : 

the  world,  and  dwellers  there. 

8  Let  floods  clap  hands  :  and  let  the  hills 

together  joy  declare. 

9  Before  the  Lord  :  becaufe  he  comes, 

to  judge  the  earth  comes  he  : 
He'll  judge  the  world  with  righteoufnefs, 
his  folk  with  equity. 

PSALM 
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1  ^T^H'  eternal  Lord  doth  reign  as  King, 

J-      let  all  the  people  quake: 
He  fits  between  the  cherubims, 
let  the  earth  be  mov'd  and  fhake. 

2  The  Lord  in  Sion  great,  and  high 

above  all  people  is. 

3  Thy  great  and  dreadful  name  (for  it 

is  holy)  let  them  blefs. 

4  The  king's  ftrength  alio  judgment  loves, 

thou  iet:le(l  equity. 
Jull  judgment  thou  dofl  execute 
in  Jacob  righteoufly. 

5  The  Lord  our  God  exalt  on  high, 

and  rev'rently  do  ye 
Before  his  footftool  worfhip  him : 
the  holy  One  is  he. 

6  Mofcs  and  Aaron  'mongft  his  priefts, 

Samuel  with  them  that  call 
Upon  his  name  :  thefe  call'd  on  God, 
and  he  them  anfwcr'd  all. 
rj  Within  the  pillar  of  the  cloud 
he  unto  them  did  ipcak  : 
The  teitimonies  he  them  taught, 
and  laws,  they  did  not  break. 

3  Thou  anhverd'fl  them,  O  Lord  our  God: 
thou  waft  a  God  that  gave 
Pardon  to  them,  though  on  their  deeds 
thou  wouldclt  vengeance  have. 

9  Do 
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9  Do  ye  exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
and  at  his  holy  hill 
Do  ye  him  worlhip:  for  the  Lord 
our  God  is  holy  itill. 

PSALM     C. 

i      A    LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
/  \  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  chcarful  voice. 

2  Him  ferve  with  mirth,  his  praife  forth  tell: 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

3  Know,  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  lhcep  he  doth  us  take, 

4  O  enter  then  his  gates  with  praife, 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto: 
Praife,  laud,  and  blefs  his  name  always; 
For  it  is  feemly  fo  to  do. 

5  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good ; 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  fure: 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  flood, 
And  fliall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

Another  cf  the  fame. 

i    /^\  All  ye  lands  unto  the  Lord 

\_/     make  ye  a  joyful  noife. 
2  Serve  God  with  gladneis :  him  before 
come  with  a  ringing  voice. 

E  e  Know 
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3  Know  ye  the  Lord  that  he  is  God; 

not  we,  but  he  us  made : 
We  are  his  people,  and  the  fheep 
within  his  pafture  fed. 

4  Enter  his  gates  and  courts  with  praife, 

to  thank  him  go  ye  thither : 
To  him  exprefs  your  thankfulnefs, 
and  blefs  his  name  together. 

5  Becaufe  the  Lord  our  God  is  good : 

his  mercy  faileth  never ^ 
And  to  all  generations 
his  truth  endureth  even 

PSALM      CI. 

i    T  Mercy  will  and  judgment  fingr 
j[      Lord,  I  will  fmg  to  thee 

2  With  wifdom  in  a  perfeft  way 

fhall  my  behaviour  be: 

0  when  in  kindnefs  unto  me, 
wilt  thou  be  pleas'd  to  come  ? 

1  with  a  perfect  heart  will  walk 

within  my  houfe  at  home. 

3  I  will  endure  no  wicked  thing 

before  mine  eyes  to  be  : 
I  hate  their  work  that  turn  afide, 
it  fhall  not  cleave  to  me. 

4  A  llubborn  and  a  froward  heart 

depart  quite  from  me  fhall. 


A 
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A  pcrfoo  given  to  wickednefs 
I  will  not  know  at  all, 

5  I'll  cut  him  off  that  flandereth 

his  neighbour  privily : 
The  haughty  heart  I  will  not  bear, 
nor  him  that  looketh  high. 

6  Upon  the  faithful  of  the  land. 

mine  eyes  fhall  be,  that  they 
May  dwell  with  me:  he  fhall  me  ferve 
that  walks  in  perfect  way. 

7  Who  of  deceit  a  worker  is, 

in  my  houfe  fhall  not  dwell : 
And  in  my  prefence  fhall  he  not 
remain,  that  lies  doth  tell. 

8  Yea,  all  the  wicked  of  the  land 

early  deftroy  will  I : 
All  from  God's  city  to  cut  off 
that  work  iniquity. 

PSALM     CII. 

1  (T^\  Lord  unto  my  pray'r  give  ear, 
V_>J     my  cry  let  come  to  thee; 

2  And  in  the  day  of  my  dillrefs 

hide  not  thy  face  from  mc. 
Give  ear  to  me :  what  time  I  call, 
to  anfwer  me  make  hatte. 

3  For  as  an  hearth  my  bones  arc  burnt : 

my  days  like  fmokc  do  wafte. 

Ee  2  4  My 
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4  My  heart  within  me  fmitten  is, 

and  it  is  withered, 
Like  very  grafs  ;  fo  that  I  do 
forget  to  eat  my  bread. 

5  By  reafon  of  my  groaning  voice, 

my  bones  cleave  to  my  fkin  j 

6  Like  Pelican  in  wildernefs 

forfaken  I  have  been: 

I  like  an  owl  in  defart  am, 

that  nightly  there  doth  moan: 

7  I  watch,  and  like  a  fparrow  am 

on  the  houfe-top  alone. 

8  My  bitter  en'mies  all  the  day 

reproaches  caft  on  me  : 
And  being  mad  at  me,  with  rage 
againfl  me  fworn  they  be. 

9  For  why,  I  afhes  eaten  have 

like  bread,  in  forrows  deep  ; 
My  drink  1  alfo  mingled  have 
with  tears  that  I  did  weep. 
jo  Thy  wrath  and  indignation 

did  caufe  this  grief  and  pain: 
For  thou  haft  lift  me  up  on  high3 
and  caft  me  down  again. 

1 1  My  days  are  like  unto  a  {hade 
which  doth  declining  pafs: 
And  I  am  dry'd  and  withered, 
ev?n  like  unto  the  grafs. 


12  But 


P  S  A  L  M     CII.  221 

12  but  thou,  Lord,  everlafling  art, 

and  thy  remembrance  ihall 
Continually  endure,  and  be 
to  generations  all 

13  Thou  flialt  arife,  and  mercy  have 

upon  thy  Sion  yet: 
The  time  to  favour  her  is  come, 
the  time  that  thou  haft  fet. 

14  For  in  her  rubbifh,  and  her  ilones 

thy  fervanis  plealure  take, 
Yea,  tbey  the  very  duft  thereof 
do  favour  tor  her  fake. 

15  So  fliall  the  heathen  people  fear 

the  Lord's  moil  holy  name: 
And  all  the  kings  on  earth  fliall  dread 
thy  glory  and  thy  fame. 

16  When  Sion  by  the  mighty  Lord 

built  up  again  fhall  be, 
In  glory  then,  and  majefty, 
to  men  appear  fliall  he. 

j 7  The  prayer  of  the  deftitute 
he  furely  will  regard : 
Their  prayer  will  he  not  defpife, 
by  him  it  fliall  be  heard. 
18  For  generations  yet  to  come  : 

this  fliall  be  on  record : 
So  fliall  the  people  that  fliall  be 
created;  praife  the  Lord. 

19  He 
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19  He  from  his  fan&uary's  height 

hath  downward  call  his  eye: 
And  from  his  glorious  throne  in  heav'n 
the  Lord  the  earth  did  fpy : 

20  That  of  the  mournful  prifoner 

the  groanings  he  might  hear, 
To  fet  them  free  that  unto  death 
by  men  appointed  are  : 

21  That  they  in  Sion  may  declare 

the  Lord's  moft  holy  name, 
And  publifh  in  Jeruialem 
the  praiies  of  the  fame: 

22  When  as  the  people  gather  {hall 

in  troops  with  one  accord, 
When  kingdoms  fhall  affembled  be 
to  ferve  the  higheft  Lord, 

23  My  wonted  ftrength  and  force  he  hath 

abated  in  the  way ; 
And  he  my  days  hath  (hortcned: 

24  Thus  therefore  I  did  fay, 

My  God  in  mid-time  of  my  days, 

take  thou  me  not  away : 
From  age  to  age  eternally 

thy  years  endure  and  flay. 

25  The  firm  foundation  of  the  earth 

of  old  time  thou  hall  laid : 
The  heavens  alfo  are  the  work 

which  thine  own  hands  have  made. 

26  Thou 
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26  Thou  flialt  for  evermore  endure, 

But  they  ihall  periih  all  S 
Yea,  ev'ry  one  of  them  wax  old, 
like  to  a  garment  ihall. 

Thou  as  a  vefture  fhalt  them  change, 
and  they  Ihall  changed  be. 

27  But  thou  the  fame  art,  and  thy  years 

are  to  eternity. 

28  The  children  of  thy  fervants  (hall 

continually  endure, 
And  in  fight,  O  Lord,  their  feed 
ihall  be  cllablifh'd  lure. 

Another  of  the  fame, 

1  T    ORD,  hear  my  pray  Y,  and  let  rny  cry 
JLj   Have  fpeedy  accefs  unto  thee. 

2  In  day  of  my  calamity 

0  hide  not  thou  thy  face  from  me : 
Hear  when  I  call  to  thee,  that  day 
An  anlwer  fpeedily  return. 

3  My  days  like  fmoke  confume  away; 
And,  as  an  hearth,  my  bones  do  burn* 

4  My  heart  is  wounded  very  fore, 
And  withered,  like  grafs,  doth  fade  : 

1  am  forgetful  grown  therefore 
To  take  and  eat  my  daily  bread. 

5  By  reafon  of  my  (mart  within, 

And  voice  of  mv  moil  g  qroans, 

My 
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My  flcfli  con  fumed  is,  my  fkin, 

All  parch'd,  doth  cleave  unto  my  bones. 

6  The  pelican  of  wildernefs, 
The  owl  in  defaft  I  do  match, 

7  And  fparrow-like  companionlefs, 
Upon  the  houfe-top,  I  watch. 

S  I  all  day  long  am  made  a  fcorn, 
Reproach'd  by  my  malicious  foes : 
The  madmen  are  againft  me  fworn> 
The  men  againft  me  that  arofe. 

9  For  I  have  a  flies  eaten  up, 

To  me  as  if  they  had  been  bread; 
And  with  my  drink  I  in  my  cup 
Of  bitter  tears  a  mixture  made  : 
xo  Becaufe  thy  wrath  was  not  appeas'd, 
And  dreadful  indignation ; 
Therefore  it  was  that  thou  me  rais'c, 
And  thou  again  didlt  call  me  down. 

ii  My  days  are  like  a  fliade  alway, 
Which  doth  declining  fwifdy  pafs  : 
-  And  I  am  withered  away, 
Much  like  unto  the  fading  grafs. 

12  But  thou,  O  Lord  fhalt  ftill  endure, 
Prom  change  and  all  mutation  free, 
And,  to  all  generations  fure, 
Shall  thy  remembrance  ever  be. 

i j  Thou  (halt  arifc,  and  mercy  yet 
Thou  to  mount  Sion  fhalt  extend  ; 

Her 
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Her  time  for  favour  which  was  fct, 
Behold,  is  now  come  co  an  end. 

14  Thy  fainfcs  take  pleafurc  in  her  iloncs, 
Her  very  duft  to  them  is  dear. 

15  All  heathen  lands,  and  kingly  thrones 
On  earth,  thy  glorious  name  ihall  fear, 

16  God  in  his  glory  fliall  appear, 
When  Sion  he  builds  and  repairs. 

17  He  ihall  regard  and  lend  his  ear 
Unto  the  needy's  humble  pray'rs. 
Th'  afflicted's  pray'r  he  will  not  fcorn. 

18  All  times  this  ihall  be  on  record  : 
And  generations  yet  unborn 
Shall  praife  and  magnify  the  Lord* 

19  He  from  his  holy  place  look'd  down  ; 
The  earth  he  view'd  from  heav'n  on  high ; 

20  To  hear  the   pris'ner's  mourning  groan, 
And  free  them  that  ate  doomed  to  die  ; 

21  That  Sion  and  Jerus'lem  too 

His  name  and  praife  may  well  record  : 

22  When  people,  and  the  kingdoms  do 
AfTemble  all  to  praife  the  Lord. 

23  My  ftrength  he  weak'ned  in  the  way  j 
My  days  of  life  he  ihortcned. 

i\  My  God,  O  take  me  not  away 
In  mid-time  of  my  days,  I  faid  : 
Thy  years  throughout  all  ages  lad. 

; :  Of  old  thou  halt  eftablifhcd 

T  £  Tie 
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The  earth's  foundation  firm  and  fad : 
Thy  mighty  hands  the  heavens  have  made. 

26  They  perifh  fhall  as  garments  do, 
But  thou  (halt  evermore  endure  : 

As  veftures,  thou  (halt  change  them  fo, 
And  they  fhall  all  be  changed  fure, 

27  But  from  all  changes  thou  art  free, 
Thy  endlefs  years  do  laft  for  ay  ; 

28  Thy  fervants,  and  their  feed  who  be, 
Eftablifh'd  fhall  before  thee  flay. 

PSALM     CIII. 

1  jT\  Thou  my  foul,  blefs  God  the  Lordr 
\^Jp     and  all  that  in  me  is, 

Bt  flirred  up  his  holy  name 
to  magnify  and  blefs. 

2  Blefs,  O  my  foul,  the  Lord  thy  God, 

and  not  forgetful  be 
Of  all  his  gracious  benefits 
he  hath  beftow'd  on  thee. 

3  All  thine  iniquities  who  doth 

molt  gracioufly  forgive  : 
Who  thy  difeafes  all  and  pains 
cloth  heal,  and  thee  relieve. 

4  Who  doth  redeem  thy  life,  that  thou 

ro  death  mayfi  not  go  down  : 
Who  thee  with  loving-kindnefs  doth 
and  tender  mercies  crown. 

5  Who 
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5  Who  with  abundance  of  good  things 

doth  fatisi-y  thy  mouth  : 
So  that,  cv'n  as  the  eagle's  age, 
renewed  is  thy  youth. 

6  God  righteous  judgment  executes 

for  all  opprefled  ones. 

7  His  way  to  Mofes,  he  his  afts 

made  known  to  IfraTs  fons. 

8  The  Lord  our  God  is  merciful, 

and  he  is  gracious, 
Long-fufFering,  and  flow  to  wrath, 
in  mercy  plenteous. 

9  He  will  not  chide  continually, 

nor  keep  his  anger  (till. 

10  With  us  he  dealt  not  as  we  finn'd, 

nor  did  requite  our  ill. 

1 1  For  as  the  heaven  in  its  height 

the  earth  furmounteth  far: 
So  great  to  thofe  that  do  him  fear 
his  tender  mercies  are. 

12  As  far  as  eaft  is  dittant  from 

the  weft ;  fo  far  hath  he 
From  us  removed,  in  his  love, 
all  our  iniquity. 

j  3  Such  pity  as  a  father  hath 
unto  his  children  dear  ; 
Like  pity  (hews  the  Lord  to  fuch 
as  worfhip  him  in  fear, 

F  f  2  14  For : 
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14  For  he  remembers  we  are  dull, 

and  he  our  frame  well  knows. 

15  Frail  man,  his  days  are  like  the  grafs> 

as  flow'r  in  field  he  grows. 

16  For  over  it  the  wind  doth  pafs, 

and  it  away  is  gone  ; 
And  of  the  place  where  once  it  was 
it  (hall  no  more  be  known. 

17  But  unto  them  that  do  him  fear 

God's  mercy  never  ends; 
And  to  their  childrens  children  flill 
his  righteoufnefs  extends: 

1 8  To  fuch  as  keep  his  covenanr, 

and  mindful  are  alway 
Of  his  moft  juft  commandements, 
that  they  may  them  obey. 

19  The  Lord  prepared  hath  his  thrcne 

in  heavens  firm  to  ftand : 
And  ev'ry  thing  that  being  hath 
his  kingdom  doth  command. 

20  O  ye  his  angels,  that  excel 

in  ltrength,  blefs  ye  the  Lord, 
Ye  who  obey  what  he  commands, 
and  hearken  to  his  word. 

2 1  O  blefs  and  magnify  the  Lord, 

ye  glorious  hofts  of  his, 
Ye  minifters  that  do  fulfil 
whate'er  his  pleafure  is. 


22  O 
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22  O  blcfs  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  works, 
wherewith  the  world  is  flor'd 
In  his  dominions  ev'ry  where  : 
my  foul,  blefs  thou  the  Lord. 

PSALM     CIV. 

1  Y>  LESS  God,  my  foul:  O  Lord  my  God, 
JD    thou  art  exceeding  great, 

With  honour  and  with  majefty 
thou  clothed  art  in  ftate. 

2  With  light,  as  with  a  robe,  thyfelf 

thou  covered  about ; 
And.  like  unto  a  curtain,  thou 
the  hcav'ns  flrctcheft  out. 

3  Who  of  his  chambers  doth  the  beams 

within  the  waters  lay, 
Who  doth  the  clouds  his  chariot  make, 
on  wings  of  wind  make  way. 

4  Who  flaming  fire  his  minifters  ; 

his  angels  fp'rits  doth  make  : 

5  Who  earth's  foundations  did  lay, 

that  it  fhould  never  fliake. 

6  Thou  didft  it  cover  with  the  deep, 

as  with  a  garment  fpread  : 
The  waters  ltood  above  the  hills, 
when  thou  the  word  but  faid. 

7  But  at  the  voice  of  thy  rebuke 

they  fled,  and  would  nor  flay ; 

They 
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They  at  thy  thunders  dreadful  voice 
did  halle  them  fad  away. 

8  They  by  the  mountains  do  afcend, 

and  by  the  valley-ground 
Defcend,  unto  that  very  place 

which  thou  for  them  diclft  found. 

9  Thou  haft  a  bound  unto  them  fet, 

that  they  may  not  pafs  over; 
That  they  do  not  return  again 
the  face  of  earth  to  cover. 

io  He  to  the  valleys  fends  the  fprings, 
which  run  among  the  hills : 

1 1  They  to  all  beads  of  field  give  drink  ; 

wild  afles  drink  their  fills. 

12  By  them  the  fowls  of  heav'n  fhall  have 

their  habitation, 
Which  do  among  the  branches  fing 
with  delectation, 


13  He  from  his  chambers  watereth 
the  hills,  when  they  are  dry'd : 
With  fruit  and  increafe  of  thy  works 
the  earth  is  fatisfy'd. 
X4  For  catcle  he  makes  grafs  to  grow, 
he  makes  the  herb  to  fpring 
For  the  ufe  of  man  :  that  food  to  him 
he  horn  the  earth  may  bring: 

i  j  And  wine,  that  to  the  heart  of  man 
doth  chearfulnefs  impart  j 

Oil 
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Oil  that  his  face  makes  thine,  and  bread 
rhn.u  ftrengtheneth  his  hearr. 

16  The  trees  of  God  arc  full  of  fap, 

the  cedars  that  do  (land 
In  Lebanon,  which  planted  were 
by  his  almighty  hand. 

17  Birds  of  the  air  upon  their  boughs 

■  chufe  their  nefts  to  make  : 
As  for  the  ftork,  the  fir-trees  (he 
doth  for  her  dwelling  take. 

18  The  lofty  mountains  for  wild  goats 

a  place  of  refuge  be  ; 
1  h(  conies  alfo  to  the  rocks 
do  for  their  fafcty  flee. 

19  He  fets  the  moon  in  heav'n,  thereby 

the  feafons  to  difcern  : 
From  him  the  fun  his  certain  time 
of  going  down  doth  learn. 

20  Thou  darknefs   mak'il,  'tis  night:  then 

of  forefts  creep  abroad.  [beads 

21  The  lions  young  roar  for  their  prey, 

and  feck  their  meat  from  God. 

22  The  fun  doth  rife,  and  home  they  flock, 

down  in  their  dens  rhev  lv. 

23  Man  goes  to  work,  his  labour  he 

doth  to  the  ev'rting 

24  How  manifold,  Lord,  are  thy  works  ! 

in  wifdom  wonderfully, 

Thou 
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Thou  ev'ry  one  of  them  haft  made  : 
earths  of  thy  rich's  full. 

25  So  is  this  great  and  fpacious  fea, 

wherein  things  creeping  are, 
Which  numbred  cannot  be,  and  beafts 
both  great  and  final  1  are  their. 

26  There  fhips  go;  there  thou  mak'ft  to  play 

that  leviathan  great. 

27  Thefe  all  wait  on  thee,  that  thou  may'fl 

in  due  time  give  them  meet. 

28  That  which  thou  giveft  unto  them, 

they  gather  for  their  food  : 
Thine  hand  thou  op'neft  lib'rally, 
they  filled  are  with  good. 

29  Thou  hid'ft  thy  face,  they  troubled  are  ; 

their  breath  thou  tak'ft  away, 
Then  do  they  die,  and  to  their  duft 
return  again  do  they. 

3c  Thy  quick'ning  fp'ric  thou  fendeft  forth, 
then  created  be: 
And  then  the  earth's  decayed  face 
renewed  is  by  thee. 

31  The  glory  of  the  mighty  Lord 

continue  fhall  for  ever. 
The  Lord  Jehovah  fhall  rejoice 
in  all  his  works  together. 

32  Earth,  as  affrighted,  trembleth  all, 

if  he  on  it  but  look  ; 

And 


PSALM    CV.  233 

And  if  the  mountains  he  but  touch, 
they  prcfently  do  fmoke. 

33  I  will  ling  to  the  Lord  moil  high, 

lb  long  as  I  fliall  live : 
And  while  I  being  have,  I  fliall 
to  my  God  praifes  give. 

34  Of  him  my  meditation  fliall 

fwcet  thoughts  to  me  afford: 
And  as  for  me,  I  will  rejoice 
in  God,  my  only  Lord. 

35  From  earth  let  finners  be  confum'd, 

let  ill  men  no  more  be : 
O  thou  my  foul,  blefs  thou  the  Lord : 
praiie  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

PSALM     CV. 

1  /^  IVE  thanks  to  God;  call  on  his  name; 
VJT     co  men  his  deeds  make  known. 

2  Sing  ye  to  him,  fing  pfalms  :  proclaim 

his  wondrous  works  each  one. 

3  See  that  ye  in  his  holy  name 

to  glory  do  accord  : 
And  let  the  heart  of  ev'ry  one 
rejoice  that  leeks  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  almighty,  and  his  ftrength, 

with  ftedfalt  hearts,  leek  ye  : 
His  blefTed  and  his  gracious  face 
feek  ye  continually, 

G  g  5  Think 
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5  Think  on  the  works  that  he  hath  done, 

which  admiration  breed ; 
His  wonders  and  the  judgments  all 
which  from  his  mouth  proceed. 

6  O  ye  that  are  of  Abrah'm's  race, 

his  fervant  well  approv'n  ; 
And  ye  that  Jacob's  children  are, 
whom  he  choos'd  for  his  own. 

7  Becaufe  he,  and  he  only,  is 

the  mighty  Lord  our  God  ; 
And  his  moil  righteous  judgments  are 
in  all  the  earth  abroad. 

8  His  covenant  he  remembred  hath, 

that  it  may  ever  ftand  ; 
To  thoufand  generations 
the  word  he  did  command. 

9  Which  covenant  he  firmly  made 

with  faithful  Abraham, 

And  unto  Ifaac,  by  his  oath 

he  did  renew  the  fame  : 

io  And  unto  Jacob  for  a  law 
he  made  it  firm  and  fure, 
A  covenant  to  Ifracl, 

which  ever  fliould  endure. 

1 1  He  faid,  I'll  give  Canaan's  land 

for  heritage  to  you : 

12  White  they  were  ftrangers  there,  and  few, 

in  number  very  few. 

13  While 
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13  While  yet  they  went  from  land  to  land 

without  a  fare  abode, 
And   while   through  fundry  kingdoms 
did  wander  far  abroad  :  [they 

14  Yet  notwithftanding  fuff 'red  he 

no  man  to  do  them  wrong : 
Yea,  for  their  fakes,  he  did  reprove 
kings,  who  were  great  and  itrong- 

15  Thus  did  he  fay,  Touch  ye  not  thofe 

that  mine  anointed  be, 
Nor  do  the  prophets  any  harm 
that  do  pertain  to  me. 

16  He  call'd  for  famine  on  the  land: 

he  brake  the  ftaff  of  bread. 

17  But  yet  he  fent  a  man  before, 

by  whom  they  ihould  be  fed  ; 

Ev'n  Jofeph,  whom  unnatrally 
fell  for  a  llave  did  they; 

18  Whole  feet  with  fetters  they  did  hurt, 

and  lie  in  irons  lay; 

19  Until  the  rime  that  his  word  came 

to  give  him  liberty: 
The  word  and  purpofe  of  the  Lord 
did  him  in  prifon  cry. 

20  Then  fent  the  king,  and  did  command 

that  he  enlarged  Ihould  be : 
He  that  the  people's  ruler  was, 
did  fend  to  let  him  free. 

G  g  2  '2\  A 
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21  A  lord  to  rule  his  family, 

he  rais'd  him,  as  moft  fit  ; 
To  him,  of  all  that  he  poffeft, 
he  did  the  charge  commit : 

22  That  he  might  at  his  pleafure  bind 

the  princes  of  the  land ; 
And  he  might  teach  his  fenators 
wifdom  to  underftand. 

23  The  people  then  of  Ifrael 

down  into  Egypt  came  : 
And  Jacob  alfo  fojourned 
within  the  land  of  Ham. 

24  And  he  did  greatly  by  his  pow'r 

increafe  his  people  there  : 
And  ftronger  than  their  enemies 
they  by  his  bleffing  were. 

25  Their  heart  he  turned  to  envy 

his  folk  malicioufly, 
With  thofe  that  his  own  fervants  were 
to  deal  in  fubtility. 

26  His  fervant  Mofes  he  did  fend, 

Aaron  his  chofen  one  : 

27  By  thefe  his  figns  and  wonders  great 

in  Ham's  land  were  made  known. 

28  Darknefs  he  fent,  and  made  it  dark  ; 

his  word  they  did  obey. 

29  He  turn'd  their  waters  into  blood, 

and  he  their  filh  did  flay. 

30  They 
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30  The  land  in  plenty  brought  forth  frogs, 

in  chambers  of  their  kings. 

31  His  word  all  forts  of  ilies  and  lice 

in  all  their  borders  brings. 

32  He  hail  for  rain,  and  flaming  fire 

into  their  land  he  fent : 
2^  And  he  their  vines  and  fig-trees  fmote  ; 
trees  of  their  coafls  he  rent. 

34  He  fpake,  and  caterpillars  came  : 

locufts  did  much  abound, 
$5  Which  in  their  land  all  herbs  confum'd, 

and  all  fruits  of  their  ground. 

36  He  fmote  all  firfl-born  in  their  land  ; 

chief  of  their  ftrength  each  one. 

37  With  gold  and  filver  brought  them  forth, 

weak  in  their  tribes  were  none, 

38  Egypt  was  glad  when  forth  they  went: 

their  fear  on  them  did  light. 

39  He  fpread  a  cloud  for  covering, 

and  fire  to  fhine  by  night. 

40  They  afk'd,  and  he  brought  quails  ;  with 

of  hcav'n  he  filled  them.  [bread 

41  He  op'ned  rocks,  floods  gufh'djand  ran 

in  defarts  like  a  ftrcam. 

42  For  on  his  holy  promife  he, 

and  fervant  Abrah'm,  thought. 

43  With  joy  his  people,  his  elect 

with  gladnefs  forth  he  brought : 

44  And 
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44  And  unto  them  the  pleafant  lands 

he  of  the  heaven  gave: 
That  of  the  people's  labour  they 
inheritance  might  have  : 

45  That  they  his  ftatutes  might  obferve 

according  to  his  word  ; 
And  that  they  might  his  laws  obey. 
Give  praife  unto  the  Lord. 

PSALM      CVI. 

i   /^  IVE  praife  and  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
\JJP     for  bountiful  is  he, 
His  tender  mercy  doth  endure 
unto  eternity. 

2  God's  mighty  works  who  can  exprefs  ? 

or  fhew  forth  all  his  praife  ? 

3  Blefled  are  they  that  judgment  keep, 

and  juftly  do  always. 

4  Remember  me,  Lord,  with  that  love 

which  thou  to  thine  doit  bear : 
With  thy  falvation,  O  my  God, 
to  vifit  me  draw  near  : 

5  That  I  thy  chofeivs  good  may  fee, 

and  in  their  joy  rejoice  : 
And  may  with  thine  inheritance 
triumph  with  chearful  voice. 

€  We  with  our  fathers  fmncd  have ; 
and  of  iniquity. 

Too 
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Too  long  we  have  the  workers  been, 
we  have  done  wickedly. 

7  The  wonders  great,  which  ihou,  OLord, 

didft  work  in  Egypt  land, 
Our  fathers,  though  they  faw,  yet  them 
they  did  not  underftand  : 

And  they  thy  mercies  multitude 

kept  not  in  memory  ; 
But  at  the  fca,  even  the  Red-fea, 

provok'd  him  grievoufly. 

8  Neverthelefs  he  laved  them, 

ev'n  for  his  own  name's  fake : 
That  fo  he  might,  to  be  well  known 
his  mighty  power  make, 

9  When  he  the  Red-fea  did  rebuke, 

then  dried  up  it  was  : 
Through  depths,  as  through  the  wilder- 
he  fafely  made  them  pais.  [nefs, 

10  From  hands  of  thole  that  hated  them 

he  did  his  people  fave : 
And  from  the  cn'my's  cruel  hand 
to  them  redemption  gave. 

11  The  waters  overwhclm'd  their  foes: 

not  one  was  left  alive. 

12  Then  they  believed  his  word,  and  praife 

to  him  in  fongs  did  give. 

13  But  foon  did  they  his  mighty  works 

forget  unthajikf  ullv, 

And 
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And  on  his  counfcl  and  his  will 
did  not  wait  patiencly: 

14  But  much  did  lull  in  wildernefs, 

and  God  in  defart  tempt. 

15  He  gave  them  what  they  fought,  but  to 

their  foul  he  leannefs  fent. 

16  And  againil  Mofes,  in  the  camp, 

their  envy  did  appear  : 
At  Aaron  they,  the  faint  of  God, 
envious  alfo  were. 

17  Therefore  the  earth  did  open  wide, 

and  Dathan  did  devour, 

And  all  Abiram's  company 

did  cover  in  that  hour. 

18  Likewife  among  their  company 

a  fire  was  kindled  then ; 
And  fo  the  hot  confuming  flame 
burnt  up  thofe  wicked  men. 

19  Upon  the  hill  of  Horcb  they 

an  idol  calf  did  frame, 
A  molten  image  they  did  make, 
and  worfhipped  the  fame. 
"96  And  thus  their  glory  and  their  God, 
moft  vainly  changed  they, 
Into  the  likenefs  of  an  ox 
that  eateth  grafs  or  hay. 


21  They  did  forget  the  mighty  God 
that  had  their  Saviour  been, 


By 
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By  whom  fuch  great  things  brought  to 

they  had  in  Egypt  feen :  [pafs 

22  In  Ham's  land  he  did  wondrous  works, 

things  terrible  did  he, 
When  he  his  mighty  hand  and  arm 
ftretch'd  out  at  the  Red-fca. 

23  Then,  faid  he,  He  would  them  deftroy, 

had  not,  his  wrath  to  flay, 
His  chofen  Mofes  flood  in  breach, 
that  them  he  fhould  not  flay. 

24  Yea,  they  defpis'd  the  pleafant  land, 

believed  not  his  word  : 

25  But  in  their  tents  they  murmured, 

not  hearkening  to  the  Lord. 

26  Therefore  in  defert,  them  to  flay, 

he  lifted  up  his  hand  : 

27  'Mong  nations  to  o'er  throw  their  feed, 

and  fcatter  in  each  land, 

28  They  unto  Baal-peor  did 

themfelves  aflbciatc; 
The  facrifices  of  the  dead 
they  did  profanely  cat. 

29  Thus,  by  their  lewd  inventions* 

they  did  provoke  his  ire , 
And  then  upon  them  fuddenly 
the  plague  brake  in  as  fire. 

30  Then  Phineas  rofe,  and  jullice  did: 

and  fo  the  plague  did  ceafe. 

H  h  31  That, 
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31  That,  to  all  ages  counted  was 

to  him  for  righteoufnefs. 

32  And  at  the  waters  where  they  ftrove, 

they  did  him  angry  make, 
In  fnch  a  fort,  that  it  fared  ill 

with  Mofes  for  their  fake  : 
2^  Bccaufe  they  there  his  fpirit  meek 

provoked  bitterly, 
So  that  he  utter'd  with  his  lips 

words  unadvifedly. 

34  Nor,  as  the  Lord  commanded  them, 

did  they  the  nations  flay  : 

35  But  with  the  heathen  mingled  were, 

and  learn'd  of  them  their  way. 

36  And  they  their  idols  ferv'd,  which  did 

a  fnare  unto  them  turn. 

37  Their  fons  and  daughters  they  to  devils 

in  facrifice  did  burn : 

38  In  their  own  childrens  guiltlefs  blood 

their  hands  they  did  embrue, 
Whom  to  Canaan's  idols  they 

for  facrifices  flew : 
So  was  the  land  defil'd  with  blood: 

39  they  ftain'd  with  their  own  way, 
And  with  their  own  inventions 

a-whoring  they  did  ftray. 

40  Againft  his  people  kindled  was 

the  wrath  of  God  therefore, 

Infomuch 
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Infomuch  that  he  did  his  own 
inheritance  abhor. 

41  He  gave  them  to  the  heathen's  hand: 

their  foes  did  them  command. 

42  Their  en'mies  them  opprefs'd,  they  were 

made  fubject  to  their  hand. 

43  He  many  times  delivered  them; 

but  with  their  counfel  fo 
They  him  provok'd,  that  for  their  fin 
they  were  brought  very  low. 

44  Yet  their  affliction  he  beheld, 

when  he  did  hear  their  cry ; 

45  And  he  for  them  his  covenant 

did  call  to  memory. 

After  his  mercies  multitude 

46  he  did  repent :    and  made 
Them  to  be  picyM  of  all  thofe 

who  did  them  captive  lead. 

47  O  Lord,  our  God,  us  fave,  and  gather 

the  heathen  from  among; 
That  we  thy  holy  name  may  praife 
in  a  triumphant  fong. 

48  Bleft  be  Jehovah  IfraTs  God, 

to  all  eternity : 
Let  all  the  people  fay,  Amen. 
Praife  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

Hh  2  PSALM 
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RAISE  God,  for  he  is  good  :  for  ftill 
his  mercies  lading  be. 

2  Let  God's  redeem'd  fay  fo,  whom  he 
from  th'  en'my's  hand  did  free  : 

3  And  gath'red  them  out  of  the  lands, 

from  north,  fauth,  eaft,  and  weft, 

4  They  ft ray 'd  in  defer  t's  pathlefs  w^y 

no  city  found  to  reft. 

5  For  thirft  and  hunger,  in  them  faints 

6  their  foul.t    When  ftraits  them  prefs* 
They  cry  unto  the  Lord,  and  he 

them  frees  from  their  diftrefs. 

7  Them  alfo  in  a  way  to  walk, 

that  right  is,  he  did  guide, 

That  they  might  to  a  city  go 

wherein  they  might  abide. 

8  O  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 

praife,  for  his  goodnefs,then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
unto  the  fons  of  men  ! 

9  For  he  the  foul  that  longing  is 

doth  fully  fatisfy, 
With  goodnefs  he  the  hungry  foul 
doth  fill  abundantly. 

io  Such  ^s  (hut  up  in  darknefs  deep, 
and  in  death's  fhade  abide, 
Whom  ftrongly  hath  affliction  bound, 
and  irons  faft  have  ty'd : 

ii  (Becaufe 
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1 1  (Becaufe  againft  the  words  of  God 

they  wrought  rebellioufly, 
And  they  the  counfel  did  contemn 
of  him  that  is  mod  high) 

1 2  Their  heart  he  did  bring  down  with  grief, 

they  fell,  no  help  could  have. 

13  In  trouble  then  they  cry'd  to  God, 

he  them  from  ftraits  did  fave. 

14  He  out  of  darknefs  did  them  bring, 

and  from  death's  fhade  them  take; 
Thefe  bands  wherewith   they  had  been 
afunder  quite  he  brake.  [bound, 

15  O  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 

praife,  for  his  goodnefs,  then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
unto  the  fons  of  men  ! 

16  Becaufe  the  mighty  gates  of  brafs 

in  pieces  he  did  tear, 

By  him  in  funder  alfo  cut 

the  bars  of  iron  were. 

17  Fools  for  their  fin,  and  their  offence, 

do  fore  affliction  bear. 

18  All  kind  of  meat  their  foul  abhors, 

they  to  death's  gates  draw  near. 

19  In  grief  they  cry  to  God,  hefaves 

them  from  their  miferies  : 

20  He  fends  his  word,  then  heals,  and  them 

from  their  deftru&ions  frees, 

21  O 
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2 1  O  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 

praife,  for  his  goodnefs,  then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
unto  the  fons  of  men  ! 

22  And  let  them  facrifice  to  him 

off'rings  of  thankf ulnefs, 
And  let  them  (hew  abroad  his  works 
in  longs  of  joyfulnefs. 

33  Who  go  to  fea  in  fhips,  and  in 
great  waters  trading  be, 

24  Within  the  deep  thefe  men  God's  works, 

and  his  great  wonders  fee. 

25  For  he  commands,  and  forth  in  hafte 

the  ftormy  tempeft  flies, 
Which  makes  the  fea  with  rolling  waves 
aloft  to  Iwell  and  rife. 

26  They  mount  to  heav'n,then  to  the  depths 

they  do  go  down  again, 
Their  foul  doth  faint,  and  melt  away 
with  trouble,  and  with  pain. 

27  They  reel  and  itagger  like  one  drunk, 

at  their  wits  end  they  be  : 

28  Then  they  to  God  in  trouble  cry, 

who  them  from  (traits  doth  free. 

&g  The  florm  is  chang'd  into  a  calm, 
at  his  command  and  will ; 
So  that  the  waves  which  rag'd  before, 
now  quiet  arc  aftd  itill. 

30  The* 
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30  Then  are  they  glad,  becaufe  at  reft 

and  quiet  now  they  be  ; 
So  to  the  haven  he  chcm  brings 
which  they  defir'd  to  lee. 

31  O  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 

praife,  for  his  goodnefs,  then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
unto  the  fons  of  men  ! 

32  Among  the  people  gathered 

let  them  exalt  his  name  ; 
Among  affembled  elders  fpread 
his  mod  renowned  fame. 

2^  He  to  dryland  turns  water-fprings, 
and  floods  to  wildernefs : 

34  For  fins  of  thofe  that  dwell  therein, 

fat  land  to  barrennefs. 

35  The  burnt  and  parched  wildernefs 

to  water-pools  he  brings, 
The  ground  that  was  dry'd  up  before 
he  turns  to  water-fprings. 

36  And  there  for  dwelling,  he  a  place 

doth  to  the  hungry  give, 
That  they  a  city  may  prepare 
commodioufly  to  live. 

37  There  fow  they  fields,  and  vineyards  plant, 

to  yield  fruits  of  incrcafe. 

38  His  blcfling  makes  them  multiply, 

lets  not  their  beads  decrcafc. 

39  Again 


248  PSALM     CVIIL 

39  Again  they  are  diminifhed, 

and  very  low  brought  down, 
Through  for  row  and  affliction* 
and  great  oppreffion. 

40  He  upon  princes  pours  contempt, 

aad  caufeth  them  to  {tray 
And  wander  in  a  wildernefs, 
wherein  their  is  no  way. 

41  Yet  fetteth  he  the  pour  on  high 

from  all  his  miferies, 
And  he,  much  like  unto  a  flock, 
doth  make  his  families. 

42  They  that  are  righteous  fhall  rejoice, 

when  they  the  fame  fhall  fee  ; 
And,  as  afhamed,  flop  her  mouth 
fhall  all  iniquity. 

43  Whofo  is  wife,  and  will  thefe  things 

obferve,  and  them  record, 
Ev'n  they  fhall  underftand  the  love 
andkindnefs  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM     CVIII. 

Y  heart  is  fix'd,  Lord :  I  will  fing, 
And  with  my  glory  praife. 
Awake  up  pfaltery  and  harp, 

myfelf  I'll  early  raife. 
I'll  praife  thee  'mongll  the  people,  Lord, 
'mong  nations  fing  will  L 

4  For 
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4  For  above  heav'n  thy  mercy's  great, 

thy  truth  doth  reach  the  iky. 

5  Be  thou  above  the  heavens,  Lord, 

exalted  glorioufly : 
Thy  glory  all  the  earth  above 
be  lifted  up  on  high. 

6  That  thofe  who  thy  beloved  are 

delivered  may  be  ; 
O  do  thou  fave  with  thy  right  hand 
and  anfwer  give  to  me. 

7  God  in  his  holinefs  hath  faid, 

herein  I  will  take  pleafure, 
Shechem  I  will  divide,  and  forth 

will  Succoth's  valley  meafure 
3  Gilead  I  claim  as  mine  by  right, 

ManafTeh  mine  fhall  be, 
Ephraim  is  of  my  head  the  flrength, 

Judah  gives  laws  for  me. 

9  Moab's  my  wafhing  pot,  my  fhoe 
I'll  overEdom  throw, 
Over  the  land  of  Paleftine 
I  will  in  triumph  go. 
xo  O  who  is  he  will  bring  me  to 
the  city  forrify'd ! 
O  who  is  he  that  to  the  land 
of  Edom  will  me  guide  ! 

1 1  O  God,  thou  who  hadft  caft  us  off, 
this  thing  wilt  thou  not  do  i 

I  i  And 
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And  wilt  not  thou,  ev'n  thou,  O  God* 
forth  with  our  armies  go? 

1 2  Do  thou  from  trouble  give  us  help, 

for  helplefs  is  man's  aid. 

13  Through  God  we  fhall  do  valiantly, 

our  foes  he  fhall  down  tread* 

PSALM     CIX. 

1  f~X  Thou  the  God  of  all  my  praife, 
\_/      do  thou  not  hold  thy  peace: 

2  For  mouths  of  wicked  men  to  fpeak 

againft  me,  do  not  ceafe: 
The  mouths  of  vain  deceitful  men 

againft  me  op'ned  be; 
And  with  a  falfe  and  lying  tongue 

they  have  accufed  me. 

3  They  did  befet  me  round  about 

with  words  of  hateful  fpite: 
And  though  to  them  no  caufe  I  gave, 
againft  me  they  did  fight. 

4  They  for  my  love  became  my  foes, 

but  I  me  let  to  pray. 

5  Evil  for  good,  hatred  for  love 

to  me  they  did  repay. 

6  Set  thou  the  wicked  over  him, 

and  upon  his  right  hand 

Give  thou  his  greateft  enemy, 

ev'n  Satan,  leave  to  ftand. 

7  An 
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7  And  when  by  thee  he  fhall  be  judg'd, 

let  him  condemned  be; 
And  let  his  pray'r  be  turn'd  to  fin, 
when  he  iliall  call  on  thee. 

8  Few  be  his  days,  and  in  his  room 

his  charge  another  take. 

9  His  children  let  be  fatherlefs, 

his  wife  a  widow  make. 
io  His  children  let  be  vagabonds, 
and  beg  continually ; 
And  from  their  places  defolate 
feek  bread  for  their  fupply. 

1 1  Let  covetous  extortioners 

catch  all  he  hath  away: 
Of  all  for  which  he  labour'd  hath 
let  ftrangers  make  a  prey. 

12  Let  there-be  none  to  pity  him, 

let  there  be  none  at  all 
That  on  his  children  fatherlefs 
will  let  his  mercy  fall. 

13  Let  his  pofterity  from  earth 

cut  off  for  ever  be, 
And  in  the  following  age  their  name 
be  blotted  out  by  thee. 

14  Let  God  his  father's  wickednefs 

Hill  to  remembrance  call ; 
And  never  let  his  mother's  fin 
be  blotted  out  at  all. 

I  i  2  1  >-  But 
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15  But  let  them  all  before  the  Lord 

appear  continually, 
That  he  may  wholly  from  the  earth 
cut  off  their  memory. 

16  Becaufe  he  mercy  minded  not, 

but  persecuted  flill 
The  poor  and  needy  that  he  might 
the  broken-hearted  kill. 

17  As  he  in  curfing  pleafure  took, 

fo  let  it  to  him  fall ; 
As  he  delighted  not  to  blefs, 
fo  blefs  him  not  at  all. 

18  As  curfing  he  like  cloaths  put  on, 

into  his  bowels  fo, 
Like  water,  and  into  his  bones 
Like  oil  down  let  it  go. 

19  Like  to  the  garment  let  it  be. 

which  doth  himfelf  array, 
And  for  a  girdle  wherewith  he 
is  girt  about  alway. 

20  From  God  let  this  be  their  reward 

that  en'mies  are  to  me  ; 
And  their  reward  that  fpeak  againfl 
my  foul  malicioufly. 

21  But  do  thou  for  thine  own  name's  fake, 

O  God  the  Lord,  for  me  : 
Sith  good  and  fweet  thy  mercy  is, 
from  trouble  fet  me  free. 

22  For 
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22  Tori  am  poor  and  indigent, 

afilicted  lore  am  I, 
My  heart  wichin  me  alfo  is, 
wounded  exceedingly. 

23  I  pafs  like  a  declining  fhadc, 

am  like  a  locuil  tolt. 

24  Mv  knees  through  failing  weakened  aref 

my  ileih  hath  fatnefs  loft. 

25  I  alio  am  a  vile  reproach 

unto  them  made  to  be ; 
And  they  that  did  upon  me  look 
did  (hake  their  heads  at  me. 

26  O  do  thou  help  and  fuccour  me, 

who  art  my  God  and  Lord : 
And,  for  thy  tender  mercies  fake, 
fafety  to  me  afford. 

27  That  thereby  they  may  know  that  this 

is  thy  almighty  hand  ; 
And  that  thou,  Lord,  halt  done  the  famcg 
they  may  well  underftand. 

28  Although  they  curfe  with  fpite,  yet,Lorda 

blefs  thou  with  loving  voice: 
Let  them  afham'd  be  when  they  rife  : 
thy  fervant  let  rejoice. 

29  Let  thou  mine  adverfaries  all 

with  fhame  be  cloathed  over, 
And  let  their  own  confufion 
them,  as  a  mantle,  cover. 

30  But 
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1 30  But  as  for  me,  I  with  my  mouth 
will  greatly  praife  the  Lord ; 
And  I  among  the  multitude 
his  praifes  will  record. 
.31  For  he  (hall  ftand  at  his  right  hand 
who  is  in  poverty, 
T,o  fave  him  from  all  thofe  that  would 
condemn  his  foul  to  die. 

PSALM    CX. 

i  r  a  THE  Lord  did  fay  unto  my  Lord? 
J[       Sit  thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Until  I  make  thy  foes  a  ftool 
whereon  thy  feet  may  ftand. 

2  The  Lord  ihall  out  of  Sion  fend 

the  rod  of  thy  great  pow'r  : 
In  midft  of  all  thine  enemies 
be  thou  the  govcrnour. 

3  A  willing  people,  in  thy  day 

of  pow'r,  fliall  come  to  thee, 
In  holy  beauties,  from  morn's  womb  ; 
thy  youth  like  dew  fhall  be. 

4  The  Lord  himielf  hath  made  an  oath, 

and  will  repent  him  never, 
Of  th'  order  of  Melchifedek 
thou  art  a  Prieft  for  ever. 

5  The  glorious  and  mighty  Lord. 

that  fits  at  thy  right  hand, 

Shall, 
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Shall  in  his  day  of  wrath,  flrikc  through 
kings  that  do  him  withiland. 

6  He  (hall  among  the  heathen  judgef 

he  (hall  with  bodies  dead 
The  places  fill:  o'er  many  lands, 
he  wound  fhall  ev'ry  head. 

7  The  brook  that  runneth  in  the  way 

with  drink  fhall  him  fupply: 
And,  for  this  caufc,  in  triumph  he 
ihall  lift  his  head  on  high. 

PSALM     CXI. 

i  TJRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  with  my  whole! 
JL       I  will  God's  praife  declare,    [heart! 
Where  the  aflemblies  of  the  juft 
and  congregations  arc. 
2  The  whole  works  of  the  Lord  our  God 
are  great  above  all  rneafurc; 
Sought  out  they  arc  of  ev'ry  one 
that  doth  therein  take  pleafure. 
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His  work  moll  honourable  is, 

mod  glorious  and  pure: 
And  his  untainted  rightcoufnefs 

for  ever  doth  endure. 
4  His  works  mod  wonderful  lie  hath 

made  to  be  thought  upon  : 
The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  he  is 

full  of  companion. 


5*1 
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5  He  giveth  meat  unto  all  thofe 

that  truly  do  him  fear  : 
And  evermore  his  covenant 
lie  in  his  mind  will  bear. 

6  He  did  the  power  of  his  works 

unto  his  people  fhow, 
When  he  the  heathens  heritage 
upon  them  did  beftow. 

7  His  handy- works  are  truth  and  right: 

all  his  commands  are  fure  ; 

8  And  done  in  truth  and  uprightnefs, 

they  evermore  endure. 

9  He  fent  redemption  to  his  folk, 

his  covenant  for  ay 
He  did  command  :  holy  his  name 
and  rev'rend  is  alway. 

jo  Wifdorn's  beginning  is  God's  fear: 
good  underftanding  they 
Have  all,  that  his  commands  fulfil: 
his  praife  endures  for  ay. 


•p 
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Raife  ye  the  Lord.     The  man  is  bleft 
that  fears  the  Lord  aright, 
He  who  in  his  commandments 

doth  greatly  take  delight. 
His  feed  and  offspring  powerful 
fhall  be  the  earth  upon : 

Of 
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Of  upright  men  blelfcflufe  to  kceP 
the  generation, 

13  Riches  and  wealth  fliall  ever  be 
within  his  houfe  in  ftore : 
And  his  unfpotted  righteoufnefs 
endures  for  evermore. 

4  Unto  the  upright  light  doth  rife, 

though  he  in  darknefs  be : 
Companionate,  and  merciful, 
and  righteous  is  he. 

5  A  good  man  doth  his  favour  fliew, 

and  doth  to  others  lend : 

He  with  discretion  his  affairs 

will  guide  unto  the  end. 

6  Surely,  there  is  not  any  thing 

that  ever  fliall  him  move  : 
The  righteous  man's  memorial 
fliall  everlafting  prove. 

7  When  he  fliall  evil  tidings  hear, 

he  fliall  not  be  afraid : 
His  heart  is  fix'd,  his  confidence 
upon  the  Lord  is  ftaid. 

8  His  heart  is  firmly  ftabliflied, 

afraid  he  fliall  not  be, 
Until  upon  his  enemies 
he  his  defire  fliall  fee. 

9  He  hath  dispers'd,  giv'n  to  the  poor; 

his  righteoufnefs  fliall  be 

Kk  To 
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To  ages  all;  with  honour  fliall 
his  horn  be  raifed  high. 
10  The  wicked  fliall  it  fee,  and  fret; 
his  teeth  gnafh,  melt  away : 
What  wicked  men  do  moil  defire 
ihall  utterly  decay. 

PSALM     CXIII. 

1  T)Raife  God:  ye  fervants  of  the  Lord, 
X        O  praife,  the  Lord's  name  praife. 

2  Yea,  blefled  be  the  name  of  God 

from  this  time  forth  .always. 

3  From  rifing  fun  to  where  it  fets, 

God's  name  is  to  be  prais'd. 

4  Above  all  nations  God  is  high, 

'bove  heav'ns  his  glory  rais'd. 
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Unto  the  Lord  our  God,  that  dwells 
on  high,  who  can  compare  ? 

6  Himfelf  that  humbleth  things  to  fee 

in  heav'n  and  earth  that  are. 

7  He  from  the  duft  doth  raife  the  poor 

that  very  low  doth  ly, 
And  from  the  dunghill  lifts  the  man 
opprefl  with  poverty : 

8  That  he  may  highly  him  advance, 

and  with  the  princes  fet, 
With  thofe  that  of  his  people  are 
the  chief,  ev'n  princes  great. 

9  The 
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9  The  barren  woman  houfe  to  keep 
he  maketh,  and  to  be 
Of  fons  a  mother  full  of  joy. 
Praife  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

PSALM     CXIV, 

i  TT  THEN  Ifrael  out  of  Egypt  went, 
\V      and  did  his  dwelling  change; 
When  Jacob's  houfe  went  out  from  thofe 
that  were  of  language  ftrange: 
c  He  Judah  did  his  fandtuary, 
his  kingdom  Ifra'l  make, 

3  The  fca  it  law,  and  quickly  fled, 

Jordan  was  driven  back. 

4  Like  rams  the  mountains,  and  like  lambs 

the  hills  ikipt  to  and  fro. 

5  O  fca,  why  fled'ft  thou  ?  Jordan,  back 

why  waft  thou  driven  fo? 

6  Ye  mountains  great,  wherefore  was  it 

that  ye  did  fkip  like  rams? 
And  wherefore  was  it,  little  hills, 
that  ye  did  leap  like  lambs  ? 

7  O,  at  the  prefence  of  the  Lord, 

earth,  tremble  thou  for  fear, 
While  at  the  prefence  of  the  God 
of  Jacob  dorh  appear. 
S  Who  from  the  hard  and  ftony  rock 
did  Handing  water  bring 

Kk  2  And 
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And,  by  his  pow'r,  did  turn  the  flint 
into  a  water-fpring. 

PSALM     CXV. 

i  1\T0T  unto  us>  Lorc^  not  to  us, 
JL^      but  do  thou  glory  take 
Unto  thy  name,  ev'n  for  thy  truth, 
and  for  thy  mercy's  fake. 

2  O  wherefore  fliould  the  heathen  fay, 

Where  is  their  God  now  gone? 

3  But  our  God  in  the  heavens  is, 

what  pleas'd  him  he  hath  done. 

4  Their  idols  filver  are  and  gold, 

work  of  mens  hands  they  be: 

5  Mouths  have  they,but  they  do  not  fpeak; 

and  eyes,  but  do  not  fee, 
€  Ears  have  they,  but  they  do  not  hear; 
nofes,  but  favour  not ; 

7  Hands,  feet,  but  handle  not,  nor  walk; 

nor  fpeak  they  through  their  throat. 

8  Like  them  their  makers  are,  and  all 

on  them  their  truft  that  build. 

9  O  Ifra'l,  rruft  thou  in  the  Lord, 

he  is  their  help  and  ihield. 
io  O  Aaron's  houfe,  truft  in  the  Lord, 

their  help  and  fliield  is  he. 
1 1  Ye  that  fear  God,  truft  in  the  Lord, 

their  help  and  fliield  he'll  be. 

12  The 
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12  The  Lord  of  us  hath  mindful  been, 
and  he  will  blcfs  us  (till; 
He  will  the  houfe  of  Ifra'l  blefs, 
blefs  Aaron's  houfe  he  will. 
i»3  Both  fmall  and  great  that  fear  the  Lord, 
he  will  them  lurely  blefs. 

14  The  Lord  will  you,  you  and  your  feed, 

ay  more  and  more  increafe, 

15  O  blefled  are  ye  of  the  Lord, 

who  made  the  earth  and  heav'n. 

16  The  heav'n, ev'nheav'ns  are  God's,  but  he 

earth  to  men's  fons  hath  giv'ru 

17  The  dead,  nor  who  to  filence  go, 

God's  praife  do  not  record. 

18  But  henceforth  we  for  ever  will 

blefs  God.     Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M    CXVL 

1  T  Love  the  Lord,  becaufe  my  voice 
J_     and  prayers  lie  did  hear. 

2  1,  while  I  live,  will  call  on  him, 

who  bow'd  to  me  his  ear. 

3  Of  death  the  cords  and  forrows  did 

about  me  compafs  round ; 
The  pains  of  hell  took  hold  on  me  $ 
I  grief  and  trouble  found. 

4  Upon  the  name  of  God  the  Lord 

then  did4  call,  and  fay, 

Deliver 
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Deliver  thou  my  foul,  O  Lord, 
I  do  thee  humbly  pray. 

5  God  merciful  and  righteous  is, 

yea,  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

6  God  faves  the  meek:  I  was  brought  lowa 

he  did  me  help  afford. 

7  O  thou  my  foul,  do  thou  return 

unto  thy  quiet  reft ; 
For  largely,  lo,  the  Lord  to  thee 
his  bounty  hath  expreft. 

8  For  my  diiirefled  foul  from  death 

deliver'd  was  by  thee  ; 
Thoudidftmy  mourning  eyes  from  tears, 
my  feet  from  falling,  free. 

9  I  in  the  land  of  thofe  that  live 

will  walk,  the  Lord  before. 
io  I  did  believe,  therefore  I  fpake; 
I  was  affiled  fore. 

1 1  I  faid,  when  I  was  in  my  hafte, 

that  all  men  liars  he. 

1 2  What  fhall  I  render  to  the  Lord, 

for  ail  his  gifts  to  me  ? 

13  111  of  falvation  take  the  cup, 

on  God's  name  will  1  call. 

14  I'll  pay  my  vows  now  to  the  Lord, 

before  his  people  all. 

15  Dear  in  God's  light  is  his  faints  death. 

16  Thy  fervantj  Lord,  am  I, 

Thy 
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Thy  fervant  fure,  thine  handmaid's  ion: 
my  bands  thou  didft  untie. 

17  Thank-ofFrings  I  to  thee  will  give, 

and  on  God's  name  will  call, 
1 3  I'll  pay  my  vows  now  to  the  Lord, 

before  his  people  all : 
19  Within  the  courts  of  God's  own  houfe, 

within  the  midft  of  thee, 
O  city  of  Jerufalem. 

Praife  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

PSALM     CXVIL 

1  /^X  Give  ye  praife  unto  the  Lord, 
V  J     all  nations  that  be: 
Likewife,  ye  people  all,  accord 

his  name  to  magnify. 

2  For  great  to  us-ward  ever  are 

his  loving-kindnefTes  : 
His  truth  endures  for  evermore. 
The  Lord  O  do  ye  blefs. 

PSALM     CXVIII. 

1    4T*\  Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good ; 

\J      his  mercy  lafteth  ever. 
1  Let  thofe  of  Ifrael  now  fay, 
his  mercy  faileth  never. 

3  Now  let  the  houfe  of  Aaron  fay, 

his  mercy  lafteth  ever.  * 
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4  Let  thofe  that  fear  the  Lord  now  fay,. 

His  mercy  faileth  never. 

5  I  in  diftrefs  call'd  on  the  Lord ; 

the  Lord  did  anfwer  me: 
He  in  a  large  place  did  me  fet, 
from  trouble  made  me  free. 

6  The  mighty  Lord  is  on  my  fide, 

I  will  not  be  afraid: 
For  any  thing  that  man  can  do 
I  Ihall  not  be  difmay'd. 

7  The  Lord  doth  take  my  part  with  them 

that  help  to  fuccour  me  : 
Therefore  on  thofe  that  do  me  hate 
I  my  defire  fhall  fee. 

8  Better  it  is  to  truft  in  God, 

than  truft  in  man's  defence  : 

9  Better  to  truft  in  God,  than  make, 

princes  our  confidence. 

10  The  nations,  joining  all  in  one, 

did  compafs  me  about : 
But  in  the  Lord's  moft  holy  name 
I  fhall  them  all  root  out. 

1 1  They  compafs'd  me  about,  I  fay, 

they  compafs'd  me  about: 
But  in  the  Lord's  moft  holy  name 
I  fhall  them  all  root  out. 

11  Like  bees  they  compafs'd  me  about ; 
like  unto  thorns  that  flame 

They 
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They  quenched  arc  :  for  them  fhall  I 
deftroy  in  God's  own  name. 

13  Thou  fore  haft  thruft,  that  I  might  fall : 

but  my  Lord  helped  me. 

14  God  my  falvation  is  become, 

my  ftrength  and  fong  is  he. 

'15  In  dwellings  of  the  righteous 
is  heard  the  melody 
Of  joy  and  health:  the  Lord's  right-hand 
doth  ever  valiantly. 

16  The  right  hand  of  the  mighty  Lord 

exalted  is  on  high: 
The  right  hand  of  the  mighty  Lord 
doth  ever  valiantly. 

17  I  fhall  not  die,  but  live  and' fhall 

the  works  of  God  difcover. 

18  The  Lord  hath  me  chaflifed  fore; 

but  not  to  death  giv'n  over. 

19  O  fet  ye  open  unto  me 

the  gates  of  rigb^oufnefs  : 
Then  will  I  entejfrinto  them, 
and  I  the  Lord  will  blefs. 

20  This  is  the  gate  of  God,  by  it 

the  juft  fhall  enter  in. 

21  Thee  will  I  praife,  for  thou  me  heard'ft, 

and  hall  my  fafety  been. 

22  That  done  is  made  head  corner-flone, 

which  builders  did  defpife : 

L  1  23  This 
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23  This  is  the  doing  of  the  Lord, 

and  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

24  This  is  the  day  God  made,  in  it 

we'll  joy  triumphantly. 

25  Save  now,  I  pray  thee,  Lord,  I  pray, 

fend  now  profperity. 

26  Blefled  is  he,  in  God's  great  name, 

that  cometh  us  to  fave. 
We,  from  the  houfe  which  to  the  Lord 
pertains,  you  blefled  have. 

27  God  is  the  Lord,  who  unto  us 

hath  made  light  to  arife: 
Bind  ye  unto  the  altar's  horns, 
with  cords  the  facrifice. 

28  Thou  art  my  God,  I'll  thee  exalt: 

my  God,  I  will  thee  praife. 

29  Give  thanks  to  God,  for  he  is  good  ; 

his  mercy  lafts  always. 

PSALM    CXIX. 

ALEPH.  The  ift.  Part. 

LESSED  are  they  that  undefil'd, 
and  ftraight  are  in  the  way  : 
Who  in  the  Lord's  moft  holy  law 

do  walk,  and  do  not  {tray. 
Blefled  are  they  who  to  obferve 

his  Itatutes  are  inclin'd  ; 
And  who  do  feek  the  living  God 
with  their  whole  heart  and  mind. 

3  Suchl 
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V-  A    U.      The  Gtb.Part. 
41  Let  thy  fwect  mercies  alfo  come, 
and  vifit  me,  O  Lord  ; 
£/n  thy  benign  falvation, 
according  to  thy  word. 
42  Si)  (hall  I  have  wherewith  I  may 
give  him  an  anfwer  juft, 
Who  fpitefully  reproacheth  me : 
for  in  thy  word  I  truft. 

The  word  of  truth  out  of  my  mouth 

take  thou  not  utterly: 
For  on  thy  judgments  righteous 

my  hope  doth  full  rely. 
^4  So  fhall  1  keep  for  evermore 

thy  law  continually. 

1.5  And  fuh  that  I  thy  precepts  feek, 
I'll  walk  at  liberty. 

3.6  Til  fpeak  thy  word  to  kings,  and  t 
with  lhame  fhall  not  be  mov'd: 

j. 7  And  with  delight  myfelf  always 

in  thy  laws  which  I  lov'd. 
4.8  To  thy  commandments  which  I  lov'dj 
my  hands  lift  up  I  will: 
And  I  will  alio  meditate 
upon  thy  ilatutes  dill. 

Z  A  I  N.      The  ytb.  Parr. 
49  Remember,  Lord,  thy  gracious  word 
thou  to  thy  fervant  ipakc, 

Which 
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Which  for  a  ground  of  my  furc  hope 
thou  caufedfl  me  to  take, 
jo  This  word  of  thine  my  comfort  is 
in  mine  aflli&ion : 
For  in  my  ftraits  I  am  reviv'd 
by  this  thy  word  alone. 

51  The  men  whofe  hearts  with  pride  W 

did  greatly  me  deride  :  [flufi'd 

Yet 'from  thy  ftrait  commandements 
I  have  not  turn'd  afide. 

52  Thy  judgments  righteous,  O  Lord, 

which  thou  of  old  forth  gave, 
I  did  remember  ;  and  myfelf 
by  them  comforted  have. 

53  Horror  took  hold  on  me,  becaufe 

ill  men  thy  law  forfake. 

54  I  in  my  houfe  of  pilgrimage 

thy  Jaws  my  fongs  do  make. 

55  Thy. name  by  night,  Lord,  I  did  mind, 

and  I  have  kept  thy  law. 

$6  And  this  I  had,  becaufe  thy  word 

I  kept,  and  flood  in  awe. 

C  H  E  T  H.     The  8th  Part. 

57  Thou  my  fure  portion  art  alone, 

which  I  did  chufe,  O  Lord: 
I  have  refolv'd,  and  laid,  that  I 
would  keep  thy  holy  word. 

58  With  my  whole  heart  I  did  intreat 
thy  face  and  favour  free: 

Accord 
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According  to  thy  gracious  word 
be  merciful  to  me. 

$9  I  thought  upon  my  former  ways, 
and  did  my  life  well  try, 
And  to  thy  teftimonies  pure 
my  feet  then  turned  I. 

60  I  did  not  (lay  nor  linger  long, 

as  thofe  that  flothful  are, 
But  haftily  thy  laws  to  keep 
myfelf  I  did  prepare. 

61  Bands  of  ill  men  me  robb'd:  yet  I 

thy  precepts  did  not  flight. 

62  I'll  rife  at  midnight,  thee  to  praife, 

ev'n  for  thy  judgments  right, 

63  I  am  companion  to  all  thofe 

who  fear  and  thee  obey. 

64  O  Lord,  thy  mercy  fills  the  earth: 

teach  me  thy  laws,  I  pray. 

T  E  T  H     The  gtb.  Part. 

65  Well  haft  thou  with  thy  fervant  dealt, 

as  thou  didlt  promife  give. 

66  Good  judgment  me, andknowledgeteachj 

for  I  thy  word  believe. 

67  Ere  I  afHi&ed  was,  I  flray'd  : 

but  now  I  keep  thy  word. 

68  Both  good  thou  art  and  good  thou  doft  ; 

teach  me  thy  ftatutes,  Lord. 

69  The  men  that  are  puft  up  with  pride^ 

againft  me  f org'd  a  lie : 

M  m  Yet 
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Yet  thy  commanderq^nts  obferve 
with  my  whole  heart  will  I. 

70  Their  hearts  through  worldly  eafe  and 

as  fat  as  greafe  they  be,  [wealth, 

But  in  thy  holy  law  I  take 
delight  continually. 

71  It  hath  been  very  good  for  me 

that  I  afflicted  was: 
That  I  might  well  inftrudted  be, 
and  learn  thy  holy  laws. 

72  The  word  that  cometh  from  thy  mouth 

is  better  unto  mc, 
Than  many  thoufands  and  great  funis 
of  gold  and  fiiyer  be. 

J  O  D.      The  lOth.ParL 

73  Thou  mad'ft  and  fafhion'dft  me:  thy  law 

to  know,  give  wifdom,  Lord. 

74  So  who  thee  fear,  fliall  joy  to  fee 

me  trailing  m  thy  word. 

75  That  very  right  thy  judgments  are, 

I  know  and  do  confefs, 
And  that  thou  had  afflicted  me 
in  truth  and  faithfulnefs. 

76  O  let  thy  kindnefs  merciful, 

I  pray  thee  comfort  me, 
As  to  thy  fervant  faithfully 
was  promifed  by  thee. 

77  And  let.  thy  tender  mercies  come 

to  mc,  that  I  may  live : 

Becaufe 
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Bccaufe  thy  holy  laws  to  mc 
fweet  delectation  give. 

78  Lord,  let  the  proud  afhamed  be  : 

for  they,  without  a  caufe, 
With  me  perverfely  dealt ;   but  I 
will  mufe  upon  thy  laws. 

79  Let  fuch  as  fear  thee,  and  have  known 

thy  ltatutes,  turn  to  me. 
£0  My  heart  let  in  thy  laws  be  found ; 
that  tham'd  I  never  be. 

CAPE        The  wth.  Part. 

81  My  foul  for  thy  falvation  faints  : 

yet  I  thy  word  believe. 

82  Mine  eyes  fail  for  thy  word  ;  I  fay, 

when  wilt  thou  comfort  give  ? 

83  For  like  a  bottle  I'm  become, 

that  in  the  fmoke  is  fet : 
I'm  black  and  parch'd  with  grief,  yet  I 
thy  ftatutes  not  forger, 

84  How  many  arc  thy  fervant's  days  ? 

when  wilt  thou  execute 
Jul!  judgment  on  thefe  wicked  men 
that  do  mc  perfecute  ? 

55  The  proud  have  digged  pits  for  me, 

which  is  again  11  thy  laws. 

56  Thy  words  all  faithful  are  :  help  me, 

puriu'd  without  a  caufe. 

57  They  fo  confunVd  me,  that  on  earth 

my  life  they  fcarce  did  leave  ; 

Mm  2  Thy 
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Thy  precepts  yet  forfook  I  not, 
but  clofe  to  them  did  cleave, 

88  After  thy  loving-kindnefs,  Lord, 

me  quicken  and  preferve ; 
The  teftimony  of  thy  mouth 
fo  lhall  1  Hill  obferve. 

LAMED.      The  12th.  Part.  ,    > 

89  Thy  word  for  ever  is,  O  Lord, 

in  heaven  fettled  fail : 
go  Unto  all  generations 

thy  faithfulnefs  doth  laft : 
The  earth  thou  haft  eftablifhed, 
and  it  abides  by  thee. 

91  This  day  they  ftand  as  thou  ordain'dft : 

for  all  thy  fervants  be. 

92  Unlefs  in  thy  moll  perfect  law 

my  foul  delights  had  found, 
I  fliould  have  perilhed,  when  as, 
my  troubles  did  abound. 

93  Thy  precepts  I  will  ne'er  forget : 

they  quickning  to  me  brought. 

94  Lord,  I  am  thine,  O  fave  thou  me  : 

thy  precepts  I  have  fought. 

95  For  me  the  wicked  have  laid  wait, 

me  feeking  to  deflroy ; 

But  I  thy  teltimonies  true 

confider  will  with  joy, 

96  An  end  of  all  perfection 

here  have  I  feen,  O  God ; 

But 
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But  as  for  thy  commandment, 
it  is  exceeding  broad. 

M  E  M.      The  \jfb  Part. 

97  O  how  love  I  thy  law  !  it  is 

my  ftudy  all  the  day. 

98  It  makes  me  wifer  than  my  foes  : 

for  it  doth  with  me  flay. 

99  Than  all  my  teachers,  now  I  have 

more  underftanding  far: 
Becaufe  my  meditation 
thy  tellimonies  are. 

100  In  underftanding  I  excel 

thofe  that  arc  ancients  t 
For  I  endeavoured  to  keep 
all  thy  commandements. 

10 1  My  feet  from  each  ill  way  I  ftay'd, 

that  I  might  keep  thy  word. 

102  I  from  thy  judgments  have  not  fwerv'dj 

for  thou  halt  taught  me,  Lord. 

103  How  fwect  unto  my  tafte,  O  Lord, 

are  all  thy  words  of  truth! 

Yea,  I  do  find  them  fweeterfar 

than  honey  to  my  mouth. 

104  I  through  thy  precepts,  that  are  pure, 

do  underftanding  get: 
I  therefore  ev'ry  way  that's  falfe 
with  all  my  heart  do  hate. 
NUN/     The  14/&  Part. 

105  Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 

and  to  my  path  a  light. 

106  r 
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106  I  fworn  have,  and  I  will  perform^ 

to  keep  thy  judgments  right* 

107  I  am  with  fore  affliction 

ev'n  overwhelmed,  O  Lord  : 
In  mercy  raife  and  quicken  me, 
according  to  thy  word. 

108  The  free-will  ofPrings  of  my  mouth 

accept,  I  thee  befeech ; 
And  unto  me  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
thy  judgments  clearly  teach. 

109  Though  H  ill  my  foul  be  in  my  hand, 

thy  laws  1  not  forget. 

1 10  I  err'd  not- from  them,  though  for  me 

the  wicked  fnares  did  fet. 

in  I  of  thy  teftimonies  have 

above  all  things  made  choice, 
To  be  my  heritage  for  ay : 
for  they  my  heart  rejoice. 
IH2  I  carefully  inclined  have 
my  heart,  ftill  to  attend, 
That  I  thy  ftatutes  may  perform 
alway  unto  the  end. 

S  A  M  E  C  H.     The  i5tk.  Part. 

1 13  I  hate  the  thoughts  of  vanity  : 

but  love  thy  law  do  I. 

1 14  My  fhield  and  hiding-place  thou  art : 

I  on  thy  word  rely. 

115  All  ye  that  evil  doers  are, 

from  me  depart  away  $ 

for 
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For  the  commandments  of  my  God 
I  purpofe  to  obey. 

116  According  to  thy  faithful  word 

uphold  and  flablifli  mc, 
That  I  may  live  and  of  my  hope 
afhamed  never  be. 

117  Hold  thou  me  up,  jfo  fhall  I  be 

in  peace  and  fafety  Hill ; 
And  to  thy  flatutes  have  refpcdl 
continually  I  will. 

x  1 8  Thou  tread'fl  down  all  that  love  to  ftray ; 
falfe  their  deceit  doth  prove. 

1 19  Lewd  men,  like  droi>,  away  thou  put'ftj 

therefore  thy  law  I  love. 

1 20  For  fear  of  thee  my  very  ilefli 

doth  tremble,  all  difmay'd  ; 
And  of  thy  righteous  judgments, 
my  foul  is  much  afraid. 

A  I  N.       The   ibtb.Pari^ 

121  To  all  men  I  have  judgment  ■Be, 

performing  juftice  right : 

Then  let  me  not  be  left  unto 

mv  fierce  opprefTors  might. 

122  For  good  unto  chy  fcrvant,  Lord, 

thy  fervant's  furety  be  : 
From  the  opprellion  of  the  proud 
do  thou  deliver  mc. 

123  Mine  eyes  do  fail  with  looking  long 

for  thy  falvation, 

The 


;,  Lord, 
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'  The  word  of  thy  pure  righ  teoufne  fs 
while  I  do  wait  upon. 

1 24  In  mercy  with  thy  fervant  deal, 

thy  laws  me  teach  and  {how. 

125  I  am  thy  fervant,  wifdom  give, 

that  I  thy  laws  may  know. 

1 26  "Tis  time  thou  work,  Lord:  for  they  have 

made  void  thy  law  divine. 

127  Therefore  thy  precepts  more  I  love 

than  gold,  yea  gold  mofl  fine. 

128  Concerning  all  things,  thy  commands 

all  right  I  judge  therefore  ; 
And  every  falfe  and  wicked  way 
I  perfectly  abhor. 

P  E.      The  1  *Jtb.  Part. 

129  Thy  ftatutes,  Lord,  are  wonderful: 
my  foul  them  keeps  with  care. 

The  entrance  of  thy  words  gives  light, 
**makes  wife  who  fimple  are. 
jV|j(fcnouth  I  have  wide  opened. 

and  panted  earneftly; 
While  after  thy  commandements 

I  long'd  exceedingly. 

132  Look  on  me,  Lord,  and  merciful 

do  thou  unto  me  prove, 
As  thou  are  wont  to  do  to  thofe 
thy  name  who  truly  love, 

133  O  let  my  footfteps  in  thy  word 

aright  ftill  ordered  be*: 

Yet 


m 
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Let  no  iniquity  obtain 
dominion  over  me. 

134  From  man's  oppreffion  fave  thou  me: 

fo  keep  thy  laws  I  will. 

135  Thy  face  make  on  thy  fervant  fhinc ; 

teach  me  thy  ftatutes  ftill. 

136  Rivers  of  waters  from  mine  eyes 

did  run  down,  when  1  faw 
How  wicked  men  run  on  in  fin, 
and  do  not  keep  thy  law. 
TSADDL     The  18/A.  Part. 

137  O  Lord,  thou  art  molt  righteous, 

thy  judgments  are  upright. 

138  Thy  teftimonies  thou  command'fl 

mod  faithful  are  and  right. 

139  My  zeal  hath  ev'n  confum'd  me; 

becaufe  mine  enemies 
Thy  holy  words  forgotten  have,    ^4B*> 
and  do  thy  laws  defpife. 

m 

140  Thy  word's  mod  pure;   therefore  on  it 

thy  fervant's  love  is  fet« 

141  Small  and  defpis'd  I  am  ;  yet  I 

thy  precepts  not  forget. 
142'  Thy  righteoufnefs  is  righteoufnefs 
which  ever  doth  endure  ; 
Thy  holy  law,  Lord,  alio  is 
the  very  truth  moil  pure* 

143  Trouble  and  anguifli  have  me  found, 
and  taken  hold  on  me: 

N  n  Yer 
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Yet  in  my  trouble  my  delight 
thy  juft  commandments  be. 

144  Eternal  righteoufnefs  is  in 

thy  tcftimonies  all: 
Lord,  to  me  underftanding  give, 
and  ever  live  I  fhall. 

K  O  P  H.     The  iqtb.Part. 

145  With  my  whole  heart  I  cry'd,Lord,hcar: 

I  will  thy  word  obey. 

146  I  cry'd  to  thee,  lave  me,  and  I 

will  keep  thy  laws  alway. 

147  I  of  the  morning  did  prevent 

the  dawning,  and  did  cry  : 
For  ail  mine  expectation 
did  on  thy  word  rely. 

148  Mine  eyes  did  timeoufly  prevent 

the  watches  of  the  night, 
¥hat  in  thy  wrord  with  careful  mind, 
*  J^en  meditate  I  might. 

149  Affer  thy  loving-kindnefs  hear 

my  voice  that  calls  on  thee : 
According  to  thy  judgment,  Lord, 
revive  and  quicken  me. 

150  Who  follow  mifchief,  they  draw  nigh  : 

they  from  thy  law  are  far. 

151  But  thou  art  near,  Lord:  mod  firm  truth 

all  thy  commandments  are. 
153  As  for  thy  teflimonies,  all, 
of  old  this  have  I  try'd, 

That 
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That  thou  haft  furely  founded  them 
for  ever  to  abide. 

RESH,     The  20th.  Part, 

153  Confuler  mine  affliction, 

in  fafety  do  me  fet : 
Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  for  I 
thy  law  do  not  forget, 

154  After  thy  word  revive  thou  me  : 

fave  me,  and  plead  my  cauie. 

155  Salvation  is  from  finners  far; 

for  they  feek  not  thy  laws. 

156  O  Lord,  both  great  and  manifold 

thy  tender  mercies  be  : 
According  to  thy  judgments  jufl 
revive  and  quicken  me. 

157  My  perfecutors  many  are, 

and  foes  that  do  combine: 

Yet  from  thy  teftimonies  pura. 

my  heart  doth  not  decline. 

158  I  faw  tranfgreflors,  and  was  giTev'd  : 

for  they  keep  not  thy  word. 

159  See  how  I  love  thy  law!  as  thou 

art  kind,  me  quicken,  Lord. 

160  From  the  beginning  all  thy  word, 

hath  been  moil  true  and  Cure: 
Thy  righteous  judgments  ev'ry  one. 
for  evermore  endure. 

S  C  H  I  N.       The  2  i/7.  Part. 

161  Princes  have  perfecutcd  me, 

although  no  caufe  they  faw ; 

N  n  2  But 
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But  ftill  of  thy  molt  holy  word 
my  heart  doth  Hand  in  awe. 

162  I  at  thy  word  rejoice,  as  one 

of  fpoil  that  finds  great  ftore. 

163  Thy  law  I  love :  but  lying  all 

I  hate  and  do  abhor. 

164  Sev'n  times  t'mes  a  day  it  i-s  my  care 

to  give  due  praife  to  thee : 
Becaufe  of  all  thy  judgments,  Lord, 
which  righteous  ever  be. 

165  Great  peace  have  they  who  love  thy  law: 

offence  they  fhall  have  none, 

166  1  hop'd  for  thy  falvation,  Lord, 

and  thy  commands  have  done* 

167  My  foul  thy  teftimonies  pure 

obferved  carefully : 
On  them  my  heart  is  fet,  and  them 
1  love  exceedingly. 

168  Thy  teftimonies  and  thy  laws 

I  kept  with  fpecial  care: 
For  all  my  works  and  ways  each  one 
before  thee  open  are. 

T  A  U.     The  22a1.  Part. 

169  O  let  my  earned  pray'r  and  cry 

come  near  before  thee,  Lord: 
Give  underftanding  unto  me, 
according  to  thy  word. 
ijo  Let  my  requeft  before  thee  come  5 
after  thy  word  me  free. 

171  My 
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171  My  lips  fhall  utter  praife,  when  thou 

halt  taught  thy  laws  to  me, 

172  My  tongue  of  thy  moft  blefTed  word 

fhall  fpeak,  and  it  confefs  : 
Becaufe  all  thy  commandements 
arc  perfect  righteoufnefs. 

173  Let  thy  ftrong  hand  make  help  to  me: 

thy  precepts  are  my  choice. 

174  I  long'd  for  thy  falvation,  Lord, 

and  in  thy  law  rejoice. 

175  O  let  my  foul  live,  and  it  fhall 

give  prailes  unto  thee: 
And  let  thy  judgments  gracious 
be  helpful  unto  me. 

176  I  like  a  loft  fhecp  went  aftray, 

thy  fervant  feck  and  find : 
For  thy  commands  I  fulFred  no; 
to  flip  out  of  my  mind. 

PSALM    CXX. 

1  TN  my  diftrefs  to  God  I  cry'd, 

JL     and  he  gave  ear  to  me. 

2  From  lying  lips,  and  guileful  tongue, 

O  Lord,  my  foul  fee  free. 

3  What  fhall  be  giv'n  thee  ?  or  what  fhall 

be  done  to  thee,  falfe  tongue? 

4  Ev'n  burning  coals  of  juniper, 

fharp  arrows  of  the  ftrong. 

5  Wo's 
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5  Wo's  me,  that  I  in  Mefhech  am 

a  fojourner  fo  long ; 
That  I  in  tabernacles  dwell  • 
to  Kedar  that  belong. 

6  My  foul  with  him  that  hateth  peace 

hath  long  a  dweller  been. 
j  I  am  for  peace:  but  when  I  fpeak 
for  battle  they  are  keen. 

P  S  A  L  M     CXXI, 

i    T  To  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes, 
j[     from  whence  doth  come  mine  aid. 

2  My  fafety  cometh  from  the  Lord, 

who  heav'n  and  earth  hath  made, 

3  Thy  foot  he'll  not  let  Hide,  nor  will 

he  flumber  that  thee  keeps. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keeps  Ifrael, 

he  {lumbers  not,  nor  fleeps. 

5  The  Lord  thee  keeps:  the  Lord  thy  fhade 

on  thy  right  hand  doth  (lay. 

6  The  moon  by  night  thee  {hall  not  fmite; 

nor  yet  the  fun  by  day. 

7  The  Lord  {hall  keep  thy  foul :  he  {hall 

preferve  the  from  all  ill. 

8  Henceforth  thy  going  out  and  in 

God  keep  for  ever  will. 


i 
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Joy'd,  when  to  the  houfe  of  God 
go  up,  they  faid  to  me. 

2  Jerufalem 
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2  Jcrufalcm,  within  thy  gates, 

our  feet  ihall  Handing  be. 

3  Jerusalem,  as  a  city  is 

compa&ly  built  together  : 

4  Unto  that  place  the  tribes  go  up 

the  tribes  of  God  go  thither  j 

To  IfraTs  teftimonies,  there 
to  God's  name  thanks  to  pay. 
j  For  thrones  of  judgment,  ev'n  the  thrones 
of  David's  hotife  there  ftay. 

6  Pray  that  Jerufalem  may  have 

peace  and  felicity : 
Let  them  that  love  thee  and  thy  peace, 
have  Hill  profperity. 

7  Therefore  I  wifh  that  peace  may  ftill 

-within  thy  walls  remain, 
And  ever  may  thy  palaces 
profperity  retain. 

8  Now,  for  my  friends  and  brethrens^akes, 

peace  be  in  thee,  I'll  fay, 

9  And  for  the  houfe  of  God  our  Lord, 

I'll  leek  thy  good  alway. 

PSALM     CXXIIL 

i    t^\  Thou  that  dwelled  in  the  heav'ns, 

V^/     I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee. 

2  Behold,  as  fervants  eyes  do  look 

their  mailer's  hand  to  fee, 

As 
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As  hand-maids  eyes  her  miftrefs  hand, 

fo  do  our  eyes  attend 
Upon  the  Lord  our  God,  until 

to  us  he  mercy  fend. 

3  O  Lord,  be  gracious  to  us, 

u  ito  us  gracious  be: 
Beciufe  replenifh'd  with  contempt 
exceedingly  are  we. 

4  Our  foul  is  fill'd  with  fcorn  of  thofe 

that  at  their  eafe  abide, 
And  with  the  infolent  contempt 
of  thofe  that  fwell  in  pride. 

PSALM     CXXIV. 

i  T  TAD  not  the  Lord  been  on  our  fide, 
XJL     may  Ifrael  now  fay; 

2  Had  not  the  Lord  been  on  our  fide, 

when  men  rofe  us  to  flay  : 

3  They  had  us  fwallow'd  quick,  when  as 

their  wrath  'againft  us  did  flame. 

4  Waters  had  cov'red  us  our  foul 

had  funk  beneath  the  ftream. 

5  Then  had  the  waters,  fwelling  high, 

over  our  foul  made  way. 

6  Bleft  be  the  Lord,  who  to  their  teeth 

us  gave  not  for  a  prey. 
j  Our  foul's  efcaped,  as  a  bird 
out  of  a  fowler  fnare; 

The 
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The  fnare  afundcr  broken  is, 
and  we  efcaped  are. 

i  Our  fure  and  all-fufficient  help 
is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
His  name,  who  did  the  heaven  create, 
and  who  the  earth  did  frame. 

Another  of  the  fame* 

1  TWTOWIfrael 

J  ^      may  fay,  and  that  truly, 
If  that  the  Lord 

had  not  our  caufe  maintain' d : 

2  If  that  the  Lord 

had  not  our  right  fuftain'd, 
When  cruel  men 

againft  us  furioufly 
Rofe  up  in  wrath, 

to  make  of  us  their  prey : 

3  Then  certainly 

they  had  devour'd  us  all, 
And  fwallow'd  quick, 

for  ought  that  we  could  deem : 
Sudi  was  their  rage, 

as  we  might  well  efteem. 
4.  And  as  fierce  floods 

before  them  all  things  drown, 
So  had  they  brought 

our  foul  to  death  quite  down. 

Oo  c  The 
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5  The  raging  ftreams, 

with  their  proud  fwelling  waves, 
Had  then  our  foul 

o'erwhelmed  in  the  deep. 

6  But  bleft  be  God, 

who  doth  us  fafely  keep, 
And  hath  not  giv'n 

us  for  a  living  prey 
Unto  their  teeth 

and  bloody  cruelty. 

7  Ev'n  as  a  bird 

out  of  the  fowler's  fnare 
Efcapes  away, 

fo  is  our  foul  fet  free ; 
Broke  are  their  nets, 

and  thus  efcaped  we. 

8  Therefore  our  help 

is  in  the  Lord's  great  name, 
Who  heav'n  and  earth 

by  his  great  pow'r  did  frame. 

PSALM    CXXV. 

i   npHEY  in  the  Lord  that  firmly  truft, 
!_       fliall  be  like  Sion  hill, 
Which  at  no  time  can  beremov'd, 
but  ftandeth  ever  ftill. 
2  As  round  about  Jerufalem 
the  mountains  ft  and  alway, 
The  Lord  his  folk  doth  compafs  fo 
from  henceforth  and  for  ay. 

3  For 
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3  For  ill  mens  rod  upon  the  loc 

of  juft  men  fhall  not  lie  : 
Left   righteous   men   ftretch  forth   their 
unto  iniquity.  [hands 

4  Do  thou  to  all  thofe  that  be  good 

thy  goodnefs,  Lord,  impart ; 
And  do  thou  good  to  thofe  that  are 
upright  within  their  heart. 

5  But  as  for  fueh  as  turn  afide 

after  their  crooked  way, 
God  (hall  lead  forth  with  wicked  men : 
on  lfra'1  peace  fhall  (lay. 

PSALM    CXXVI. 

i  IT  THenSion's  bondageGod  turn'd  back, 
W      as  men  tllat  dream'd  were  we. 

2  Then  fill'd  with  laughter  was  our  mouth, 

our  tongue  with  melody : 
They  'mong  the  heathen  faid,  The  Lord 
great  things  for  them  hath  wrought. 

3  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us ; 

whence  joy  to  us  is  brought. 

4  As  ftreams  of  water  in  the  fouth, 

our  bondage  Lord,  recall. 

5  Who  fow  in  tears,  a  reaping  time 

of  joy  enjoy  they  (hall. 

6  That  man,  who  bearing  precious  feed, 

in  going  forth  doth  mourn, 

O02  He 
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He  doubtlcfs,  bringing  back  his  fheaves, 
rejoicing  fhall  return. 

PSALM     CXXVII. 

i  Y?  Xcept  the  Lord  doth  build  the  houfe, 
J~2j     the  builders  lofe  their  pain  ; 
Except  the  Lord  the  city  keep, 
the  watchmen  watch  in  vain. 

2  It's  vain  for  you  to  rife  betimes, 

or  late  from  reft  to  keep, 
To  feed  on  forrow's  bread:  fo  gives 
he  his  beloved  fleep. 

3  Lo,  children  are  God's  heritage, 

the  womb's  fruit  his  reward. 

4  The  fons  of  youth  as  arrows  are, 

for  ftrong  men's  hands  prepar'd. 
£  O  happy  is  the  man  that  hath 
his  quiver  fill'd  with  thofe  : 
They,  unafhamed,  in  the  gate 
fhall  fpeak  unto  their  foes. 

PSALM     CXXVIII. 

LEST  is  each  one  that  fears  the  Lord, 
and  walketh  in  his  ways. 
For  of  thy  labour  thou  fhalt  eat, 

and  happy  be  always. 
Thy  wife  fhall  as  a  fruitful  vine 
by  thy  houfe  fides  be  found  ; 

Thy 
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Thy  children  like  to  olive  plants 
about  thy  table  round. 

4  Behold,  the  man  that  fears  the  Lord, 

thus  blefled  fhall  he  be. 

5  The  Lord  fhall  out  of  Sion  give 

his  blefling  unto  thee  : 
Thou  fhalt  Jerus'lem's  good  behold 
whilit  tliou  on  earth  doft  dwell 

6  Thou  fhalt  thy  children's  children  fee, 

and  peace  on  ifrael. 

PSALM     CXXIX. 

1  ^^FT  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth, 
V_/     may  Ifra*l  now  declare  : 

2  Oft  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth; 
yet  not  victorious  were. 

The  plowers  plow'd  upon  my  back: 
they  long  their  furrows  drew. 

4  The  righteous  Lord  did  cut  the  cords 

of  the  ungodly  crew. 

5  Let  Sion's  haters  all  be  turn'd 

back  with  confufion. 

6  As  £rafs  on  houies  tops  be  they, 

which  fades  ere  it  be  grown  : 

7  Whereof  enough  to  fill  his  hand 

the  mower  cannot  find  ; 
Nor  can  the  man  his  bofom  fill, 
whole  work  is  flieaves  to  bind, 

8  Neither 
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8  Neither  fay  they  who  do  go  by, 

God's  blefling  on  you  reft: 
We,  in  the  name  of  God  the  Lord, 

do  wifh  you  to  be  blefl. 

PSALM     CXXX. 
i  T    ORD,  from  the  deeps  to  thee  I  cry'd. 

2  jLj     My  voice,  Lord,  do  thou  hear ; 
Unto  my  fupplication's  voice 

give  an  attentive  ear. 

3  Lord,  who  fhall  Hand,  if  thou,  O  Lord, 

fhouldft  mark  iniquity? 

4  But  yet  with  thee  forgivenefs  is, 

that  fear'd  thou  mayeft  be. 

5  1  wait  for  God,  my  foul  doth  wait, 

my  hope  is  in  his  word. 

6  More  than  they  that  for  morning-watch 

my  foul  waits  for  the  Lord  : 
I  fay,  more  than  they  that  do  watch 
the  morning-light  to  fee. 

7  Let  Ifrael  hope  in  the  Lord : 

for  with  him  mercies  be, 

And  plenteous  redemption 
is  ever  found  with  him. 

8  And  from  all  his  iniquities 

he  Ifrael  fhall  redeem. 

PSALM     CXXXI. 
5f  heart  not  haughty  is,  O  Lord, 
juine  eyes  not  lofty  be  : 

Npr 
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Nor  do  I  deal  in  matters  great* 
or  tilings  too  high  for  m& 
1  I  furely  have  myfclf  behav'd 
with  quiet  fp'rit  and  mild, 
As  child  of  mother  wcan'd ;  my  foul 
is  like  a  weaned  child, 

3  Upon  the  Lord  let  all  the  hope 

of  lintel  rely, 
Ev'n  from  the  time  that  prefent  is 
unto  eternity. 

PSALM    exxxir. 

1  y^  AVID,  and  his  afflictions  all, 
I  3     Lord,  do  thou  think  upon: 

2  How  unto  God,  he  i'ware,  and  vow'd 

icob's  mighty  One. 
I  I  will  not  come  within  my  houfe, 
nor  reft  in  bed  at  all : 

4  Nor  (hall  mine  eyes  take  any  fleep, 

nor  eyelids  flumber  fhall, 

5  Till  for  the  Lord  a  place  I  find 

where  he  may  make  abode, 
A  place  of  habitation 
for  Jacob's  mighty  God. 

6  Loy  at  the  place  of  Ephratah 

of  it  we  underflood  : 
And  we  did  find  it  in  the  fields, 
and  city  of  the  wood. 

7  We'll 
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7  We'll  go  into  his  tabernacles, 

and  at  his  footftool  bow. 

8  Arife,  O  Lord,  into  thy  reft, 

th'  ark  of  thy  ftrength,  and  thou, 

9  Olet  thy  priefts  be  cloathed,  Lord, 

with  truth  and  righteoufnefs : 
And  let  all  thofe  that  are  thy  faints 
fliout  loud  for  joyfulnefs. 

io  For  thine  own  fervant  David's  fake, 
do  not  deny  thy  grace, 
Nor  of  thine  own  anointed  One 
turn  thou  away  the  face. 
ii  The  Lord  in  truth  to  David  fware, 
he  will  not  turn  from  it, 
I  of  thy  body's  fruit  will  make 
upon  thy  throne  to  fit.  • 

12  My  cov'nant  if  thy  fons  will  keep, 

and  laws  to  them  make  known; 
Their  children  then  ihall  alfo  fit 
for  ever  on  thy  throne. 

13  For  God  of  Sion  hath  made  choice  ; 

there  he  defires  to  dwell. 

14  This  is  my  reft:  here  ftilll'll  ftay, 

for  I  do  like  it  well. 
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Her  food  I'll  greatly  blefs:  her  poor 
with  bread  will  fatisfy. 
16  Her  priefts  I'll  clothe  with  health:  herfaint 
fliall  fliout  forth  joyfully. 

17  An-' 
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17  And  there  will  I  make  David's  horn 

to  bud  forth  pleafantly: 
For  him  that  mine  anointed  is 
a  lamp  ordain'd  have  I. 

18  As  with  a  garment,  I  will  clothe 

with  lhame  his  en'mies  all : 
But  yet  the  crown  that  he  doth  wear 
upon  him  flourifh  fliall. 

PSALM     CXXXIIL 

i  T)  EHOLD  how  good  a  thing  it  is 
JLJ     and  how  becoming  well, 
Together  fuch  as  brethren  are 
in  unity  to  dwell. 
2  Like  precious  ointment  on  the  head, 
that  down  the  beard  did  flow, 
Ev'n  Aaron's  beard,  and  to  the  fkirts 
did  of  his  garments  go. 
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As  Hermon's  dew,  the  dew  that  doth 

on  Sion  hills  defcend: 
For  there  the  blefling  God  commands, 

life  that  fliall  never  end. 

PSALM     CXXXIV. 

1   T>  EHOLD,  blcfs  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye 
lj)     that  his  attendants  are, 
Ev'n  you  that  in  God's  temple  be, 
and  praife  him  nightly  there. 

P  p  2  You 


J 
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2  Your  hands  within  God's  holy  place 

lift  up:   and  praife  his  name. 
From  Zion  hill  the  Lord  thee  blefs, 

that  heav'n  and  earth  did  frame, 

P  S  A  L  M     CXXXV. 

^Raife  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord's  name 
his  fervants,  praife  ye  God.     [praife, 
Who  ftand  in  God's  houfe,  in  the  courts 

of  our  God  make  abode. 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 

unto  him  praifes  ling: 
Sing  praifes  to  his  name,  becaufe 
it  is  a  pleafant  thing, 

For  Jacob  to  himfelf  the  Lord 
did  chufe  of  his  good  pleafurc, 

And  he  hath  chofen  Ifraei 
for  his  peculiar  treafure. 

Becaufe  I  know  aiTurcdly 
the  Lord  is  very  great, 

And  that  our  Lord  above  all  god's 
in  glory  hath  his  fear. 

What  thing  focver  pleas'd  the  Lord, 

that  in  the  heav'n  did  he, 
And  in  the  earth,  the  feas,  and  all 

the  places  deep  that  be. 
He  from  the  ends  of  earth  doth  make 

the  vapours  to  afcend, 

With 
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With  rain  he  lightning  makes,  and  wind 
doth  from  his  treasures  lend. 

8  Egypt's  firfl-born  from  man  to  bead 

9  who  fmote.     Strange  tokens  he 
On  Pharaoh  and  his  fervants  fern, 

Egypt,  in  midft  of  thee. 

10  He  fmote  great  nations,  ilew  great  kings: 

1 1  Sihon  of  Hefhbon  king, 

And  Og  of  Bafhan,  and  to  nought 
Did  Canaan's  kingdoms  bring. 

\i  And  for  a  wealthy  heritage 
their  pleafant  land  he  gave, 
An  heritage  which  Ifracl, 
his  chofen  folk  fliould  have. 

13  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  (hall  (till  endure, 

and  thy  memorial 
With  honour  fhall  continued  be 
to  generations  all. 

14  For  why,  the  righteous  God  will  judge 

his  people  righteouilv; 
Concerning  thole  that  do  him  ferve 
himiclf  repent  will  he. 

15  The  idols  of  the  nations 

of  lilver  are  and  gold, 
And  by  the  hands  of  men  is  made 
their  fafliion  and  mold. 

16  Mouths  have  they,  but  they  do  not  fpeak; 

eyes,  but  they  do  not  fee: 

P  p   2  17  Ears 
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17  Ears  have  they,  but  hear  not ;  and  in 

their  mouths  no  breathing  be. 

1 8  Their  makers  are  like  them  :  fo  are 

all  that  on  them  rely. 

19  OlfraTs  houfe,  blefs  God,  blefs  God, 

O  Aaron's  family. 

20  O  blefs  the  Lord,  of  Levi's  houfe 

ye  who  his  fervants  are  ; 
And  blefs  the  holy  name  of  God, 
all  ye  the  Lord  that  fear. 

21  And  blefled  be  the  Lord  our  God, 

from  Sion's  holy  hill, 
Who  dwelleth  at  Jerufalem, 
The  Lord  O  praife  ye  Hill. 

PSALM     CXXXVL 

1   f~\  IVE  thanks  to  God,  for  good  is  he  : 

Vjjr     for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 
1  Thanks  to  the  God  of  gods  give  yie: 
for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

3  Thanks  give  the  Lord  of  lords  unto: 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

4  Who  only  wonders  great  can  do: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

5  Who  by  his  wifdom  made  heav'ns  high : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

6  Who  ftretch'd  the  earth  above  the  fea: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

7  T® 
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7  To  him  that  made  the  great  lights  fliiiie: 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

8  The  fun  to  rule  till  day  decline  : 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

9  The  moon  and  ftars.to  rule  by  night : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

10  Who  Egypt's  firft-born  kill'd  outright: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

1 1  And  Ifra'l  brought  from  Egypt  land  : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

12  With  ftretch'd  out  arm,  and  with  ftrong 

for  his  grace  faileth  never.         [hand.; 

13  By  whom  the  Red-fea  parted  was  : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

14  And  through  its  midit  made  Ifra'l  pals-j 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

15  But  Pharaoh  and  his  hoft  did  drown  : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

16  Who  through  the  defert  led  his  own; 

for  his  grace  faileth  never, 

17  To  him  great  kings  who  overthrew: 

for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 

18  Yea,  famous  kings  in  battle  flew: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

19  Ev'n  Sihon  king  of  Amorites: 

for  he  hath  mercy  ever  : 

20  And  Og  the  king  of  Bafhanites  : 


for  his  grace  faileth  never. 


Thcr- 
■  The 
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%\  Their  land  in  heritage  to  have  : 
(for  mercy  hath  he  ever) 

22  His  fervant  Ifra'l  right  he  gave: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

23  In  our  low  ftate  who  on  us  thought: 

for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 

24  And  from  our  foes  our  freedom  wrought; 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

35  Who  doth  all  flefh  with  food  relieve: 

for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
26  Thanks  to  the  God  of  heaven  give  ; 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 


■p 


Another  of  the  fame. 

RAISE  God,  for  he  is  kind  : 

his  mercy  lalts  for  ay. 
Give  thanks  with  heart  and  mind 
To  God  of  gods  alway : 

For  certainly 

His  mercies  dure 

Moft  firm  and  fure 

Eternally. 

3  The  Lord  of  lords  praife  ye, 
Whofe  mercies  ftill  endure. 

4  Great  wonders  only  he 

Doth  work  by  his  great  pow'r: 
For  certainly,  &c. 

5  Which  God  omnipotent, 

By  might  and  wiidom  high, 

The 
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The  hcav'n  and  firmament 
Did  frame,  as  wc  may  fee; 
For  certainly,  &c. 

6  To  him  who  did  out-ftretch 
This  earth  fo  greac  and  wide, 
Above  the  waters  reach 
Making  it  to  abide  : 

For  certainly,  &c, 

7  Great  lights  he  made  to  be  : 
For  his  ^race  Iafteth  ay. 

8  Such  as  the  fan  we  fee, 
To  rule  the  light fomc  day: 

For  certainly,  &c. 

9  Alfo  the  moon  fo  clear, 
which  fhineth  in  our  light, 
The  ftars  that  do  appear, 

To  guide  the  darkfome  night; 
For  certainly,  &c. 

io  To  him  that  Egypt  fmote, 
Who  did  his  meflage  fcorn ; 
And  in  his  anger  hot 
Did  kill  all  their  firlt-born: 
For  certainly,  &c. 

1 1  Thence  Ifra'l  ought  he  brought : 
For  his  grace  lafleth  ever. 

12  With  a  ilrong  hand  he  wrought, 
And  ftretch'd-out  arm  deliver: 

For  certainly,  &c. 
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13  The  Tea  he  cut  in  two  : 
For  his  grace  lafleth  {till. 

14  And  through  its  midft  to  go 
Made  his  own  Ifrael : 

For  certainly,  &c. 

.15  But  overwhelm'd  and  loft 
Was  proud  king  Pharaoh, 
With  all  his  mighty  hoft, 
And  chariots  there  alfo  : 
For  certainly,  &c. 

16  To  him  who  pow'rfully 
His  chofen  people  led, 
Ev'n  thro'  the  defert  dry, 
And  in  that  place  them  fed : 

For  certainly,  &c. 

17  To  him  great  kings  who  imote  : 
For  his  grace  hath  no  bound. 

18  Who  flew,  and  fpared  not 
Kings  famous  and  renown'd; 

For  certainly,  &c. 

19  Sihon  th'  Amorite^s  king: 
For  his  grace  lafteth  even 

20  Og  alfo  who  did  reign 
The  land  of  Bafhan  over : 

For  certainly,  &c. 

21  Their  land  by  lot  he  gave  : 
(For  his  grace  faileth  never) 

22  That 
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22  That  Ifra'l  mighc  it  hate 
In  heritage  for  ever : 

For  certainly,  &c. 

23  Who  hath  remembered 
Us  in  our  low  eftate, 

24  And  us  delivered 

From  foes  which  did  us  hate: 
For  certainly,  &c. 

2$  Who  to  all  flefti  gives  Food; 

For  his  grace  faileth  never. 
26  Give  thanks  to  God  molt  good, 

The  God  of  heav'n  for  ever  : 
For  certainly,  &c. 

PSALM     CXXXVII. 

1  T>  Y  Babel's  ftreams  we  fat,  and  wept 
Jj     when  Sion  we  thought  on. 

2  In  midft  thereof  we  hang'd  our  harps 

the  willow-trees  upon. 

3  For  there  a  fong  required  they 

who  did  us  captive  bring. 
Our  ipoilers  call'd  for  mirth  and  faid, 
a  fong  of  Sion  fing. 

4  O  how  the  Lord's  fong  fhall  we  fing 

within  a  foreign  land  ? 

5  If  thee,  Jcrus'lem,  I  forget, 

fkill  part  from  my  right  hand. 

6  My  tongue  to  my  mouth's  roof  let  cleave, 

if  I  do  thee  forget, 

Q^q  Jerufalcm, 
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jerufalem,  and  thee  above 
my  chief  joy  do  not  fet. 

7  Remember  Edom's  children,  Lord, 

who  in  Jerus'lem's  day, 
Ev'n  unto  its  foundation 
raze,  raze  it  quite  did  fay. 

8  O  daughter  thou  of  Babylon, 

near  to  deftru&ion, 
Bleft  ihall  he  be  that  thee  rewards, 
as  thou  to  us  haft  done. 

9  Yea,  happy  furely  fhall  he  be, 

thy  tender  little  ones 
Who  fhall  lay  hold  upon,  and  them 
fhall  dalh  againft  the  ftones. 

PSALM     CXXXVIIL 

i   r  |  1HEE  will  I  praife  with  all  my  heart, 
J[       I  will  fing  praife  to  thee 

2  Before  the  gods :  And  worfhip  will 

toward  thy  fanftuary. 
I'll  praife  thy  name,  ev'n  for  thy  truths 

and  kindnefs  of  thy  love : 
For  thou  thy  word  haft  magnify'd 

all  thy  great  name  above. 

3  Thou  didft  me  anfwer  in  the  day 

when  I  to  thee  did  cry  : 
And  thou  my  fainting  foul  with  flrength 
didft  ftrengthen  inwardly. 

4  All 
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4  All  kings  upon  the  earth  that  arc, 

fliall  give  thee  praife,  O  Lord, 
When  as  they  from  thy  mouth  fliall  hear 
thy  truth  and  faithful  word. 

5  Yea,  in  the  righteous  ways  of  God 

with  gladnefs  they  fliall  fing  : 
For  great's  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
who  doth  for  ever  reign. 

6  Though  God  be  high,  yet  he  refpects, 

all  thofe  that  lowly  be  : 
Whereas  the  proud  and  lofty  ones 
afar  off  knoweth  he. 

7  Though  I  in  midfl  of  trouble  walk, 

I  lire  from  thee  fliall  have ; 
'Gainft  my  foes  wrath  thou'lt  flretch  thine 
thy  right  hand  fliall  me  fave.       [hand, 

8  Surely,  that  which  concerneth  me, 

the  Lord  will  perfect  make  : 
Lord,  it  ill  thy  mercy  Lifts,  do  not 
thine  own  hands  works  forfake. 

PSALM     CXXXIX. 

1  /~\  Lord,    thou  halt  me   fearch'd  and 
V^  known. 

2  Thou  know'ft  my  fitting  down 
And  riling  up ;  yea,  all  my  thoughts 

afar  to  thee  are  known. 

3  My  footfteps,  and  my  lying  down, 

thou  compaflcft  always  : 

Qjq  2  Thou 
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Thou  alfo  mod  entirely  art 
acquaint  with  all  my  ways, 

4  For  in  my  tongue,  before  I  fpeakt 

not  any  word  can  be, 
But  altogether,  lo,  O  Lord, 
it  is  well  known  to  thee. 

5  Behind,  before,  thou  haft  befet, 

and  laid  on  me  thy  hand. 

6  Such  knowledge  is  too  ftrange  for  me  ; 

too  high  to  underftand. 

7  From  thy  Sp'rit  whither  fhall  I  go  ? 

or  from  thy  prefence  fly  ? 

8  Afcend  I  heav'n,  lo,  thou  art  there : 

there,  if  in  hell  I  lie. 

9  Take  I  the  morning's  wings,  and  dwell 

in  utmoft  parts  of  fea : 
io  Ev'n  there,  Lord,  fhall  thy  hand  me  lead, 
thy  right  hand  hold  fhall  me. 

ii  If  1  do  fay  that  darknefs  fhall 
me  cover  from  thy  fight; 
Then  iurely  fhall  the  very  night 
about  me  be  as  light. 
12  Yea,  darknefs  hideth  not  from  thee; 
but  night  doth  fhine  as  day: 
To  thee  the  darknefs  and  the  light, 
are  both  alike  alway. 


t  i 


For  thou  pofTeffed  haft  my  rein?, 
and  thou  hafl  cover'd  me, 

When 
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When  I  within  my  mother's  womb 
inclofed  was  by  thee. 

14  Thee  will  I  praife,  for  fearfully 

and  ftrangely  made  I  am  : 
Thy  works  arc  marv'lous,  and  right  well 
my  foul  doth  know  the  fame. 

15  My  fubftance  was  not  hid  from  thee, 

when  as  in  fccret  I 
Was  made  5  and  in  earth's  lowed  parts 
was  wrought  mod  curioufly. 

1 6  Thine  eyes  my  fubftance  did  behold 

yet  being  tin  perfect, 
And  in  the  volume  of  thy  book 
my  members  all  were  writ, 

Which  after  in  continuance 

were  fafhion'd  every  one. 
When  as  they  yet  all  ihapelefs  were, 

and  oi  them  there  was  none. 

17  How  precious  alfo  are  thy  thoughts^ 

0  gracious  God,  to  me  ! 

And  in  their  fum  how  paffing  great, 
and  numberlefs  they  be ! 

18  If  I  fliould  count  them,  than  the  fand 

they  more  in  number  be: 
What  time  foever  I  awake, 

1  ever  am  with  thee. 

19  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  fure  the  wicked  flay: 

hence  from  me  bloody  men, 

20  Thy 
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20  Thy  foes  againft  thee  loudly  fpeak, 

and  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

21  Do  not  I  hate  all  thofe,  O  Lord, 

that  hatred  bear  to  thee  ? 
With  thofe  that  up  againft  thee  rife 
can  I  but  grieved  be  ? 

22  With  perfect  hatred  them  I  hate  : 

my  foes  I  them  do  hold. 

23  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  hears:: 

try  me,  my  thoughts  unfold. 

24  And  fee  if  any  wicked  way 

there  be  at  all  in  me, 
And  in  thine  everlafting  way 
to  me  a  leader  be. 

PSALM     CXL. 

1  T    ORD,  from  the  ill  and  fro  ward  man 
JL4     give  me  deliverance  : 

And  do  thou  fafe  preferve  me  from 
the  man  of  violence. 

2  Who  in  their  heart  mifchievous  things 

are  meditating  ever; 
And  they  for  war  aflembled  are 
continually  together. 

3  Much  like  unto  a  ferpentV  tongue 

Their  tongues  they  fharp  do  make  ; 
And  underneath  their  lips  there  lies 
the  poifon  of  a  fnakc. 

4  Lord, 
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4  Lord,  keep  me  from  the  wicked's  hands, 

from  vi  lent  men  me  lave, 
Who  utterly  to  overthrow 
my  goings  purpos'd  have. 

5  The  proud  for  me  a  fnare  have  hid, 

and  cords,  yea,  they  a  net 
Have  by  the  way-fide  for  me  fpread: 
they  grins  for  me  have  fct. 

6  I  faid  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art 

my  God:   unto  the  cry 
Of  all  my  fupplications, 
Lord,  do  thine  ear  apply. 

7  O  God  the  Lord,  who  art  the  ftrength 

of  my  falvation ; 
A  covering  in  the  day  of  war 

my  head  thou  haft  put  on. 
S  Unto  the  wicked  man,  O  Lord, 

his  wifhes  do  not  grant; 
Nor  further  thou  his  ill  device 

left  they  themfclves  ihould  vaunt; 

9  As  for  the  head  and  chief  of  thofe 
about  that  compafs  mc, 

n  by  the  mifchicf  of  their  lips 
let  chou  them  cov'red  be. 
10  Let  burning  coals  upon  them  fall, 
them  throw  in  fiery  flame ; 
And  in  deep  pits,  that  they  no  mor: 
may  rife  out  of  the  fame. 

xi  Let 
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1 1  Let  not  an  evil-fpeaker  be 

on  earth  eftabliflied: 
Mifchief  fliall  hunt  the  vi'lent  man 
till  he  be  ruined. 

12  I  know  God  will  the  afflicted's  caufe 

maintain,  and  poor  mens  right. 

13  Surely  the  juft  fliall  praife  thy  name, 

th'  upright  dwell  in  thy  fight. 

PSALM     CXLI. 

i    /~\  Lord,  I  unto  thee  do  cry, 
\_Jr     do  thou  make  hafte  to  me ; 
And  give  an  ear  unto  my  voice 

when  I  cry  unto  thee. 
As  incenfe  let  my  pray'r  be 

directed  in  thine  eyes  ; 
And  the  uplifting  of  my  hands    . 

as  th*  ev'ning  iacrifice. 

3  Set,  Lord,  a  watch  before  my  mouth, 

keep  of  my  lips  the  door. 

4  My  heart  incline  thou  not  unto 

the  ills  I  fhould  abhor, 
To  praftice  wicked  works  with  men 

that  work  iniquity : 
And  with  their  delicates,  my  tafte 

let  me  not  fatisfy. 

5  Let  him  that  righteous  is,  me  fmite, 

it  fliall  a  kindnefs  be  j 

Let 


PSALM    CXLT.  313 

Let  him  reprove,  I  (hall  it  count 

a  precious  oil  to  me  : 
Such  fruiting  fhall  not  break  my  head; 

for  yet  the  lime  fhall  fall, 
When  I  in  their  calamities 

to  God  pray  for  them  (hall. 

C  When  as  their  judges  down  fhall  be 
in  flony  places  caft, 
Then  (hall  they  hear  my  words,  for  they 
fhall  fweet  be  to  their  tafte. 

7  About  the  grave's  devouring  mouth 

our  bones  are  fcatt'red  round. 
As  wood  which  men  do  cut  and  cleave 
lies  fcatt'red  on  the  ground. 

8  But  unto  thee,  O  God  the  Lord, 

mine  eyes  uplifted  be  : 
My  foul  do  not  leave  deftitute, 
my  trutt  is  let  on  thee. 

9  Lord,  keep  me  fafely  from  the  fnare 

which  they  for  me  prepare, 
And  from  the  fubtile  grins  of  them 
that  wicked  workers  are. 

10  Let  workers  of  iniquity 
into  cheir  own  nets  fall, 
Whilft  I  do  by  thine  help  cfcape 
the  d:inger  of  them  all, 
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i  Y  With  my  voice  cryM  to  the  Lord, 
J[     with  it  made  my  requeft. 

2  Pour'd  out  to  him  my  'plaint ;  to  him 

my  trouble  1  expreft. 

3  When  in  me  was  o'erwhelm'd  my  fp'rit, 

then  wrell  thou  knew'ft  my  way : 
Where  I  did  walk,  a  fnare  for  me 
they  privily  did  lay. 

4  I  look'd  on  my  right  hand,  and  view'd, 

but  none  to  know  me  were : 
All  refuge  fail'd  me  :  no  man 
did  for  my  foul  take  care. 

5  I  cry'd  to  thee,  I  faid,  Thou  art 

my  refuge,  Lord,  alone; 
And  in  the  land  of  thofe  ttett  live, 
thou  art  my  portion. 

6  Eecaufe  I  am  brought  very  low, 

attend  unto  my  cry  : 
Me  from  my  periecutors  fave, 
who  ftronger  are  than  I. 

7  Trcm  prifon  bring  my  foul  that  I 

thy  name  may  glorify  : 
The  juft  fhall  compafs  me,  when  thou 
with  me  deai'ft  bount'ouilv. 


'L 
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Ord,  hear  my  pray'r,  attend  my  fuits; 
nd  in  thy  faitlifulnefs 

Give 


J 
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Give  thou  an  anfwer  unto  me, 

and  in  thy  righteoufnefs. 
Thy  fcrvant  alfo  bring  thou  not 

in  judgment  to  be  try'd: 
Becaufe  no  living  man  can  be 

in  thy  fight  juftify'd. 

For  th'  en'my  hath  purfu'd  my  foul, 
my  life  to  ground  down  tread : 

In  darknefs  he  hath  made  me  dwell, 
as  who  have  long  been  dead. 

4  My  fp'rit  is  therefore  overwhelm'd 

in  me  perplexedly: 
Within  me  is  my  very  heart 
amazed  wondroufly. 

5  I  call  to  mind  the  days  of  old, 

to  meditate  I  ufe 
On  all  thy  works :  upon  the  deeds 
I  of  thy  hands  do  mufe. 

6  My  hands  to  thee  I  ftretch;  my  foul 

thirds  as  dry-land  for  thee. 

7  Hafte,  Lord,  to  hear,  my  fpirit  fails  : 

hide  not  thy  face  from  me. 

Left  like  to  them  I  do  become 
that  go  down  to  the  duft. 

8  At  morn  let  me  thy  kindnefs  hear, 

for  in  thee  do  I  truft : 
Teach  me  the  way  that  I  fhould  walk, 
1  lift  my  foul  to  thee, 

R  r  2  9  Lord, 
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9  Lord,  free  me  from  my  foes :  I  flee 
to  thee  to  cover  me. 

10  Becaufe  thou  art  my  God,  to  do 

thy  will  do  me  inftruct : 
Thy  Sp'rit  is  good,  me  to  the  land 
of  uprightnefs  conduct. 

1 1  Revive  and  quicken  me,  O  Lord, 

ev'n  for  thine  own  name's  fake ; 
And  do  thou,  for  thy  righteoufnefs, 
my  foul  from  trouble  take. 

li  And  of  thy  mercy  flay  my  foes; 
let  all  deftroyed  be 
That  do  afflict  my  foul :  for  I 
a  fervant  am  to  thee. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

1  /^\H,  hear  my  prayer,  Lord, 
V  J  And  unto  my  defire 

To  bow  thine  ear  accord, 
I  humbly  thee  require  : 
And  in  thy  faithfulnefs 
LTivo  me  anfwer  make, 
And  in  thy  righteoufnefs 
Upon  me  pity  take. 

2  In  judgment  enter  not 
With  me  thy  fervant  poor  : 
Lor  why,  this  well  I  wot, 
ftp  {inner  can  endure 
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The  fight  of  thee,  O  God, 
his  deeds  fhall  try, 
make  none  abode 
£  to  juftify. 


scutes  with  fpite, 
I    1  1  to  overthrow, 
,  he  my  life  down  quite 
CO  the  ground  hath  fmote: 

And  mace  me  dwell  full  low 

In  darknefs  as  forgot, 

Or  men  dead  long  ago. 

Therefore  my  fp'rit  much  vex'd 
(Terv/helm'd  is  me  within  : 
My  heart  right  fore  perplexed, 
And  defolate  hath  been. 
Yet  I  do  call  to  mind 
What  ancient  days  record; 
Thy  works  of  ev'ry  kind 
I  think  upon,  O  Lord. 

>,  I  do  ftretch  my  hands 
)  thee  my  help  alone, 
thou  well  underftands 
All  my  complaint  and  moan : 
ling  foul  defires, 
longech  after  thee, 
thirfty  ground  requires 
With  rain  refrelk'd  to  be. 


7  Lord, 
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7  Lord,  let  my  pray'r  prevail, 
To  anfwer  it  make  fpeed, 
For  lo,  my  fp'rit  doth  fail, 
Hide  not  thy  face  in  need, 
Left  I  be  like  to  thofe 
That  do  in  darknefs  lit, 
Or  him  that  downward  goes 
Into  the  dreadful  pit. 

S  Becaufe  I  truft  in  thee, 

0  Lord,  caufe  me  to  hear 
Thy  loving-kindnefs  free, 
When  morning  doth  appear: 
Caufe  me  to  know  the  way 
Wherein  my  path  fhould  be  j 
For  why,  my  foul  on  high 

1  do  lift  up  *o  thee. 

9  From  my  fierce  enemy 
In  fafety  do  me  guide  : 
Becaufe  I  flee  to  thee* 
Lord,  that  thou  may'ft  me  hide. 

10  My  God  alone  art  thou, 
Teach  me  thy  righteoufnefs : 
Thy  Sp'rit's  good,  lead  me  to 
The  land  of  uprightnefs. 

1 1  O  Lord,  for  thy  name's  fake. 
Be  pleas'd  to  quicken  me  : 
And  for  thy  truth,  forth  take 
My  foul  from  mifery. 

12  And 
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12  And  of  thy  grace  deflroy 
My  foes,  and  put  to  ihame 
All  who  my  foul  annoy : 
For  I  thy  fervant  am. 

PSALM    CXLIV. 

1  /^v  BlefTcd  ever  be  the  Lord, 

V  J     who  is  my  ftrcngth  and  might, 
Who  doth  inftruft  my  hands  to  war, 
my  fingers  teach  to  fight. 

2  My  goodnefs,  fortrefs,  my  high  tow'r, 

deliverer  and  fliield, 
In  whom  I  truft:  who  under  me 
my  people  makes  to  yield. 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  of  him 

doth  fo  much  knowledge  take  ? 
Or  fon  of  man,  that  thou  of  him 
fo  great  account  doit  make  ? 

4  Man  is  like  vanity  :  his  days 

as  fhadows  pafs  away. 

5  Lord,  bow  thy  heav'ns,come  down, touch 

the  hills,  and  fmoke  fhall  they,    [thou 

6  Caft  forth  thy  lightning,  fcatter  them  : 

thine  arrows  fhoot,  them  rout. 

7  Thine  hand  fend  from  above,  me  fave, 

from  great  depths  draw  me  out : 
And  from  the  hand  of  children  ftrange  : 

8  Whofe  mouth  fpeaks  vanity; 

And 
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And  their  right  hand  is  a  right  hand 


1  ring'd  :  :nr, 

::-:■:::  hu:::ul  fword  d--:c-:vd. 

1 1  C  me  from  ftrange  children: 

whofe  month  fpeaks  vani 
And  their  right  hand,  a  right  hand 

; 
: :    I  he  plants  our  fons  may  be 

in  yonth  grown  np  that  at 

ers  like  to  corner-ftones, 

.    :  /d-:e  a  :  .: ; 

:  to  afford  all  kind  of  ftcre, 
on:  n  may  be  fill'd ; 

r  fheep  thoufands,  in  c 
a  rhoufands  they  may  yield : 
our  oxen  be  for  wor  : ; 
no  in-breaking 
going  out ;  and  that  our  fireets 

i ;   T?.:f:  : 

Yea, 
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Y-:  a  all  thofe  |  re, 

Jehova 
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i    1:  ^ng, 

±    I'll 
:   Thee  will  I  bit 
tlr 

rd,  much  to  be  prau 

e  uato  race  ih.v 
ar 

5  I  c  lorious  no 

the  honour  will  re: 

m 

thin 

And  I.  to  advan. 

| 
I 

S  - 
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9  The  Lord  Jehovah  unto  all 
his  goodnefs  doth  declare : 
And  over  all  his  other  works 
his  tender  mercies  are. 

10  Thee  all  thy  works  fliall  praife,  O  Lord, 

and  thee  thy  faints  ihall  blefs. 

1 1  They  fhall  thy  kingdom's  glory  {how, 

thy  power  by  fpeech  exprefs. 

12  To  make  the  fons  of  men  to  know 

his  a6ls  done  mightily, 
And  of  his  kingdom  ih'  excellent 
and  glorious  majefty. 

13  Thy  kingdom  fliall  for  ever  ftand, 

thy  reign  through  ages  all. 

14  God  raifeth  all  that  are  bow'd  down, 

upholdeth  all  that  fall. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  things  wait  on  thee, 

the  giver  of  all  good, 
And  thou  in  time  convenient 
bellows  on  them  their  food. 

16  Thine  hand  thou  op'neft  lib'rally, 

and  of  thy  bounty  gives 

Enough  to  latisfy  the  need 

of  ev'ry  thing  that  lives. 

17  The  Lord  is  jufl  in  all  his  ways, 

holy  in  his  works  all. 

18  God's  near  to  all  that  call  on  him, 

in  truth  that  on  him  call. 

19  He 
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19  He  will  accomplifh  the  defire 

of  thofe  that  do  him  fear: 
He  alfo  will  deliver  them  : 
and  he  their  cry  will  hear, 

20  The  Lord  preferves  all  who  him  love, 

that  nought  can  them  annoy: 
But  he  all  thofe  that  wicked  are 
will  utterly  deftroy. 

21  My  mouth  the  praifes  of  the  Lord 

to  publifh  ceafe  fhall  never ; 
Let  all  flefh  blefs  his  holy  name 
for  ever  and  for  ever. 


Another  of  the  fame. 

1  /^\  Lord,  that  art  my  God  and  King, 
V_>J    Thee  will  I  magnify  and  praife  ; 
I  will  thee  blefs,  and  gladly  fing 
Unto  thy  holy  name  always. 

2  Each  day  I  rife  I  will  thee  blefs, 

And  praife  thy  name  time  without  end. 

3  Much  to  be  prais'd,  and  great  God  is  ; 
His  greatnefs  none  can  comprehend. 

4  Race  fhall  thy  works  praife  unto  race, 
The  mighty  acts  fhow,  done  by  thee. 

5  I  will  fpeak  of  the  glorious  grace, 
And  honour  of  thy  majefty  ; 

Thy  wondrous  works  1  will  record. 

6  By  men  the  might  fhall  be  extolFd 

8  f  2  Of 
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Of  all  thy  dreadful  adts,  O  Lord : 
And  1  thy  greatnefs  will  unfold. 

7  They  utter  fhall  abundantly 
Themem'ry  of  thy  goodnefs  great, 
And  fhall  fing  praifes  chearfully 
Whiltt  chey  thy  righteoufnefs  relate. 

8  The  Lord  our  God  is  gracious, 
Companionate  is  he  alfo  ; 

In  mercy  he  is  plenteous, 
But  unto  wrath  and  anger  flow. 

9  Good  unto  all  men  is  the  Lord: 
O'er  all  his  works  his  mercy  is. 

io  Thy  works  all  praife  to  thee  afford  ; 
Thy  faints,  O  Lord,  thy  name  ihall  blefs, 

1 1  The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  fhow 
Shall  they,  and  of  thy  power  tell. 

1 2  That  fo  mens  fons  his  deeds  may  know, 
His  kingdom's  grace  that  doth  excel. 


1  j 


Thy  kingdom  hath  none  end  at  all, 
It  doth  through  ages  all  remain. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall, 
The  call-down  raifeth  up  again. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  things,  Lord,  attend, 
And  on  thee  wait,  that  here  do  live  ; 
And  thou  in  feaibn  due  dolt  fend 
Sufficient  food  them  to  relieve. 

j  6  Yea,  thou  thine  hand  doft  open  wide, 
And  ev'ry  thing  doft  fatisfy 

That 
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That  lives,  and  doth  on  earth  abide, 
Of  thy  great  liberality. 

17  The  Lord  is  juft  in  his  ways  all, 
And  holy  in  his  works  each  one. 

18  He's  near  to  all  that  on  him  call, 
Who  call  in  truth  on  him  alone, 

19  God  will  the  juft  defire  fulfil 

Of  fuch  as  do  him  fear  and  dread : 
Their  cry  regard,  and  hear  he  will, 
And  lave  them  in  the  time  of  need. 

20  The  Lord  preferves  all,  more  and  lefs, 
That  Dear  to  him  a  loving  heart: 
But  workers  all  of  wickedaefs 
Deftroy  will  he,  and  clean  fubvert. 

21  Therefore  my  mouth  and  lips  I'll  frame 
To  fpeak  the  praifes  of  the  Lord : 

To  magnify  his  holy  name 
For  ever  let  all  flefh  accord. 

PSALM     CXLVI, 

1  T)  RAISE  God.    The  Lord  praife,  O  my 

2  i      I'll  praife  God  while  I  live  :     [foul. 
While  I  have  being,  to  my  God 

in  fongs  I'll  praifes  give. 

3  Truft  not  in  princes,  nor  man's  fon, 

in  whom  there  is  no  Hay. 

4  His  breath  departs,  to's  earth  he  turns  : 

that  dar  his  thoughts  decay. 

JO 
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5  O  happy  is  that  man,  and  bleft, 
whom  Jacob's  God  doth  aid ; 
Whofe  hope  upon  the  Lord  doth  reft, 
and  on  his  God  is  ftay'd  : 
C  Who  made  the  earth,  and  heavens  high, 
who  made  the  fwelling  deep, 
And  all  that  is  within  the  fame  : 
who  truth  doth  ever  keep : 

7  Who  righteous  judgment  executes 

for  thofe  opprcft  that  be, 
Who  to  the  hungry  giveth  food  : 
God  fets  the  pris'ners  free. 

8  The  Lord  doth  give  the  blind  their  fight; 

the  bowed  down  doth  raife  : 
The  Lord  doth  dearly  love  all  thofe 
Jthat  walk  in  upright  ways. 

9  The  Granger's  fliiclcl,  the  widow's  flay, 

the  orphan's  help  is  he  : 
But  yet  by  him  the  wicked's  way 

turn'd  upfide  down  (hall  be. 
fo  The  Lord  fhall  reign  for  evermore; 

thy  God,  O  Zion,  he 
Rctgns  to  ail  generations. 

i  laife  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 


p 
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RAISE  ye  the  Lord :  for  it  is  good 
praifc  to  oyr  God  to  ling ; 

For 
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For  it  is  pleafant,  and  to  praife 
it  is  a  comely  thing. 

1  God  doth  build  up  Jerufalem: 

and  he  it  is  alone 
That  the  difpers'd  of  Hrael 
doth  gather  into  one. 

3  Thofe  that  are  broken  in  their  hearts, 

and  grieved  in  their  minds, 
He  hcaletb,  and  their  painful  wounds 
he  tenderly  upbinds. 

4  He  counts  the  number  of  the  ftars: 

he  names  them  ev'ry  one. 

5  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  pow'r: 

his  wilMom  fearch  can  none. 

6  The  Lord  lifts  up  the  meek,  and  cafts 

the  wicked  to  the  ground. 

7  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  give  him  thanks: 

on  harp  his  praifes  found: 

2  Who  covereth  the  heav'n  with  clouds, 

who  for  the  earth  below 
Prepareth  rain,  who  maketh  grafs 
upon  the  mountains  grow. 

9  He  gives  the  bcaft  his  food,  he  feeds 
the  ravens  young  that  cry. 

10  His  plcaftire  not  in  horfes  Itrcngth 

nor  in  man's  legs  doth  lie. 

11  But  in  all  thofe  that  do  him  fear 

the  Lord  doth  plcafurc  take, 

In 
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In  thofe  that  to  his  mercy  do 

by  hope  themfelves  betake. 

1 2  The  Lord  praife,  O  Jerufalem  : 

Zion,  thy  God  confefs. 

13  For  thy  gates  bars  he  maketh  ftrong; 

thy  ions  in  thee  doth  blefs. 

14  He  in  thy  borders  maketh  peace, 

with  fine  wheat  filleth  thee. 

15  He  fends  forth  his  command  on  earth: 

his  word  runs  fpeedily. 

16  Hoar  froft,  like  afhes,  fcatt'reth  he: 

like  wool  lie  fnow  doth  give. 

17  Like  morfels  cafteth  forth  his  ice: 

who  in  its  cold  can  live? 

18  He  fendeth  forth  his  mighty  word, 

and  melteth  them  again: 
His  winds  he  makes  to  blow,  and  then 
the  waters  flow  amain. 

19  The  doctrine  of  his  holy  word 

to  Jacob  he  doth  (how, 
His  ftatutes  and  his  judgments  he 
gives  Ifrael  to  know. 

20  To  any  nation  never  he 

fuch  favour  did  afford  : 
For  they  his  judgments  have  not  known. 
O  do  ye  praife  the  Lord. 

PSALM 
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1  TJRaife  God.    From  heavens  praife  the 
JL     in  heights  praife  to  him  be.   [Lord ; 

2  All  ye  his  angels,  praife  ye  him  : 

his  hofts  all,  praife  him  ye< 

3  O  praife  ye  him  both  fun  and  moon  ; 

praife  him,  all  ftars  of  light. 

4  Ye  heav'ns  of  heav'ns,  him  praife,  and 

above  the  heav'ns  height.  [floods 

5  Let  all  the  creatures  praife  the  name 

of  our  almighty  Lord  : 
For  he  commanded,  and  they  were 
created  by  his  word. 

6  He  alfo  for  all  times  to  come 

hath  them  eftablifh'd  fure : 
He  hath  appointed  them  a  law, 
which  ever  fliall  endure. 

7  Praife  ye  Jehovah  from  the  earth, 

dragons,  and  ev'ry  deep. 

8  Fire,  hail,  fnow,  vapour,  ftormy  wind, 

his  word  that  fully  keep. 

9  All  hills  and  mountains,  fruitful  trees, 

and  all  ye  cedars  high. 
io  Beafts,  and  all  cattle,  creeping  things, 
and  all  ye  birds  that  fly. 

[  1   Kings  of  the  earth,  all  nations ; 
princes,  earth's  judges  all, 

Tt  12  Both 
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12  Both  young  men,  yea,  and  maidens  too, 

old  men,  and  children  fmall. 

13  Let  them  God's  name  praife;  for  his  name 

alone  is  excellent ; 
His  glory  reacheth  far  above 
the  earth  and  firmament. 

14  His  people's  horn,  the  praife  of  all 

his  faints  exalteth  he  ; 
Ev  11  IfraeFs  feed,  a  people  near 
to  him.     The  Lord  praife  ye. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

1  nHHE  Lord  of  heav'n  confefs :- 

X       On  high  his  glory  raife. 

2  Him  let  all  angels  blefs, 
Him  all  his  armies  praife. 

3  Him  glorify 

Sun,  moon,  and  ftars ; 

4  Ye  higher  fpheres, 
And  cloudy  Iky. 

5  From  God  your  beings  are  : 
Him  therefore  famous  make. 
You  all  created  were, 
When  he  the  word  but  fpake. 

6  And  from  that  place, 
Y\There  fix'd  you  be 
By  his  decree, 

You  cannot  pafs. 

7  Praife 
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7  Praife  God,  from  earth  below, 
Ye  dragons,  and  ye  deeps: 

8  Fire,  hail,  clouds,  wind,  and  fnow, 
Whom  in  command  he  keeps. 

9  Praife  ye  his  name, 
Hills  great  and  fmall, 
Trees  low  and  tall ; 

io  Beafts  wild  and  tame, 

All  things  that  creep  or  fly. 

1 1  Ye  kings,  ye  vulgar  throng, 
All  princes  mean  or  high. 

1 2  Both  men  and  virgins  young, 

Ev'n  young  and  old, 
Exalt  his  name ; 
For  much  his  fame 
Should  be  extoll'd : 

O  let  God's  name  be  prais'd 
Above  both  earth  and  fky. 
For  he  his  faints  hath  rais'd, 
And  fet  their  horn  on  high ; 

Ev'n  thofe  that  be 

Of  IfraTs  race, 

Near  to  his  grace. 

The  Lord  praife  ye* 


*3 
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Raife  ye  the  Lord:  unto  him  fing 
a  new  fong,  and  his  praife 

T  t   2  In 
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In  the  aflembly  of  his  faints 
in  fweet  pfalms  do  ye  raife, 
t  Let  lfra'l  in  his  Maker  joy, 
and  to  him  praifes  fmg  ; 
Let  all  that  Zion's  children  are 
be  joyful  in  their  King. 

3  0  let  them  unto  his  great  name 

give  praifes  in  the  dance : 
Let  them  with  timbrel  and  with  harp 
in  fongs  his  praife  advance, 

4  For  God,  doth  pleafure  take  in  thofe 

that  his  own  people  be, 

And  he  with  his  falvation 

the  meek  will  beautifie. 

i  And  in  his  glory  excellent 
let  all  his  faints  rejoice : 
Let  them  to  him  upon  their  beds 
aloud  lift  up  their  voice. 

6  Let  in  their  mouth  aloft  be  rais'd 

the  high  praife  of  the  Lord, 
And  let  them  have  in  their  right  hand 
.  a  fharp  two-edged  fword  ; 

7  To  execute  the  vengeance  due 

upon  the  heathen  all, 
And  make  deferved  punifhment 
upon  the  people  fall : 

8  And  ev'n  with  chains,  as  prisoners,  bind 

their  kings  that  them  command, 

Yea 
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Yea,  and  with  iron  fetters  ftrong 
the  nobles  of  their  land : 

9  On  them  the  judgment  to  perform 
found  written  in  his  word  : 
This  honour  is  to  all  his  faints. 
O  do  ye  praife  the  Lord. 

PSALM     CL. 

i  TTJRaife  ye  the  Lord.  God's  praife  within 
J^       his  Andluary  raife  : 
And  to  him  in  the  firmament 
of  his  pow'r  give  ye  praife. 

2  Becaufe  of  all  his  mighty  a6ts, 

with  praife  him  magnify  : 
O  praife  him,  as  he  doth  excel 
in  glorious  majefty. 

3  Praife  him  with  trumpets  found:  his  praife 

with  pfaltery  advance. 

4  With  timbrel,  harp,  firing' d  inftruments, 

and  organs,  in  the  dance. 

5  Praife  him  on  cymbals  loud :  him  praife 

on  cymbals  founding  high. 

6  Let  each  thing  breathing  praife  the  Lord. 

Pjaife  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

F  I  N  I  §. 
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Keep  not,  O-God,  we  thee  intreat  83 

L 

Lord,  in  thy  wrath,  rebuke  me  not,  ...              6 

Lord,  thee  I'll  pratfe  with  all  my  heart,  -                   -                   9 

Lord,  keep  me :    for  I  trull  in  thee,         -  -                          fo 

Lord,  hear  the  right,  attend  my  cry,  -                                       17 

Lord.,  I  will  tl                         *           -  -                -     v *"§a 
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Llkt  a*  the  hart  for  water-books 
Lord,  hear  my  pray'r,  attend  my  crj*, 
Lord,  thee  my  God,  TJ1  early  feek  : 
Lord,  blefs  and  pity  us  : 
Lord,  unto  us  be  merciful, 
Let  God  arife,  and  fcattered 
Lord,  hafte  me  to  deliver, 
Lord  God  my  Saviour,  day  and  night, 
Lord  thou  hail  been  our  dwelling-place 
Lord,  hear  my  pray'r,  and  let  my  cry 
Lord,  from  the  depths  to  thee  I  cryM, 
Lord,  from  the  ill  and  froward  man 
Lord,  hear  my  pray'r,  attend  my  fuits 

M 

My  God,  my  God,  why  haft  thou  me 

My  heart  brings  forth  a  goodly  thing 

My  heart  enditing  is 

My  God,  deliver  me  from  thofe 

My  foul  with  expectation 

Make  hafte,  O  God,  me  to  preferve ; 

My  heart  is  nVd,  Lord,  I  will  fing, 

My  heart  not  haughty  is,  O  Lord, 

N 
Not  unto  us,  Lord,  not  to  us, 
Now  Ifrael  may  fay, 

O 
O  Lord,  how  are  my  foes  increas'd  ? 
O  Lord  my  God,  in  thee  do  I 
O  blelTed  is  the  man,  to  whom 
O  God,  we  with  our  ears  have  heard, 
O  Lord,  thou  haft  rejected  us, 
O  God  give  ear  unto  my  cry, 
O  Lord  my  hope  and  confidence 
O  Lord,  thy  judgments  give  the  king, 
O  Lord,  why  haft  thou  caft  us  off? 
O  God,  the  heathen  entered  have 
O  Lord,  thou  haft  been  favourable 
O  Lord,  do  thou  bow  down  thine  ear, 
O  Lord  God,  unto  whom  alone 
O  come,  let  us  flng  to  the  Lord, 
O  fmg  a  new  fong  to  the  Lord, 
Q  flng  a  new  fon^to  the  Lord, 
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O  all  _ve  lands  unto  the  Lord 
O  Lord,unta  my  pray'rgivc  ear 
0  thou  m)  foul,  blcfs  Cod  the  L  id, 

(>  give  .  Lord, 

I  raifc  the  Lord,  ibr  he  is  good: 
Othou  that  dwelled  in  rhchcav,ns, 
Oft  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth, 
O  Lord,  thou  hall  me  fearch'd  and  known 
O  Lord,  I  unto  thee  do  cry, 
Oil,  hear  my  prayer,  Lord, 
Qfelefitd  everbe  the  Lord, 
0  Lord  thou  art  m\-  God  and  King, 

P 
Ficid,  Lord,  with  thofe  that  plead, 
Praife  waits  for  thee  m  Zion,  Lord, 
fraife  God,  for  he  is  good, 
Praife  ye-the  Lord:   with  my  whole  heart 
Praife  yc  the  Lord,     The  man  is  bleil 
PraifeGod:  ye  fervants  of  the  Lord,         . 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  tlie  Lord's  name  praife, 
praife  God,  for  he  is  kind, 
Praife  God :  the  LokI  praife,  O  my  foul, 
Praife  ye  the  Lord,  for  it  is  good, 
Praife  God.     From  heavens  praife  the  Lord 
Praife  ye  the  Lord :  iinto  him  fing 
Praife  ye,  the  Lord  :  God's.praife  within       • 

S 
Save  me,  O  God,  by  thy  great  name 
Shew  mercy,  Lord,  to  me :  for  man 
Save  me,  O  God,  becaufe  the  floods 
Sing  loud  to  God  our  ltren^th  :  with  joy 

T 
That  man  hath  perfect  blelTedneA-, 
That  there  is  not  a  God,  the  fool 
Tiiee  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  ftrength 
The  heav'ws  God's  glory  do  declare : 
The  king  in  thy  great  ftrength,  O  Lord, 
The  Lord's  my  ihepherd,  Til  not  want, 
The  earth  belongs  unto  the  Lord, 
.To  thee  I  lift  my  foul : 
To  thee  I  lift  my  foul,  Q  Lord, 
U 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 

AS  it  has  been  the  general  fentiment  of  devout  per- 
fons,  that  it  would  be  of  advantage  to  enlarge  the 
Pfalmody  in  public  worfhip,  by  joining  with  the 
Pfalms  of  David  fome  other  paifages  of  Scripture, 
both  from  the  Old  and  the  New  Teftament,  this 
defign  has  been  at  feveral  times  under  the  delibera- 
tion of  the  Church  of  Scotland.  In  confequence  of 
an  act  of  the  General  AfTembly,  appointing  a  Com- 
mittee to  prepare  fome  Paraphrafes  of  facred  writ 
in  verfe  for  this  purpofe,  a  Collection  of  fuch  Para- 
phrafes was  publifhed  in  the  year  1745;  and  has 
been  ufed  in  feveral  Churches  in  public  worfhip. 

It  having  been  reprefented  to  the  General  AfTem- 
bly in  the  year  1775,  that  it  was  proper  this  Collec- 
tion ihould  be  revifed,  and  fome  additions  made  to 
it,  a  Committee  was  appointed,  with  inftructions  to 
receive  and  confider  any  corrections  or  additional 
materials,  that  might  be  laid  before  them. 

By  this  Committee  the  Collection  now  publifhed 
has  been  prepared.  All  the  Tranflations  and  Para- 
phrafes which  had  appeared  in  the  former  publica- 
tion are,  in  fubftance,  retained.  But  they  have  been 
revifed  with  care.  Many  alterations,  and,  it  is  hoped, 
improvements,  are  made  upon  them.  A  considerable 
number  of  new  Paraphrafes  are  added.  They  are 
all  now  arranged  according  to  the  order  in  which 
the  feveral  paflages  of  Scripture  lie  in  the  Bible ; 
and  a  few  Hymns  are  fubjoined. 


A  c  t  of  the  A  s  s  £  m  lly. 

«  At  Edinburgh^  ift  June  178 1.   Sef.  8. 

(«  'T^HERE  was  produced,  read,  and  agreed  to  by  the 
M  *  Genera]  AfTembly,  the  report  of  the  Committee 
M  concerning  ^  Tranjlations  and  Paraphrafes,  in  verfe,  of 
"  federal  paffagcs  of  Sacred  Scripture,  which  had  been  pre- 
*<  pared  by  a  Committee  of  a  former  AfTembly ;  and  the 
11  General  AfTembly,  in  terms  of  faid  report,  did,  and 
"  hereby  do,  appoint  thefe  Translations  and  Paraphrafes 
"  to  be  tranfmitted  to  the  feveral  Prefbyteries  of  this 
"  Church,  in  order  that  they  may  report  their  opinion 
v<  concerning  them  to  the  enfuing  General  AfTembly;  and 
M  in  the  mean  time  they  allow  this  Collection  of  Sacred 
"  Poems  to  be  ufed  in  public  worfhip,  in  congregations 
1 '  where  the  Minifter  finds  it  for  edification.  The  Gene- 
'*  ral  AfTembly  like  wife  renew  the  appointment  of  the 
**.  Committee;  with  power  to  judge  of  any  corrections  or 
*'  alterations  of  thefe  Poems  that  may  be  fuggefled  previ- 
"  ous  to  their  tranfmiffion ;  and  with  direction  to  caufe  a 
"  proper  number  of  copies,  with  fuch  corrections  as  they 
a  approve,  to  be  printed,  for  the  conhderation  of  Prefby- 
"  teries,  and  for  public  ufe.  They  ordain  the  expence  al- 
"  ready  incurred  by  printing  this  Collection  for  the  in- 
"  fpection  of  the  Members  of  this  AfTembly,  tobede- 
i;  frayed  out  of  the  public  funds  of  the  Church.  And  in 
"  order  to  prevent  it  from  being  afterwards  printed  in  a 
*;  carelefs  and  incorrect  manner,  they  authorife  and  ap- 
4<  point  the  Printer  to  the  Church  to  print  and  publifh  it 
M  for  fale,  under  the  direction  of  the  Committee.  And 
%-  that  he  may  be  enabled  to  fell  the  copies  at  a  moderate 
"  price,  the  General  AfTembly  did,  and  hereby  do,  grant 
"  to  him  the  exclufive  privilege  of  printing  andpublifh- 
M  ing  this  Collection  ofTranflationsandParaphrafesfor 
<(  the  term  of  live  years  *." 
Extracted  by 

John  Drysdale,  CI.  Eccl.  Scot. 

•  The  General  Affemblv,  by  an  aft  in  the  year  i;36,  is* 
Bewed  their  grant  for  Nine  Years  from  that  elate, 


Tranflations  and  Paraphrafcs 

IN     VERSE, 

OF    SEVERAL    PASSAGES    OF 

SACRED     SCRIPTURE. 

I.     Genesis   i. 

1  T    ET  heav'n  arife,  let  earth  appear, 
I  j  faid  the  Almighty  Lord: 

Tiie  hcav'n  arofe,  the  earth  appearVl, 
at  his  creating  word. 

2  Thick  darknefs  brooded  o'er  tlie  deep: 

God  faid,  "  Let  there  he  light;" 
The  light  fhone  forth  with  fmiling  ray, 
and  fcatterM  ancient  night. 

3  He  bade  the  clouds  afcend  on  high; 

the  clouds  afcend,  and  bear 
A  watYy  treafure  to  the  Iky, 
and  iioat  upon  the  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below 

was  gathered  by  his  hand; 
The  rolling  feus  together  flow, 
and  leave  the  folid  land. 

5  With  herbs,  and  plants,  and  fruitful  tree!:, 

the  ncw-form'd  globe  lie  cflbwn'd, 
then  was  rain  to  blefs  the  foil, 
into  warm  the  gr< 
A 
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6  Then  high  in  heav'n's  refplendent  arch 

he  plac'd  two  orbs  of  light; 

Pie  fet  the  fun  to  rule  the  day, 

the  moon  to  rule  the  night. 

7  Next,  from  the  deep,  th'  Almighty  King 

did  vital  beings  frame; 
Fowls  of  the  air,  of  evVy  wing, 
and  fifh  of  ev'ry  name. 

8  To  all  the  various  brutal  tribes 

he  gave  their  wond'rous  birth; 
At  once  the  lion  and  the  worm 
fprung  from  the  teeming  earth. 

9  Then,  chief  o'er  all  his  works  below, 

at  laft  was  Adam  made; 
His  Maker's  image  blefs'd  his  foul, 

and  glory  crown'd  his  head, 
io  Fair  in  th'  Almighty  Maker's  eye 

the  whole  creation  flood. 
He  view'd  the  fabric  he  had  rais'd: 

his  word  pronoune'd  it  good. 

II.    Genesis  xxviii.  20. — 22. 

1  f~\  God  of  Bethel !  by  vhofe  hand 

thy  people  it  111  are  icd  \ 
Wlio  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
haft  all  our  fathers  led ; 

2  Our  vows,  our  pra\ 'rs,  v\  e  now  preft 

before  thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fathers  i  he  the  God 
of  their  fucceeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

our  wantrYing  foaiftepj  guide  J 
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Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
and  raiment  fit  provide 

4  O  fpread  thy  covVing  wings  around 

till  all  our  wand'rings  dale, 
And  at  our  Father's  lov'd  abode 
our  fouls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  bleflmgs  from  thy  gracious  hand 

our  humble  pray  Ys  implore  ; 
And  thou  (halt  be  our  chofen  God, 
and  portion  evermore. 

III.     Job   i.  21. 

1  "NJAked  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 

and  enter'd  life  at  firft; 
Naked  we  to  the  earth  return, 
and  mix  with  kindred  duft. 

2  Whatever  we  fondly  call  our  own 

belongs  to  heav'ifs  great  Lord ; 
The  bldfings  lent  us  for  a  day 
are  foon  to  be  reitor'd. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

or  links  them  in  the  grave  : 
He  gives;  and,  when  he  takes  awaV, 
he  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Then,  ever  1  Idled  be  his  name  ! 

his  goodnefs  fwcll'd  our  {lore; 
His  julticc  but  relumes  its  own; 
'tis  ours  Itill  to  adore. 

IV.     Job  iii.  17, — 20. 

1   T-JOw  ftdl  ancl  peaceful  is  the  grave  ! 
where,  life's  vain  tumults  pad, 
A  2 
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11/  appointed  houfe,  by  Heav'n's  decree-, 
receives  us  all  at  laft. 
•2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  ceafe ; 
their  padions  rage  no  more ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  reds 
:\  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

3  There  reft  the  prisoners,  now  releas'd 

from  Slavery's  fad  abode ; 
No  more  they  hear  th'  oppreffor's  voice, 
or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  There  fervants,  mailers,  fmall  and  great, 

partake  the  fame  repofe ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  aflies  mix 
of  thofe  who  once  were  foes. 

5  All,  JevelPd  by  the  hand  of  Death, 

lie  deeping  in  the  tomb  ; 
Till  God  in  judgment  call  them  forth 
to  meet  their  final  doom. 

V.     Job  v.  6, — 12. 

1  rJ,HOi  trouble  fprings  not  from  the  duft, 

nor  forrow  from  the  ground; 
Yet  ills  on  ills,  by  Heav'n's  decree, 
in  man's  eftate  are  found. 

2  As  {parks  in  clofe  fuccedion  rife, 

fo  man,  the  child  of  wo, 
Is  doomYl  to  endlefs  cares  and  toils 
through  all  his  life  below. 

3  But  with  my  God  I  leave  my  caufe ; 

from  him  I  feek  relief; 
To  him,  in  confidence  of  prayV, 
unbofom  all  my  grief. 
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4  Unnumbcr'cl  are  his  wondYous  works, 
unfearchable  his  ways; 
'Tis  his  the  mourning  foul  to  cheer, 
the  bowed  down  to  raife. 

VI.     Job  viii.  n, — 22. 

1  ^pHE  rulh  may  rife  where  waters  flow, 

and  flags  befide  the  ftreatn  ; 
But  foon  their  verdure  fades  and  dies 
before  the  (torching  beam. 

2  So  is  the  finner's  hope  cut  off; 

or,  if  it  tranfient  rife, 
'Tis  like  the  fpider's  airy  web, 
from  evVy  breath  that  flies. 

3  Fix'd  on  hishoufe  he  leans;  his  houfe, 

and  all  its  prop*L>_decay  : 
He  holds  it  fait;  but.  while  he  holtts^ 
the  tott'ring  frame  gives  way. 

4  Fair  in  his  garden  to  the  fun 

his  boughs  with  verdure  (mile ; 
And,  deeply  fix'd,  his  fpreading  roots 
unfhakeh  Hand  a  while. 

5  But  forth  the  fentence  flies  from  Heav  11 

that  fweeps  him  from  his  place  ; 
Which  then  denies  him  for  its  lord, 
nor  owns  it  knew  his  face. 

6  Lo !  this  the  joy  of  wicked  men, 

who  Heav'n's  high  laws  defpifc  : 
They  quickly  fall  'x  and  in  their  room 
as  quickly  others  rife. 

7  But,  for  the  j lift,  with  gracious  care 

God  will  his  powY  employ ; 


He  'heir  lips  to  ling  his  praifc, 

and  rill  their  hearts  with  joy. 

VII.     Job  ix,  2, — 10. 

:   UOW  (hould  the  fons  of  Adam's  race 
be  pure  before  their  God  ? 
If  lie  contends  in  right'oufhefs, 
we  fink  beneath  his  rod. 
1  If  he  (hould  mark  my  words  and  thoughts 
with  ftrici  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  I  for  one  of  thoufand  faults 
the  leafl  excufe  deviie  ? 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wife; 
who  dares  with  him  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  th'  unequal  ftrife, 
mall  pr  h*  *»<*  ? 

-T-^rTTTfnakes  the  mountains  feel  his  wrath, 
and  their  old  feats  forfake; 
The  trembling  earth  deferts  her  place, 
and  all  her  pillars  (hake. 

5  lie  bids  the  fun  forbear  to  rife; 

tlv*  obedient  fun  forbears  : 
His  hand  with  fackcloth  fpreads  the  ikies, 
and  feals  up  all  the  flars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  raging  Tea ; 

flies  on  the  ftormy  wind: 
None  can  explore  his  wond'rous  way, 
or  his  dark  footfteps  find. 

VIII.     Job  xiv.  i, — 15. 

1   T7TW  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  wo, 
O  man,  of  woman  born  ! 


C    7    ] 
Thy  doom  is  written,  u  Dult  thou  a 
"  and  {halt  to  dud  return." 

2  Beliold  the  emblem  of  thy  itate 

in  flow  Vs  that  bloom  and  die, 
Or  in  the  (hadow's  fleeting  form 
that  mocks  the  gazer's  eye. 

3  Guilty  and  frail,  how  (halt  thou  ftand 

before  thy  Sov'reign  Lord? 
Can  troubled  and  polluted  fprings 
a  hallow'd  dream  afford  ? 

4  Determin'd  are  the  days  that  fly 

fucceflive  o'er  thy  head  ; 
The  number'd  hour  is  on  the  wing 
that  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

j  Great  God !  afflict  not  in  thy  wrath 
the  Oiort  allotted  fpan, 

That  bounds  the  few  and  weary  tTa~y5~~ 

of  pilgrimage  to  man, 

6  All  nature  dies,  and  lives  again  : 

the  flow'r  that  paints  the  field, 
The  trees  that  crown  the  mountain's  brow, 
and  boughs  and  bloflbms  yield, 

7  Refign  the  honours  of  their  form 

at  winter's  ttornoy  blait, 
And  leave  the  naked  learlefs  plain 
a  defolated  wafte. 

8  Yet  foon  reviving  plants  and  flow'rs 

anew  ihall  deck  the  plain  ; 
The  woods  ihall  hear  the  voice  of  Spring, 
and  flourim  green  again. 

9  But  man  forfakes  this  earthly  fcene? 

ah!  never  to  return; 
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Shall  any  following  fpring  revive 
the  aihes  of  the  urn  I 

10  The  mighty  flood  that  rolls  along 

its  torrents  to  the  main, 
Can  ne'er  recall  its  waters  loft 
from  that  abyfs  again. 

1 1  So  days,  and  years,  and  ages  pad,. 

defending  down  to  night, 
Can  henceforth  never  more  return 
back  to  the  gates  of  light; 

12  And  man,  when  laid  in  lonefome  grave, 

(hall  fleep  in  Death's  dark  gloom, 
Until  th'  eternal  morning  wake 
the  {lumbers  of  the  tomb. 

130  may  the  grave  become  to  me 
the  bed  of  peaceful  reft, 
-whencei  [hall  gladly  rife  at  length, 
and  mingle  with  the  bleft ! 
24  Cheer'd  by  this  hope,  with  patient  mind 
I'll  wait  Heav'n's  high  decree, 
Till  the  appointed  period  come 
when  death  fliall  fet  me  free. 

IX.     Job  xx vi.  6.  to  the  end. 

1  WHO  can  refill  th'  Almighty  arm 

that  made  the  ftarry  iky  ? 
Or  who  elude  the  certain  glance 
of  God's  all-feeing  eye  ? 

2  From  him  no  cov'ring  veils  our  crimes- 

hell  opens  to  his  light ; 
And  all  deftruclion's  fecret  fnares 
lie  full  difclos'd  in  light. 
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3  Firm  on  die  boundlefs  void  of  (pace 

lie  poiz'd  tlie  iteady  pole  ; 
And  in  the  circle  of  his  clouds 
bade  fecret  waters  roll. 

4  While  nature's  univerlal  frame 

its  Maker's  pow'r  reveals, 
His  throne,  remote  from  mortal  eyes, 
an  awful  cloud  conceals. 

5  From  where  the  rifing  day  afcends, 

to  where  it  fets  in  night, 
He  compaffes  the  floods  with  bounds, 
and  checks  their  threatening  might. 

6  The  pillars  that  fupport  the  iky 

tremble  at  his  rebuke  ; 
Thro*  all  its  caverns  quakes  the  earth, 
as  though  its  centre  (hook. 

7  He  brings  the  waters  from  their  beds, 

although  no  tempeft  blows; 
And  fmites  the  kingdom  of  the  proud 
without  the  hand  of  foes. 

8  With  bright  inhabitants  above 

he  fills  the  heav'nly  land, 
And  all  the  crooked  ferpent's  breed 
difmay'd  before  him  ftand. 

9  Few  of  his  works  can  we  Purvey  ; 

thefe  few  our  fkill  tranfeend ; 
But  the  full  thunder  of  his  pow'r 
what  heart  can  comprehend  r 

X.     Prov.  i.  20, — 31. 

I   TN  ftreet?,  and  op'nings  of  the  gate 
where  pours  the  bufy  crowd, 
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Thus  heav'nly  Wifdom  lifts  her  voice, 
and  cries  to  men  aloud: 

2  How  long,  ye  (corners  of  the  truth, 

f corn ful  will  ye  remain  ? 
How  long  fliall  fools  their  folly  love, 
and  hear  my  words  in  vain  ? 

3  O  turn,  at  laft,  at  my  reproof! 

and,  in  that  happy  hour, 
His  blefs'd  efFufions  on  your  heart 
my  Spirit  down  fhall  pour. 

4  But  fince  fo  long  with  earneft  voice 

to  you  in  vain  I  call, 
Since  all  my  counfels  and  reproofs 
thus  ineffectual  fall ; 

5  The  time  will  come,  when,  humbled  low 

in  forrow's  evil  day, 
Your  voice  by  anguilh  fliall  be  taught, 
but  taught  too  late,  to  pray. 

6  When,  like  the  whirlwind,  o'er  the  deep 

conies  Defolation's  blaft, 
Pray'rs  then  extorted  fliall  be  vain, 
the  hour  of  mercy  paft. 

7  The  choice  you  made  has  fix'd  your  doom} 

for  this  is  Heav'n's  decree, 
That  with  the  fruits  of  what  he  fow'd 
the  finner  friTd  fliall  be. 

XI.     Prov.  iii.  13, — 17. 

1   O  Happy  is  the  man  who  hears 
Inftrudtion's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celeftial  Wifdom  makes 
his  early,  only  choice  I 
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2  For  (lie  has  trcafurcs  greater  far 

than  eaftor  weft  unfold; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  arc 
than  all  their  (lores  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  (lie  holds  to  view 

a  length  of  happy  days  ; 
Riches,  with  fplendid  honoursjoin'd, 
are  what  her  left  difplays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

in  pleafure's  paths  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  (he  be  (lows 
upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rife, 

fo  her  rewards  increafe ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleafantnefs, 
and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

XII.     Prov.  vi.  6, — 12. 

1  "\7^E  indolent  and  flothfull  rife, 

X     View  the  ant's  labours,  and  be  wife. 
She  has  no  guide  to  point  her  way, 
No  ruler  chiding  her  delay. 

2  Yet  fee  with  what  mediant  cares 
She  for  the  winter's  (torm  prepares ; 
In  fummer  (lie  provides  her  meat, 
And  harveft  finds  her  (lore  compleat. 

it  when  will  flothful  man  arife  ? 
Kow  long  (hall  (leep  fcal  up  his  eyes? 
Sloth  more  indulgence  (lill  demands; 
Sloth  (huts  the  eyes,  and  folds  the  hands. 
a  But  mark  the  end:  want  (hall  aflail, 
When  all  your  (trength  and  vigour  fail ; 
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Want,  like  an  armed  man,  (hall  ruHi 
The  hoary  head  of  age  to  crufli. 

XIII.     Pro  v.  viii.  22,  to  the  end, 

l^EEP  filence,  all  ye  Tons  of  men, 

and  hear  with  rev'rence  due ; 
Eternal  Wifdom  from  above 

thus  lifts  her  voice  to  you  : 
I  was  th/  Almighty's  chief  delight 

from  everlafting  days, 
Ere  yet  his  arm  was  flretched  forth 

the  heav'ns  and  earth  to  raife. 

Before  the  fea  began  to  flow, 

and  leave  the  folid  land, 
Before  the  hills  and  mountains  rofe, 

I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 
When  firft  he  rear'd  the  arch  of  heav'n, 

and  fpread  the  clouds  on  air, 
When  firft  the  fountains  of  the  deep 

he  opened,  I  was  there. 

'  There  I  was  with  him  when  he  ftretch'd 
his  compafs  o'er  the  deep, 
And  charg'd  the  ocean's  fwelling  waves 
within  their  bounds  to  keep. 
i   With  joy  I  faw  th'  abode  prepar'd 
which  men  were  foon  to  fill : 
Them  from  the  firft  of  days  I  lov'd ; 
unchanged,  I  love  them  ftill. 

'   Now  therefore  hearken  to  my  words, 
children,  and  be  wife: 
Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways; 
the  man  that  flmns  them,  dies. 
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8  Where  dubious  paths  perplex  the  mind, 

direction  I  afford; 
Life  fliall  be  his  that  follows  me, 
and  favour  from  the  Lord. 

9  But  he  who  fcorns  my  facred  laws 

fhall  deeply  wound  his  heart ; 
He  courts  destruction  who  contemns 
the  counfel  I  impart. 

XIV.     Eccles.  vii.  2, — 6. 

1  W^Hi  l  E  others  crowd  the  houfe  of  mirth, 

and  haunt  the  gaudy  fhow, 
Let  fuch  as  would  with  wifdom  dwell, 
frequent  the  houfe  of  wo. 

2  Better  to  weep  with  thofe  who  weep, 

and  (hare  th'  afRieted's  fmart, 
Than  mix  with  fools  in  giddy  joys 
that  cheat  and  wound  the  heart. 

3  When  virtuous  forrow  clouds  the  face, 

and  tears  bedim  the  eye, 
The  foul  is  led  to  folemn  thought, 
and  wafted  to  the  Iky. 

4  The  wife  in  heart  revifit  oft 

griePs  dark  fequefter'd  cell; 
The  thoughtlefs,  ftill,  with  levity 
and  mirth  delight  to  dwell. 

y  The  noify  laughter  of  the  fool 
is  like  the  crackling  found 
Of  blazing  thorns,  which  quickly  fall 
in  allies  to  the  « round. 
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XV.     Eccles.  ix.  4,  5,  6,  10. 

1  AS  long  as  life  its  term  extends, 

Hope's  bled  dominion  never  ends; 
For  while  the  lamp  holds  on  to  burn, 
The  greated  miner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  feafon  God  hath  giv'n 
To  fly  from  hell,  and  rife  to  heav'n; 
That  day  of  grace  fleets  faft  away, 
And  none  its  rapid  courfe  can  ftay. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  muft  die; 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 
Their  mem'ry  and  their  name  is  gone, 
Alike  unknowing,  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  loft, 
Their  envy  bury'd  in  the  dull: ; 
They  have  no  fhare  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  fun. 

5  Then,  what  thy  thoughts  defign  to  do 
Still  let  thy  hands  with  might  purfue  ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found, 
Nor  wifdom,  underneath  the  ground, 

6  In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  hade, 
There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  paft ; 
But  fix'd  the  doom  of  all  remains, 
And  ever  lading  filence  reigns. 

XVI.     Eccles.  xii.  I. 

l   IN  life's  gay  morn, when  fprightly  youth 
with  vital  ardour  glows, 
And  fliines  in  all  the  faired  charms 
which  beauty  can  difclofe; 
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2  Deep  on  thy  foul,  before  its  pow'it; 
are  yet  by  vice  enflav'd, 
Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 
and  character  engrav'd. 

5  For  foon  the  (hades  of  grief  (hall  cloud 
the  funiliine  of  thy  days  ; 
And  cares,  and  toils,  in  endlefs  round,, 
encompafs  all  thy  ways. 
4  Soon  Jhall  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age 
in  mournful  groans  deplore, 
And  fadly  mufe  on  former  joys, 
that  now  return  no  more. 


Ru! 


XVII.     Isaiah  i.  io, — 19. 

'lers  of  Sodom  !  hear  the  voice 
of  heav'n's  eternal  Lord; 
Men  of  Gomorrah  1  bend  your  ear 
fubmiflivc  to  his  word. 

2  'Tis  thus  he  (peaks :  To  what  intent 

are  your  oblations  vain  ? 
Why  load  my  altars  with  your  gifts, 
polluted  and  profane  I 

3  Burnt-off'rings  long  may  blaze  toheav'n, 

and  inccnfe  cloud  the  ikies ; 
The  worihip  and  the  worlhipper 
are  hateful  in  my  eyes. 

4  Your  rites,  your  fafts,  your  pray'rsjlfcorn, 

and  pomp  of  folemn  days  : 
I  know  your  hearts  are  full  of  guile, 
and  crooked  are  your  ways. 

5*  But  cleanfe  your  hands,  ye  guilty  race, 
and  ccafe  from  deeds  of  (in; 
B  2 
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Learn  in  your  actions  to  be  juft, 
and  pure  in  heart  within. 

6  Mock  not  my  name  with  honours  vain, 

but  keep  my  holy  laws  ; 
Do  juftice  to  the  friendlefs  poor, 
and  plead  the  widow's  caufe. 

7  Then,  tho'  your  guilty  fouls  are  ftain'd 

with  fins  of  crimfon  die, 
Yet,  thro'  my  grace,  with  fnow  itfelf 
in  whitenefs  they  fliall  vie. 

XVIII.     Isaiah  ii.  2,-6. 

1  J2Ehold!  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

in  latter  days  fliall  rife 
On  mountain-tops  above  the  hills, 
and  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

all  tribes  and  tongues  fliall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  fay, 
and  to  his  houfe,  we'll  go. 

3  The  beam  that  fliines  from  Zion  hill 

fliall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  king  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'rs 
(hall  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  fliall  judge; 

his  judgments  truth  fliall  guide; 
His  fceptre  (hall  protect  the  juft, 
and  quell  the  finner's  pride. 

5  No  flrife  fliall  rage,  nor  hoftile  feuds 

difturb  thofe  peaceful  years ; 
'Xoploughfliaresmen  fliall  beat  theirfwords 
to  pruning-hooks  their  fpears. 


E    17    3 

6  No  longer  hofts  encountering  hoft3 

(hall  crowds  of  (lain  deplore; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall ; 
and  ftudy  war  no  more. 

7  Come,  then,  O  houfe  of  Jacob!  come 

to  worfhip  at  his  fhrine; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
with  holy  beauties  ihine. 

XIX.     Isaiah  ix.  2, — 8. 

1  ""THE  race  that  long  in  darknefs  pin'd- 

have  ften  a  glorious  light; 
The  people  dwell  in  day  who  dwelt 
in  Death's  furrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rife,  thou  better  Sun ! 

the  gathering  nations  come, 
Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 
the  harveft-treafures  home. 

3  For  thou  our  burden  haft  removed, 

and  quelPd  th*  oppreflbr's  iway ; 
Quick  as  the  flaughter'd  iquadrons  fell 
in  Midian's  evil  day. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born; 
to  us  a  fon  is  giv'n  ; 

Him  (hall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
him  all  the  hofts  of  heav'n. 

5  His  name  mall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace> 

for  evermore  ador'd 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counfellor, 
the  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

6  His  pow'r  increafing  ft  ill  (hall  fpread; 

his  reign  no  end  llia.ll  know: 
B3 
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Juftice  (hall  guard  his  throne  above, 
and  peace  abound  below. 

XX.     Isaiah,  xxvi.  i, — 7« 

1  T_JO\V  glorious  Zion's  courts  appear, 

the  city  of  our  God  ! 
His  throne  he  hath  eflablifrVd  here, 
here  fix'd  his  lov'd  abode. 

2  Its  walls,  defended  by  his  grace, 

no  pow'r  (hall  e'er  o'erthrow; 
Salvation  is  its  bulwark  fure 
againft  th*  aflailing  foe. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlafling  gates, 

the  doors  wide  open  fling; 
Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
the  flatutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  fhall  ye  tafte  unmingled  joys, 

and  dwell  in  perfect  peace, 
Ye,  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
and  trailed  in  his  grace. 

5  Trull  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trull  1 

and  banifli  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
eternal  as  his  years. 

6  What  tho'  the  wicked  dwell  on  high  ? 

his  arm  fhall  bring  them  low ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave 
their  lofty  heads  fhall  bow. 

7  Along  the  dull  fhall  then  be  fpread 

their  towVs  that  brave  the  fkies ; 
On  them  the  needy's  feet  (hall  tread, 
and  on  their  ruins  rife. 
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XXI.     Isaiah  xxxiii.  13, — 18. 

1  A  Ttend,  ye  tribes  that  dwell  remote, 

ye  tribes  at  hand,  give  ear , 
Th'  upright  in  heart  alone  have  hope, 
the  falfe  in  heart  have  fear. 

2  The  man  who  walks  with  God  in  truth, 

and  ev'ry  guile  difdains; 
Who  hates  to  lift  opprefljon's  rod, 
and  fcorns  its  fhameful  gains ; 

3  Whofe  foul  abhors  the  impious  bribe 

that  tempts  from  truth  to  {tray, 
And  from  th' entieing  fnares  of  vice 
who  turns  his  eyes  away  : 

4  His  dwelling,  'inidfl  the  ftrength  of  rocks, 

(hall  ever  Hand  fecure ; 
His  Father  will  provide  his  bread, 
his  water  mall  be  fure. 

5  For  him  the  kingdom  of  the  juft 

.afar  doth  glorious  (hine ; 
And  he  the  King  of  kings  fhall  fee 
in  majefly  divine. 

XXII.    Isaiah  xl.  27,  to  the  end. 

1  TUHY  pour'ft  thou  forth  thine  anxious 

defpairing  of  relief,  [plaint, 

As  if  the  Lord  o'erlook'd  thy  caufe, 
and  did  not  heed  thy  grief  I 

2  Halt  thou  not  known, halt  thou  not  heard, 

that  firm  remains  on  high 
The  everlafting  throne  of  Him 
who  form/d  the  earth  and  fky  ? 
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3  Art  thou  afraid  his  pow'r  (hall  fail- 

when  comes  thy  evil  day  ? 
And  can  an  ail-ci  citing  arm 
grow  weary,  or  decay? 

4  Supreme  in  wifdom  as  in  pow'r 

The  Rock  of  ages  ftands ; 
Tho'  him  thou  canft  not  fee,  nor  trace 
the  working  of  his  hands. 

5  He  gives  the  conqueft  to  the  weak, 

fupports  the  fainting  heart; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
his  heav'nly  aids  impart. 

6  Mere  human  pow'r  (hall  faft  decay  r 

and  youthful  vigour  ceafe ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
in  ftrength  (hall  Hill  increafe. 

7  They  with  unweary'd  feet  fliall  tread    . 

the  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move, 
with  growing  brightnefs  fhine. 
3  On  eagle's  wings  they  mount,  they  foaiy 
their  wings  are  faith  and  love, 
Till,  part  the  cloudy  regions  here, 
they  rife  to  heav'n  above. 

XXIII.    Isaiah  xlii.    i, — 13. 

1  "DEhold  my  Servant !  fee  him  rife 

exalted  in  my  might ! 
Him  have  I  chofen,  and  in  him 
J  place  fupreme  delight. 

2  On  him,  in  rich  effufion  pour'd, 

My  Spirit  fliall  defcend; 
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My  truths  and  judgments  he  fliall  fliow 
to  earth's  remoteft  end. 

3  Gentle  and  flill  (hall  be  his  voice, 

no  threats  from  him  proceed; 
The  fmoking  flax  he  (hall  not  quench, 
nor  break  the  bruifed  reed. 

4  The  feeble  fpark  to  flames  he'll  raife  > 

the  weak  will  not  defpife  ; 
Judgment  he  ftiall  bring  forth  to  truth, 
and  make  the  fallen  rife. 

5  The  progrefs  of  his  zeal  and  pow'r 

fliall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands,  and  diftant  iiles, 
receive  the  law  divine. 

6  He  who  erected  heav'n's  bright  arch, 

and  bade  the  planets  roll, 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth, 
and  form'd  the  human  foul, 

7  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  Thee  have  I  rais'd, 

my  prophet  thee  inflall ; 
In  right  I've  rais'd  thee,  and  in  flrength 

I'll  fliccour  whom  I  call. 
3  I  will  eftablifh  with  the  lands 

a  covenant  in  thee, 
To  give  the  Gentile  nations  light, 

and  let  the  pris'ners  free. 

9  Afunder  burfl  the  gates  of  bra  fa 

the  iron  fetters  fall; 
And  glad  fume  light,  and  liberty, 
are  itraight  reitor'd  to  all. 

10  I  am  the  Lord,  and  by  the  name 

of  great  Jehovah  known  j 
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No  idol  fhall  ufiirp  my  praife, 
nor  mount  into  my  throne. 

21  Lo!  former  fcenes,  predicted  once y 
confpicuous  rife  to  view  ; 
And  future  fcenes,  predicted  nowr 
mail  be  accomplidi'd  too. 

1 2  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  drains  ! 

let  earth  his  praife  refoundT 
Ye  who  upon  the  oeean  dwell, 
and  fill  the  ides  around ! 

1 3  O  city  of  the  Lord  !  begin 

the  univerfal  long; 
And  let  the  fcatter'd  villages 
the  cheerful  notes  prolong. 
34  Let  Kedar's  wildernefs  afar 
lift  up  its  lonely  voice, 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
with  accents  rude  rejoice; 

1$  Till  'midft  the  dreams  of  diftant  lands 
the  iilands  found  his  praife ; 
And  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah's  glories  raife. 

XXIV.    Isaiah   xlix.   13, — 17. 

1  VE  hea  v'ns,  fend  forth  your  fong  of  praife ! 

earth,  raife  your  voice  below  ! 
Let  hills  and  mountains  join  the  hymn, 
and  joy  thro'  nature  flow. 

2  Behold  how  gracious  is  our  God  ! 

hear  the  confoling  drains 
In  which  he  cheers  our  drooping  hearts ? 
and  mitigates  our  pains* 
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3  Ceafe  ye,  when  days  of  darknefs  come, 

in  fad  difmay  to  mourn, 
As  if  the  Lord  could  leave  his  faints 
forfaken  or  forlorn. 

4  Can  the  fond  mother  e'er  forget 

the  infant  whom  (lie  bore: 
And  can  its  plaintive  cries  be  heard, 
nor  move  compaflion  more  ? 

5  She  may  forget:  nature  may  fail 

a  parent's  heart  to  move  ; 
But  Zion  on  my  heart  fliall  dwell 
in  everlafting  love. 

6  Full  in  my  light,  upon  my  hands 

I  have  engrav'd  her  name  ; 
My  hands  fliall  build  her  ruin'd  walls, 
and  raife  her  broken  frame, 

XXV.  Isaiah  liii. 

1  T-TOW  few  receive  with  cordial  faith 

the  tidings  which  we  bring? 
How  few  have  feen  the  arm  revcal'd 
of  heav'ns  eternal  King? 

2  The  Saviour  comes !  no  outward  pomp 

befpeakes  his  prefence  nigh  ; 
No  earthly  beauty  fhines  in  him 
to  draw  the  carnal  eye. 

3  Fair  as  a  beauteous  tender  flow'r 

am  id  ft  the  defart  grows, 
So  flighted  by  a  rebel-race, 
the  heav'nlv  Saviour  rofe. 

4  Fvejeeled  and  defpis'd  of  men, 

behold  a  man  of  wo  ! 
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Grief  was  his  clofe  companion  ftill 
through  all  his  life  below. 

5  Yet  all  the  griefs  he  felt  were  ours, 

ours  were  the  woes  he  bore ; 
Pangs,  not  his  own,  his  fpotlefs  foul 
with  bitter  anguifh  tore. 

6  We  held  him  as  condemn'd  by  Heav'n, 

an  outcall  from  his  God, 
While  for  our  fins  he  groan'd,  he  bled, 
beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

7  His  facred  blood  hath  wafiVd  our  fouls 

from  fin's  polluted  (lain; 
His  ftripes  hath  heal'd  us,  and  his  death 
reviv'd  our  fouls  again. 

8  We  all,  like  fheep,  had  gone  aftray 

in  ruin's  fatal  road: 
On  him  were  our  tranfgreflions  laid; 
he  bore  the  mighty  load. 

9  Wrong'd  and  opprefs'd,  how  meekly  he 

in  patient  filence  flood  ! 
Mute,  as  the  peaceful  harmlefs  lamb 
when  brought  to  fhed  its  blood. 

10  Who  can  his  generation  tell? 

from  prifon  fee  him  led, 
With  impious  (how  of  law  condemn'd, 
and  number'd  with  the  dead. 

1 1  'Midfl:  finners  low  in  duft  he  lay; 

the  rich  a  grave  fupply'd  : 
Unfpotted  was  his  blamelefs  life ; 
unftain'd  by  fin,  he  dy'd. 

12  Yet  God  fhall  raife  his  head  on  high, 

though  thus  he  brought  him  low; 


His  facrcd  ofPring,  when  complete, 
iliall  terminate  his  wo. 

13  For,  ilii tli  the  Lord,  my  pleafure  then 

fhall  prosper  in  his  hand  ; 
His  (hall  a  iram'rous  offspring  be, 
and  ftill  his  honours  (land. 

14  His  foul,  rejoicing,  (hall  behohl 

the  purchafe  of  his  pain  ; 
And  all  the  guilty  whom  he  fav'd  „ 
fhall  blefs  Mcfliah's  reign. 

15  He  with  the  great  mall  fliarc  the  fpoil, 

and  baffle  all  his  foes ; 
Tho'  rank'd  with  tinners  here  he  fell, 
a  conqueror  he  rofe. 

16  He  dy'd  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men, 

that  fin  might  be  forgiv'n  : 
Tic  lives  to  blefs  them  and  defend, 
and  plead  their  caufe  in  hcav'n. 

XXVI.  Isaiah  lv. 

1  UO  !  ye  that  thir ft,  approach  the  fj 

where  living  waters  flow  ; 
Tree  to  that  facred  fountain  all 
without  a  price  may  go. 

2  Ho  to  itreams  of  falfe  delight 

will  \  c  in  crowd:  repair  ? 
Hov  and  lubltance 

on  I  [w  afte 

3  M3  i  fupplies 

ve  : 
Incli  mej 

t  hears  fha 
I  C 
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4  With  you  a  cov'nant  I  will  make 

that  ever  fhall  endure  ; 
The  hope  which  gladden'd  David's  heart 
my  mercy  hath  made  fure. 

5  Behold  he  comes!  your  leader  comes, 

with  might  and  honour  crown'd; 
A  witnefs,  who  (hall  fpread  my  name 
to  earth's  remotefl  bound. 

6  See!  nations  haften  to  his  call 

from  ev'ry  diftant  fhore; 
Ifles  yet  unknown  dial  I  bow  to  him, 
and  IfraTs  God  adore. 

7  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear 

is  open  to  your  call; 
While  oflerVi  mercy  dill  is  near, 
before  his  footftool  fall. 

8  Let  finners  quit  their  evil  ways, 

their  evil  thoughts  forego; 
And  God,  when  they  to  him  return, 
returning  grace  will  (how. 

9  He  pardons  with  overflowing  love  : 

for  hear  the  voice  divine: 
My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
nor  like  your  ways  are  mine: 
io  But  far  as  KeavVs  refplendent  orbs 
beyond  earth's  fpot  extend, 
As  far  my  thoughts,  as  far  my  ways, 
your  ways  and  thou  gins  tranfeend, 

3 1   And  as  the  rains  from  heav'n  diftil, 
nor  thither  mount  again, 
But  fwell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
and  all  its  tribes  fuftain; 
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So  not  a  word  that  Mows  from  me 

fliall  ineffectual  fall; 
But  universal  nature  ])rovc 

obedient  to  my  call. 

With  joy  and  peace  (hall  then  be  led 

the  glad  converted  lands  ; 
The  lofty  mountains  then  (hall  fin.g, 

the  foretts  clap  their  hands. 
Where  briers  grew  'midft  barren  wilds, 

fhall  fir9  and  myrtles  fpring; 
And  nature,  thro'  its  utmofi  bounds, 

eternal  praifes  fing. 

XXVII.  Isaiah  Ivii.  15,  16. 

"JHus  (peaks  the  High  and  Lofty  One  ; 

ye  tribes  of  earth,  give  ear; 
The  words  of  your  Almiohtv  Kin«: 

with  lacred  reverence  hear; 
Amidi!  the  majefty  of  heav'n 

my  throne  is  fix'd  on  high; 
And  through  eternity  I  hear 

the  praifes  of  the  fky  : 

Yet,  looking  down,  I  vifit  oft 

the  humble  hallow'd  cell  ; 
.  with  the  penitent  who  mourn 

'tis  my  delight  to  dwell: 
The  downcalt  fpirit  to  revive, 

the  fad  in  foul  to  cheer; 
And  from  the  bed  of  dud  the  man 

of  heart  contrite  to  rear. 

With  me  dwells  no  relentlefs  wra 
againft  the  human  race; 
C  2 
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The  fouls  which  I  have  form'd  (hall  find 
a  refuge  in  my  grace. 

XXVIII.  Isaiah  lviii.  5, — 9. 

1  A  Tt  end,  and  mark  the  folemn  faft 

which  to  the  Lord  is  dear; 
Difdain  the  falfe  unhallow'd  maik 
which  vain  diffemblers  wear. 

2  Do  I  delight  in  forrov/s  drcfs? 

reigns  above  ; 
The  hanging  head  and  rueful  look, 
will  they  attract.  ■ 

3  Let  fuch  as  feel  eppreffioivs  load 

thy  tender  pitv  mare ; 
And  let  the  helpiefs  borneiefs  poor 
be  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  Go,  bid  the  hungry  orphan  be 

with  thy  abundance  blefs'd  ; 
Invite  the  wand'rer  to  thy  gate, 
and  fpread  the  couch  ofTeft, 

5  Let  him  who  pines  with  piercing  cold 

by  thee  be  warm'd  and  clad  ; 

Be  thine  the  blifsful  talk  to  make 

th.3  douncalh  mourner  glad. 

6  Then,  bright  as  morning,  fiia.ll  come  forth, 

in  peace  and  joy,  thy  d.. 
And  glory  from  the  Lord  above 
ftiall  (bine  on  all  thy  ways. 

XXIX.  Lament,  hi.  37, —  <o. 

5  s  t  the  might}7,  where  h  lie 
who  faith,  and  it  is  done? 
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Each  varying  fccne  of  changeful  fife! 
is  from  the  Lord  alone. 

2  He  gives  in  gladfome  bovv'rs  to  dv 

or  clothes  in  fbrrow's  fliroiul; 
His  hand  hath  form'd  the  light,  his  hand 
hath  form'd  the  darkening  cloud. 

3  Why  fliould  a  living  man  complain 

beneath  the  chanVning  rod  I 
Our  fins  afflict  us ;  and  the  croft 
:  bring  uj  back  to  God. 

4  O  fons  of  men!  with  anxious  care 

your  hearts  and  ways  explore  ; 
Return  from  paths  of  vice  to  God  3 
return,  and  lin  no  more  1 

XXX.   Hosea  vi.  I, — 4. 

1  POME,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 

with  contrite  hearts  return  ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
the  defolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  temped:  forth, 

and  ltills  the  fformy  wave  ; 
And  though  his  arm  be  ilrong  to  fmite, 
'tis  alfo  itrono;  to  five. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  forrow  reign'd; 

the  dawn  (hall  bring  us  light ; 
God  ihall  appear,  and  we  fhall  rife 
with  gladnefs  in  his  fight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  fcek  to  know, 

ihall  know  him,  and  rejoice  ; 

Ills  coming  like  the  morn  (hall  be? 

like  monnng-fongs  his  voice, 
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5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

diffufing  fragrance  round ; 
As  fhow'rs  that  ufher  in  the  fpring 
and  cheer  the  thirlty  ground: 

6  So  (hall  his  prefence  bleis  our  fouls, 

and  (bed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallow'd  morn  mall  chafe  away 
the  forrows  of  the  night. 

XXXI.     Micaii   vi.  6, — 9. 

1  THus  fpeaks  the  Heathen:   How  fhall 

the  Pow?r  Supreme  adore  ?  [man 

With  what  accepted  offerings  come 
his  mercy  to  implore? 

2  Shall  clouds  of  incenfe  to  the  Ikies 

with  grateful  odours  fpeed  ? 
Or  victims  from  a  thoufand  hills 
upon  the  altar  bleed  ? 

3  Does  juflice  nobler  blood  demand 

to  lave  the  finner's  life  ? 
Shall,  trembling,  in  his  offspring's  fide 
the  father  plunge  the  knife  ? 

4  No :  God  rejects  the  bloody  rites 

which  blindfold  zeal  began  ; 
His  oracles  of  truth  proclaim 
the  meffage  brought  to  man. 

5  He  what  is  good  hath  clearly  mown, 

O  favour'd  race  I  to  thee. 
And  what  doth  God  require  of  thofe 
who  bend  to  him  the  knee  ? 

6  Thy  deeds  let  facred  juftice  rule ; 

thy  heart,  let  mercy  fill ) 
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And,  walking  humbly  with  thy  God, 
to  him  refign  thy  will. 

XXXII.  IIabak.  iii.  17,  18. 

1  WHAT  though  no  floVrs  the  fig-tree 

tho'  vines  their  fruit  deny  ;     [clothe, 
The  labour  of  the  olive  fail, 
and  fields  no  meat  fupply  ? 

2  Though  from  the  fold  with  fad  (iirprile, 

my  llock  cut  off  I  fee; 
Though  famine  pines  in  empty  flails 
where  herds  were  wont  to  be? 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

and  glory  in  his  love  ; 
In  him  I'll  joy,  who  will  the  God 
of  my  falvation  prove. 

4  He  to  my  tardy  feet  fhall  lend 

the  fwiftnefs  of  the  roe  ; 
Till,  rais'd  on  high,  I  fafely  dwell 
beyond  the  reach  of  wo. 

5  God  is  the  treafure  of  my  foul, 

the  fource  of  lading  joy; 
A  joy  which  want  fhall  not  impair, 
nor  death  itfelf  dedroy. 

XXXIII.     Matth,  vi.  9,_  14. 

1  pATHER  of  all!  we  bow  to  thee, 

who  dwell'ft  in  heav'n  ador'd; 
But  prefent  dill  thro'  all  thy  works 
the  univerfal  Lord. 

2  For  ever  hallow  U  be  thy  name 

by  all  beneath  the  Ikies; 
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And  may  thy  kingdom  ftill  advance, 
till  grace  to  glory  rife. 

;   A  grateful  homage  may  we  yield, 
:h  hearts  refign'd  to  thee; 
And  as  in  heav'n  thy  will  is  done; 
on  earth  Co  let  it 

4  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 

the  hand  that  feeds  us  ; 
Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  reft 
contented  in  thy  will. 

5  Our  fins  before  thee  we  confefs; 

O  may  they  be  forgiv'n  ! 
As  we  to  others  mercy  fliow, 
we  mercy  beg  from  Heav'n. 
5   Still  let  thy  grace  our  life  direct; 
from  evh  guard  our  way; 

I  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
permit  us  not  to  firay. 

7  For  thine  the  pow'Y,  the  kingdom  thine; 
all  glory's  due  to  thee ; 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
and  thine  mall  ever  be. 

XXXIV.  Matth.  xi.  25,  tot 

1  THus  fpoke  the  Saviour  of: 

and  rais'd  his  eyes  to  he. . 
To  thee,  O  Father !  Lord  u. 
eternal  praife  be  giv'n. 

2  Thou  to  the  pure  and  lowly  heart 

hall  heavn'ly. truth  reveal'd; 
Which  from  the  felf-ct 

thy  wildom  hath  conceal'cL 


C     33     ] 

3  Even  fo!  thou,  Father,  halt  ordahfd 

.  high  decree  to  Hand, 
Nor  men  nor  angels  may  pre  fume 
the  rcafon  to  demand. 

4  Thou  only  know 'it  the  Son;  from  thec 

my  kingdom  I  receive  ; 
And  none  the  Father  know  but  they 
who  in  the  Son  believe. 

j  Come  then  to  trie,  all  ye  who  gro 
with  guilt  and  fears  opprei 
Rx-figu  to  me  the  willing  heart, 
and  1  will  give  you  reil. 

6  Take  up  my  yoke,  and  learn  of  me 

the  meek  and  lowly  mind; 
And  thus  your  weary  troubled  fouls 
repole  and  peace  ihall  find. 

7  For  light  and  gentle  is  my  yoke ; 

the  burden  1  impofe, 
Shall  cafe  the  heart  which  groan'd  b< 
beneath  a  load  of  woes. 

XXXV,     Matth,  xxvi.  26, —  29. 

1   'HP  WAS  on  that  night  when  cloomM  to 
^  -*-    The  eager  rage  of  every  foe,  [know 

That  night  in  which  he  was'betray'd, 

The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  ore:., 

d,  after  thanks  and  glory  giv'n 

rules  in  earth  ami  heavii, 
r\  mbol  of  his  fie  ih  he  broke, 
And  thus  to  all  his  followers  ip< 

I  body  thus  I  give 
far  all;  ta  mid  live: 
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And  oft  the  facred  rite  reiv 

That  brings  my  wondVons  love  to  view. 

4  Then  in  his  hands  the  cup  he  rais'd, 
And  God  anew  he  thank'd  and  prais'd; 
While  kindnefs  in  his  bofom  glow'd, 
And  from  his  lips  falvation  flowM. 

5  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth,  he  cries, 
To  cleanfe  the  foul  in  iin  that  lies ; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  feal'd, 

And  Heav'n's  eternal  grace  reveai'd. 

6  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught, 
Let  all  partake  the  facred  draught ; 
Through  lateft  ages  let  it  pour 

In  mem'ry  of  my  dying  hour. 

XXXVI.  Luke  i.  46,-56. 

1  K/fY  foul  and  (pint,  fill'd  with  joy, 

my  God  and  Saviour  praife, 
Whole  goodnefs  did  from  poor  cftate 
his  humble  handmaid  raife. 

2  Me  blefs'd  of  God,  the  God  of  might, 

all  ages  fhall  proclaim; 
From  age  to  age  his  mercy  lafts, 
and  holy  is  his  name. 

3  Strength  with  his  arm  th'  Almighty  fhew'di 

the  proud  his  looks  abas'd; 
Kc  caft  the  mighty  to  the  ground, 
the  meek  to  honour  rais'd. 

4  The  hungry  with  good  things  were  fill'd, 

the  rich  with  hunger  pin'd; 

He  fent  his  fervant  Ifra'l  help, 

and  call'd  his  love  to  mind* 
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5  Which  to  our  fathers  ancient  ri 
his  promife  did  enfure, 
To  Abrah  111  and  his  chofcn  fee  J, 
for  ever  to  endure. 

XXXVII.     Luke   ii.  8,—  lj\ 

1  Y\<11ile  humble  fhepherds  watch'd  their 

in  Bethleh'm's  plains  byliight:,  [flocks 
mgel  fent  from  heav*n  appeared, 

and  lill'd  the  plains  with  light. 

2  Fear  not,  he  (aid,  (for  hidden  dread 

had  feiz'd  their  troubled  mind:) 
Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring- 
to  you,  and  all  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

is  born,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Chrift  the  Lord ; 
and  this  fhall  be  the  iign  : 

4  The  heav'nly  babe  \ou  there  (hall  find 

to  human  view  difpla\\l. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  Twaddling  bands, 
and  in  a  manner  laid. 

5  Thus  Spake  the  feraph,  and  f<  i 

appeared  a  mining  throng 
Of  angels,  praifing  God;  and  thus 
ful  fong  : 

6  All  e  to  God  on  high, 

rth  be  peace ; 
Good-\\  .  .  av'n  to  men. 

J  til  ceafe. 


;; XXVIII.    Luke  ii.  25,-33. 

i    TUST  and  devout  old  Simeon  liv'd; 
•*    to  him  it  was  reveal'd, 
That  Chrift,  the  Lord,  his  eyes  mould  fee 
ere  death  his  eye-lids  feal'd- 

2  For  this  confoling  gift  of  Heav'n 

to  IfraTs  fallen  fhite, 
From  year  to  year  with  patient  hope 
the  aged  faint  did  wait. 

3  Nor  did  he  wait  in  vain;  for,  lo ! 

revolving  years  brought  round, 
In  feafon  due,  the  happy  day, 
which  all  his  wifhes  crown'd. 

4  When  Jefus  to  the  temple  brought 

by  Mary's  pious  care, 
As  HeavVs  appointed  rites  required, 
to  God  was  oifer'd  there, 

icon  into  thofe  facred  courts 
a  heav'nly  impulfe  drew-, 
lie  faw  the  Virgin  hold  her  Son, 
and  ftraight  his  Lord  he  knew. 

holy  joy  upon  his  face 
the  good  old  father  fmil'd; 
Then  fondly  in  his  witner'd  ar 
lie  clafp'd  the  promis'd  chi 

7  And  while  he  held  the  heav'n-corn 

ordain'd  to  blefs  mankind, 

as  fpoke,  with  earneft  look,  1 
exulting,  yet  rcfigfi 

8  Now,  Lord  !  according  to  thy  word, 

let  me  in  peace  depart; 
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Mine  eyes  have  thy  (alvation  {ecu, 
and  gladnefs  fills  my  heart. 

9  At  length  my  arms  embrace  my  Lord, 
now  let  their  vigour  ceafe  ; 
At  laft  my  eyes  my  Saviour  fee, 
now  let  them  clofe  in  peace, 
io  This  great  falvation,  long  prepar'd, 
and  now  difclos'd  to  view, 
Hath  prov'd  thy  love  was  conftant  ftifl, 
and  promifes  were  true. 

1 1   That  Sun  I  now  behold,  whofe  light 
(hall  Heathen  darknefs  chafe; 
And  rays  of  brightcft  glory  pour 
around  thy  cho'fen  race. 

XXXIX.   Luke  iv.   18,  19. 

1  T-IA  R  k,  the  ghicl  found, the  Saviour  comes; 

the  Saviour  promis'd  long  ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  exult  with  joy, 
and  ev'ry  voice  be  fong  ! 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  filed, 

exerts  its  (acred  fire; 
Wifdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
his  holy  breaft  infpire. 

3  He  comes  !  the  pilsners  to  relieve 

in  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brafs  before  him  burft, 
the  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  1  from  darkening  fcales  of  vice 

to  clear  the  inward  fight; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
to  pour  celeftial  light, 
±  D 
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5  He  comes!  the  broken  hearts  tc 

the  bleeding  fouls  to  cure  ; 
And  with  the  treafures  of  his  g: 
enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  The  facred  year  has  now  revo" 

accepted  of  the  Lord, 
"When  Heav'ri's  high  promifei 
and  Ifra'l  is  reftor'd.  C. 

7  Our  glad  hofannahs,  Prince  ** 

thy  welcome  fliall  proclaim" 

And  heav'n's  exalted  arcjjf  s  ring 

with  thy  moft  honour'd  name. 

XL.     Luke  xv.  13, — 25. 

1  HTKE  wretched  prodigal  behold 

in  mis'ry  lying  low, 
Whom  vice  had  funk  from  high  ehrate 
and  plung'd  in  want  and  wo. 

2  While  J,  defpis'd  and  fccrn'd,  he  cries, 

ftarve  in  a  foreign  land. 
The  meaned:  in  my  father's  houfe 
is  fed  \% itli  bounteous  hand: 

3  Til  go,  and  with  a  mourning  voice 

fall  down  before  his  face: 
Father  !  I've  finn'd  'gainft  heav'n  and  thet, 
nor  can  dcferve  thv  grace. 

4  He  faid,  and  haften'd  to  his  home 

to  feek  his  father's  love  2 
The  father  fees  him  from  afar, 
and  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran,  and  .  his  neck, 

embraced  and  kifs'd  his 
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The  grieving  prodigal  bewail'd 
the  follies  \\e  had  done. 

6  No  more,  my  father,  can  I  hope 

to  find  paternal  grace  ; 
My  nt molt  wilh  is  to  obtain 
a  Terrain's  humble  place. 

7  Bring  forth  the  faireft  robe  for  him, 

the  joyful  father  faid  ; 
To  him  each  mark  of  grace  be  fliown, 
and  ev'ry  honour  paid. 

8  A  day  of  feafting  I  ordain ; 

let  mirth  and  fomjf  abound: 
My  ion  was  dead,  and  lives  again; 
was  loft,  and  now  is  found. 

9  Thus  joy  abounds  in  paradife 

among  the  hoils  of  heav'n, 
Soon  as  the  (inner  quits  his  fins, 
repents,  and  is  forgivai. 

XLI.     John  iii.  14, — 19. 

1  AS  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  rai 

the  brazen  ferpent  high, 
The   wounded  look/d,   and  ftraight  were 
the  people  ceas'd  to  die.  [cur'd, 

2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  crofs 

a  healing  virtue  flows; 
Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  faith 
is  favM  from  endlefs  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  his  Son  to  death, 

fo  gen'rous  was  his  love, 
That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
eternal  life  above. 
D  2 
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4  Not  to  condemn  the  Tons  of  men 

the  Son  of  God  appeared  ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hand  are  feen, 
nor  voice  of  terror  heard  : 

5  He  came  to  raife  our  fallen  ftate, 

and  our  loll  hopes  re  (tore : 
Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-feat, 
and  bids  us  fear  no  more. 

6  But  vengeance  juft:  for  ever  lies 

on  all  the  rebel-race, 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  defpife, 
and  fcorn  his  offer'd  grace. 

XLII.     John  xiv.  i, — 7. 

1  T   ETnotyour  hearts  withanxiousthoughts 

be  troubled  or  difmay'd  ; 

But  truft  in  Providence  divine, 

and  truft  my  gracious  aid. 

2  I  to  my  Father's  houfe  return; 

there  num'rous  manfions  (land, 
And  glory  manifold  abounds 
through  all  the  happy  land. 

3  I  go  your  entrance  to  fecure, 

and  your  abode  prepare  ; 
nons  unknown  are  fafe  to  you, 
when  I,  your  friend,  am  there. 

4  Thence  (liall  I  come,  when  ages  clofe, 

to  take  you  home  with  me ; 
There  we  (hall  meet  to  part  no  more, 
and  {till  together  be. 

5  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life  : 

no  fon  of  human  race, 
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Bat  fuch  as  I  conduce  and  guide,. 
(hall  fee  my  Father's  face. 

XLIII.  JouVxiv.  2^—28. 

1  VOU  now  muft  hear  my  voice  no  m 

mv  Father  calls  me  home; 
But  ioon  from  heav'n  the  Holy  Ghol 
your  Comforter,  (hall  come. 

2  That  heav'nly  Teacher,  fent  from  God, 

tall  your  whole  foul  infpire, 
Your  minds  (hall  nil  with  facred  truth, 
vour  hearts  with  facred  fire. 

3  Peace  is  the  gift  I  leave  with  you, 

my  peace  to  you  bequeath ; 
Peace  that  (hall  comfort  you  thro'  life, 
and  cheer  your  fouls  in  death. 

4  I  give  not,  as  the  world  be  (tows, 

with  promife  falfe  and  vain ; 
Nor  cares,  nor  fears,  (hall  wound  the  heart 
in  which  my  words  remain. 

XLIV.     John  xix.  30. 

1  T^Ekolp  the  Saviour  on  the  crofs, 

a  fpectacle  of  wo  1 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds 
the  blood  inceflant  flow, 

2  Till  death's  pale  eniigns  o'er  his  cheek 

and  trembling  lips  were  fpread  ; 
Till  light  forfook  his  doling  eyes, 
and  life  his  drooping  head. 

3  'Tis  finifh'd, — was  his  latcft:  voice; 

thefe  facred  accents  o'er, 
He  bowM  hib  head,  gave  up  the  ghoj 
and  fuffer'd  pain  no  more, 
D  3 
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4  'Til  finifh'd— The  Mefliah  dies 

for  fins,  but  not  his  own  ; 
The  great  redemption  is  complete, 
and  Satan's  pow'r  o'erthrown. 

5  'Tis  finifh'd — All  his  groans  are  paft ; 

his  blood,  his  pain,  and  toils, 
Have  fully  vanquifhed  our  foes, 
and  crown'd  him  with  their  fpoils. 

6  'Tis  finifh'd — Legal  worfliip  ends, 

and  gofpel  ages  run  ; 
All  old  things  now  are  paft  away, 
and  a  new  world  begun. 

XLV.  Romans  ii.  4, — 8. 

1  TJNg  rat  ef  u  Lfinners!  whence  this  (corn 

of  God's  long-fuff'ring  grace  ? 
And  whence  this  madnefs  that  infults 
th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 

2  Is  it  becaufe  his  patience  waits, 

and  pitying  bowels  move, 
You  multiply  tranfgreflions  more, 
and  fcorn  his  offer'd  love  ? 

3  Doft  thou  not  know,  felf-blinded  man ! 

his  goodnefs  is  defign'd 
To  wake  repentance  in  thy  foul, 
and  melt  thy  harden'd  mind? 

4  And  wilt  thou  rather  choofe  to  meet 

th'  Almighty  as  thy  foe, 
And  treafure  up  his  wrath  in  (lore 
againft  the  day  of  woe  : 

$  Soon  (hall  that  fatal  day  approach, 
that  muft  thy  fentence  feal, 
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And  right'ous  judgments  now  unkni 
in  awful  pomp  reveal; 
6   While  they  who  full  of  holy  deeds 
to  glory  feelv  to  rife, 
Continuing  patient  to  the  end, 
fhall  gain  th'  immortal  prize. 

XL VI.     Romans  iii.  19, — 22. 

1  \7"AIN  are  the  hopes  the  fons  of  men 

upon  their  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean, 
their  actions  full  of  guilt. 

2  Silent  let  Jew  and  Gentile  (rand, 

without  one  vaunting  word; 
And,  humbled  low,  confefs  their  guilt 
before  heavVs  righteous  Lord. 

3  No  hope  can  on  the  law  be  built 

of  juftifying  grace; 
The  law  that  (hows  the  (Winer's  guilt 
condemns  him  to  his  face. 

4  Jefus  1  how  glorious  is  thy  grace  1 

when  in  thy  name  we  trutf, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteoufuefs 
that  makes  the  Gnner  juft, 

XL VII.     Romans  vi.  i, — 7. 

1  AND  fhall  we  then  go  on  to  fin, 

that  grace  may  more  abound  ? 
Great  God  forbid  that  luch  a  thought 
ihould  in  our  breaft  be  found! 

2  When  to  the  facred  fount  we  came, 

did  not  the  rite  proclaim, 
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Thar,  v/afli'd  from  fin,  and  all  its  ftains^, 
new  creatures  we  became  ? 

3  With  Chrift  the  Lord  we  dy'd  to  fin ; 

with  him  to  life  we  rife, 
To  life,  which  now  bejnin  on  earth 
is  perfect  m  the  fkies. 

4  Too  long  enthralFd  to  Satan's  fway, 

we  now  are  (laves  no  more; 
For  Chrift  hatli  vanquifh'd  death  and  Jfinr 
our  freedom  to  reitore. 

XLVJII.     Ploman.s  viii.  31,  to  the  end. 

1  T   ET  Chriftian  faith  and  hope  difpel 

the  fears  of  guilt  and  woe ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  is  our  friend, 
and  who  can  prove  a  foe  ? 

2  He  who  his  Son  moft  dear  and  lovM 

gave  up  for  us  to  die, 
Shall  he  not  all  things  freely  give 
that  goodnefs  can  fupply  ? 

3  Behold  the  beft,  the  greateft  gift, 

of  everlafting  love  1 
Behold  the  pledge  of  peace  below, 
and  perfect  bills  above  ! 

4  Where  is  the  judge  who  can  condemn, 

fince  God  hath  juftify'd? 
Who  [hall  charge  thofe  with  guilt  orcrime, 
for  whom  the  Saviour  dy'd  ? 

5  The  Saviour  dy'd,  but  rofe  again 

triumphant  from  the  grave; 
And  pleads  our  caufe  at  God's  right  hand, 
omnipotent  to  fave. 
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6  Who  then  can  e'er  divide  us  more 

from  Jefus  and  his  love, 
Or  break  the  (acred  chain  that  binds 
the  earth  to  heav'n  above  i 

7  Let  troubles  rife,  and  terrors  frown, 

and  days  of  darknefs  fall  ; 
Through  him  all  dangers  we'll  defy, 
and  more  than  conquer  all. 

8  Nor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell, 

nor  time's  deftroying  fv\ 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  his  heart, 
or  make  his  love  decay. 

9  Each  future  period  that  will  blefs 

as  it  has  bleit  the  p 
He  lov'd  us  from  the  firit  of  tin 
he  loves  us  to  the  laft. 

XLIX.      1  Corinth,  xiii. 

1  "T^HO*  perfect  eloquence  adorn'd 

my  iwect  perfuadi  ng  tongue, 
Tho'  I  could  fpeak  in  higher  fti 
1  ever  angel  fung  ; 

2  Tho'  prophefy  my  foul  infpir'd, 

and  made  all  myftYies  plain: 
Yet,  were  I  void  or'  Chriftian  love, 
tliefe  gifts  were  ail  in  \ 

3  Nay,  tho*  my  faith  with  boundlefs  pow'r 

ev'n  mountains  could  remove, 
I  liili  am  nothing,  if  I'm  void 
of  charity  and  love. 

4  Although  with  lib'ral  hand  I  g 

my  goods  the  poor  to  feed. 
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Nay,  gave  my  body  to  the  flames, 
ftill  fruitlefs  were  the  deed. 

5  Love  fuffers  long ;  love  envies  not ; 

but  love  is  ever  kind  : 
She  never  boafteth  of  herfelf, 
nor  proudly  lifts  the  mind. 

6  Love  harbours  no  fufpicious  thought, 

is  patient  to  the  bad  ; 
GrieVd  \vhen  Cue  hears  of  fins  and  crimes, 
and  in  the  truth  is  glad. 

7  Love  no  unfeemly  carriage  (hows, 

nor  feififhly  confined ; 
She  glows  with  focial  tendernefs, 
and  feels  for  all  mankind. 

8  Love  beareth  much,  much  /he  believes, 

and  dill  (lie  hopes  the  heft ; 
Love  meekly  fuffers  many  a  wrong, 
though  fore  with  hard- hip  prefs'd. 

9  Love  dill  fliall  hold  an  endlcfs  reign, 

in  earth  and  heav'n  above, 
"When  tongues  ihall  ceafe,  and  prophets 

and  ev'ry  gift  but  love.  [fail, 

io  Here  all  our  gifts  imperfect  are; 

but  better  days  draw  nigh, 
When  perfect  light  (hall  pour  its  rays, 

and  all  thofe  fhadews  fly. 

1 1  Like  children  here  we  fpeak  and  think, 

amus'd  with  childifli  toys : 
But  when  our  po  w7rs  their  manhood  reach, 
we'll  fcorn  our  prefent  joys. 

12  Now  dark  and  dim,  as  thro'  a  glafs, 

are  God  and  truth  beheld  ;  f 
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Then  fhall  we  fee  as  face  to  face, 
and  God  fhall  be  unvciVd. 

13  Faith,  Hope, and  Love, nowdwcllon earth, 

and  earth  by  them  is  bleft ; 
But  Faith  and  Hope  mud:  yield  to  Love, 
of  all  the  graces,  bed. 

14  Hope  (hall  to  full  fruition  rife, 

and  Faith  be  fight  above  : 
Thefc  are  the  means,  but  this  the  end ; 
for  faints  for  ever  love.  s 

L.      1  Corinth,  xv.  52,  to  the  end. 

1  V\/HENT  the  laft  trumpet's  awful  voice 

thi»  rending  earth  fhall  (hake, 
When   op'ning    graves   fhall   yield    their 
and  dull  to  life  awake,  [charge, 

2  Thofe  bodies  that  corrupted  fell 

fhall  incorrupted  rife, 
And  mortal  forms  fhall  fpring  to  life 
immortal  in  the  fkies. 

3  Behold,  what  heav'nly  prophets  fung 

is  now  at  laft  fulfill'd, 
That  Deaili  mould  yield  his  ancient  reign, 
and  vanquifh'd  quit  the  field. 

4  Let  faith  exalt  her  joyful  voice, 

and  thus  begin  to  ling  : 
O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  triumph  now  ? 
and  where,  O  Death  !  thy  fling  ? 

5  Thy  fling  was  fin,  and  confeious  guilt; 

'twas  this  that  arm'd  thy  dart; 
The  law  gave  fin  its  ftrength,  and  force 
to  pierce  the  finner's  heart. 
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C  But  God,  whole  name  be  eVer  bled  ! 
difarms  that  foe  we  dread. 
And  makes  us  conqu'rors  when  we  die, 
through  Chrift  our  living  head. 

7  Then  ftedfaft  let  lis  (till  remain, 

though  dangers  rife  around, 

And  in  the  work  prefcrib'd  by  God 

vet  more  and  more  abound  ; 

8  Affur'd,  that  though  we  labour  now, 

we  labour  not  in  vain, 
But,  through  the  grace  of  heaven's  great 
th'  eternal  crown  (hall  gain.        [Lord, 

LI.     2  Corinth,  v.  i. —  n. 

1  5OON  fhall  this  earthly  frame  diflblv'd 

in  death  and  ruins  lie; 
But  better  manfions  wait  the  jure, 
prcpar'd  above  the 

2  An  houfe  eternal,  built  bv  God, 

I  lodge  the  holy  mind  ; 
hen  once  thofe  prifon-walls  have  fali'n 
.  hich  'tis  now  confin'd. 

burden'd  with  a  weight  of  clay, 
roan  beneath  the  load, 

the  hour  which  fcts  us  free 
id  brings  us  home  to  God. 

.  that  when  the  foul  uncloath'd 
fhall  from  this  body  (lie, 
ill  animate  a  purer  frame 
■  die. 

2  the  hopes  that  cheer  thejufr; 
th-  heir  Go,. 
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His  Spirit  is  the  earned  now, 
and  feals  their  fouls  for  heav'n. 

6  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come, 

faith  grounded  on  his  word; 
But  while  this  body  is  our  home, 
we  mourn  an  abfent  Lord. 

7  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe, 

we  long  and  pant  to  fee ; 
We  would  be  abfent  from  the  flefli, 
and  prefent,  Lord !  with  thee. 

8  But  ftul,  or  here,  or  going  hence, 

to  this  our  labours  tend, 
That,  in  his  fervice  fpent,  our  life 
may  in  his  favour  end. 

9  For,  lo !  before  the  Son  as  Judge, 

th'  aflembled  world  ftiall  (bnd, 
To  take  the  punifhment  or  prize 

from  his  unerring  hand, 
lo  Impartial  retributions  then 

our  difPrent  lives  await ; 
Our  prefent  actions,  good  or  bad, 

ihall  fix  our  future  fate. 

LII.     Philip,  ii.  6. — 12. 

I  VE  who  the  name  of  Jeflis  bear, 
his  (leered  Heps  purfue  ; 
And  let  that  mind  which  was  in  him 
be  alfb  found  in  you. 
B   Though  in  the  form  of  God  he  was, 
only  Son  declar'd, 
r  to  be  eqt  \\l 

robb'ry  did  regard  5 
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3  His  greatnefs  be  for  us  abas'd, 

for  us  his  glory  vcil'd ; 
In  human  iikenefs  dwelt  on  earth, 
his  majefty  conceal'd: 

4  Nor  only  as  a  man  appears, 

but  ftoops  a  fervant  low ; 
Submits  to  death,  nay,  bears  the  erofs 
in  all  its  fliame  and  wo. 

5  Hence  God  this  ger/rous  love  to  men 

with  honours  juft  jfath  crown'd, 
And  rais'd  the  name  of  Jefus  far 
above  all  names  njpnown'd, 

6  That  at  this  name,  with  facred  awe, 

each  humbled  knee  fhould  bow, 
Of  hofts  immortal  in  the  Ikies, 
and  nations  ipread  below; 

7  That  all  the  proftrate  pow'rs  of  hell 

might  tremble  at  his  word, 
And  evVy  tribe,  and  cv'ry  tongue, 
confefs  that  he  is  Lord. 

LIU.      1  Thessal.  iv.  13,  to  the  end. 

1  HPAke  comfort,  Chriftians!  when  your 

in  Jefus  fall  afleep;  [friends 

Their  better  being  never  ends; 
why  then  dejected  v^ecp: 

2  Why  Lneonfblable,  as  thole 

to  whom  no  hope  is  giv'n  ? 

th  is  the  mellenger  of  peace, 
and  calls  the  foul  to  heav'n. 

Jefus  d\'J,  and  role  again 
victorious  from  the  dc 
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So  his  difciples  rife,  and  reign 
with  their  triumphant  Mead. 

4  The  time  draws  ni 

rift  (hall  with  (houts  dele 
And  the  Lift  trumpet's  awful  voice 
the  heav'ns  and  earth  fhall  r< 

5  Then  they  who  live  fhall  changed  be, 

•  fhall  wak 

iargs, 

and  earth's  foundations  i'hake. 
te  faints  of  God,  from  death  let  free, 
with  joy  (hall  mount  on  hi 
The  heav'nly  hofts  with  praises  loud 
t  them  in  the  iky. 

7   Together  to  their  Father^  houle 
withjoyfu  eJ        go; 

And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  I.    i 
be)  h  of  wo. 

>aft, 
• 
friends  at 

f  LIV.     2  Tim.  i.  i*. 

1  I'M  not  afhanvd  to  own  my  I 

or  to  defen 
Maintain  the  glory  ^  his  crofs, 
and  hon 

2  J  >rdl  I  know  his  nam?, 

.11  my  boaft ; 

ml  to  ihame, 
nor  let  my  oft, 

E  % 
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3  I  know  that  fafe  with  him  remains, 

protected  by  his  powY, 
"Wh-t  I've  committed  to  his  truft, 
till  the  decifive  hour. 

4  Then  will  lie  own  his  fervant's  name 

before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  jerufalem 
appoint  my  foul  a  place. 

LV.     2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8,  18. 

2   M^  race  *s  lun  >  my  wanCare?s  °'er; 
the  folemn  hour  is  nigh, 
When,  oifer'd  up  to  God,  my  foul 
is  flight  on  high. 

2  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  for 

battles  of  the  Lor 
Fimfh'd  my  courfe,  and  kept  the  faith, 
depending-  on  his  word. 

3  Henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for  me 

a  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  right'ous  Judge  at  that  great  dav 
V  ii  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  Sovereign  Lord  decreeel 

this  prize  for  me  alone; 
But  for  all  fuch  as  love  like  me 
th'  appearance  of  his  Son.  '- 

5*  From  evVy  fnare  and  evil  work 
his  grace  fhall  me  defend, 
And  to  his  heav'nly  kingdom  fafe 
fhall  brin£  me  in  the  end. 
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LVI.     Titus  iii.  g, — 9. 

itched  was  our  termer  (late, 
when,  flaves  to  Satan's  fway, 
With  hearts  diforder'd  and  impure, 
o'erwhelnYd  In  fin  we  lay  ! 

2  But,  O  my  foul  1  for  ever  praife, 

ever  love  his  name, 
W  thee  from  the  fatal  paths 

of  folly,  fin,  and  (flame. 

3  Vain  and  prelum ptiious  is  the  trufl 

which  in  our  works  we  place, 
Salvation  from  a  higher  fource 
flows  to  the  human  race. 

4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

that  all  our  hopes  begin  ; 
His  mercy  fav'd  our  fouls  from  death, 
and  waflfd  our  fouls  from  fin. 

I  5  His  Spirit,  through  the  Saviour  (lied, 
its  (acred  fire  imparts, 
Refines  our  drofs,  and  love  divine 
rekindles  in  our  hearts. 
£  Thence,  rais'd  from  death,  we  live  anew; 
^        and,  juilify'd  by  grace, 
We  hop-e  in  glory  to  appear, 
and  lee  our  Father's  face. 

7  Let  all  who  hold  this  faith  and  hope- 
in  holy  deeds  abound; 
Thus  faith  approves  itfelf  fincer 
by  active  virtue  crown'cL 
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LVII.     Heb,  iv.  14,  to  the  end, 

1  TESUS,  the  Son  of  God,  who  once 
**    for  us  his  life  refign'd, 

Now  lives  in  heav'n  our  great  High  Pried, 
and  never-dying  friend. 

2  Thro'  life,  thro'  death,  let  us  to  him 

with  conftancy  adhere ; 
Faith  fhall  fupply  new  ftrengtli,  and  hope 
fhail  baniih  ev'ry  fear. 

3  To  human  weaknefs.  not  fevere 

is  our  High  Priefl  above ; 
His  heart  o'erflows  with  tendernefs, 
his  bowels  melt  with  love. 

4  With  fympathetic  feelings  touch'd, 

he  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  fore  temptations  are> 
for  he  has  felt  the  fame. 

5  But  though  he  felt  temptation's  pow'r* 

unconquer'd  he  remained; 
Nor,  'midii  the  frailty  of  our  frame, 
by  fin  was  ever  ftain'd. 

6  As  in  the  days  of  feeble  flefli  ( 

he  pour'd  forth  cries  and  tears  ; 
So,  though  exalted,  lliil  he  feels 
what  ev'ry  Christian  bears. 

7  Then  let  us  with  a  filial  heart 

come,  boldly  to  the  throne 
Of  gr  -erne,  to  tell  our  griefs, 

mts  make  known; 

8  That  mercy  we  may  there  obtain 

for  liii.s  and  errcv.s  pail, 


C     55     ] 

And  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need, 
while  days  or  trial  laifc. 

LVIII.  Another  verf  ion  of  the  fame  pai. 

1  WHERE  high  theheav'nly  temple  Q 

Thehoufeof  Goduot  made  with  h .. 
A  great  High  Fruit  our  n..  ..rs ', 

The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  their  lurety  [too  J, 
And  pour'd  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 

-Purities  in  heav'n  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  tl  of  man. 

3  Though  now  afcended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye  ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-futFYer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pan 
And  ftill  remembers  in  the  ikies 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries* 

5  In  ev'ry  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  ibrrows  had  a  part; 
He  fympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  fuff'rcr  fends  relief. 

6  With  boldnefs,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  forrows  kne 

And  aik  the  aids  of  heav'nly  pow'r 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

LIX.      Heb.  xii,  i, — 13. 

I  "REHOLD  what  witneffes  unfeca 
encompafs  us  around ; 
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Men  once  like  us  with  fufPring  try'd, 
but  now  with  glory  crown'd. 

2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  infpir'd, 

iin  the  ChrhHan  race, 
Anui^  freed  fro  ib  each  encu  mining  weight, 
their  holy  footlteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  wknefs  nobler  Hill, 

who  trod  affliction's  path, 
Jefus,  at  once  the  finifher 
and  author  of  our  faith. 

4  Fie  for  the  joy  before  him  fet, 

fo  gen'rous  was  his  love, 
Endur'd  the  crofs,  defpis'd  the  .fhamey 
and  now  he  reigns  above. 

5  If  he  the  (born  of  wicked  men 

witii  patience  did  fuftain, 
Becomes  it  thofe  for  whom  he  dy'd 
to  murmur  or  complain  ? 

6  Have  ye  like  him  to  blood,  to  death, 

the  caufe  of  truth  maintain*  d  ? 
And  is  your  heav'nly  Father's  voice 
forgotten  or  difdain'd  ? 

7  My  fon,  faith  he,  with  patient  mind 

endure  the  chaft'ning  rod  ; 
Believe,  when  by  affliction  try'd, 
that  thou  art  lov'd  by  God. 

8  His  children  thus  mod  dear  to  him, 

their  heav'nly  Father  trains, 
Through  all  the  hard  experience  led. 
of  forrows  and  of  pains. 

9  We  know  he  owns  us  for  his  fonSj 

when  we  correction  (hare  j. 
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Nor  wander  as  a  baflard  race, 
without  our  Father's  care. 
13   A  father's  voice  with  rev'rence  we 
on  earth  have  often  heard  ; 

The  Father  of  our  fpirits  now 
demands  the*  fame  regard. 

II  Parents  may  err;  but  he  is  wile, 
nor  lifts  the  rod  in  vain  ; 
His  chafl'nings  fervc  to  cure  the  foul 
by  falutary  pain. 
I  2  Affliction,  when  it  fpreads  around, 
may  feem  a  field  of  wo  ; 
Yet  there,  at  lalb,  the  happy  fruits 
of  right  eoufnefs  ilia.ll  grow. 

13  Then,  let  our  hearts  no  more  defpond, 
our  hands  be  weak  no  more  ; 
Still  let  us  truit  our  Father's  love, 
his  wifdom  dill  adore. 

LX.     Hkb.  xiii.  20,  2t. 

!     1   pAni  £  r  of  peace,  and  God  of  I 

we  own  thy  pow'r  to  fave, 
;        That  pow'r  by  which  our  Shepherd  rofe 
victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  Him  from  the  dead  thou  brought'ft  again, 

when,  by  his  facred  blood, 
Confirni'd  and  feal'd  for  evermore 
.  th*  eternal  covenant  Hood. 

3  O  may  thy  Spirit  feal  our  fouls, 

and  mold  them  to  thy  will, 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  ftrav, 
but  keep  thy  precepts  ftill  ; 
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4  That  to  perfection's  facred  height 
we  (til  ife, 

And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
be  pleafing  in  thine  c. 

LXI.     i  Pet.  i.  3,-5-. 

1  "DLes  s'd  be  the  ever-  tfting  God, 

the  F.  ar  Lord  ; 

; 
his  m        , 

2  When  from  d  his  Son, 

and  call'd  him  to  the  iky, 
He  gave  our  fouls  a  lively  hope 
.  they  mould  never  die. 

3  To  an  inheritance  d'v 

he  taught  our  hearts  to  rife; 
'Tis  uncorrapted,  luidehTd, 
unfading  in  the  ikies. 

4  Saints  by  the  pow'r  ot  God  are  kept 

1  vat  ion  come  : 
-:  by  faith  as  ftrangers  h 
ne. 

L.XIL     2  Pet.  iii.  3, — 14. 

1  TO!  in  the  laft  of  days  behold 

a  faithlefs  race  arife ; 
Their  Lawlefi  lutt  their  only  rule; 
and  tlius  the  feoffs r  cries  : 

2  Where  is  the  promife  deein'd  fo  true 

it  fpoke  the  Saviour  near  ? 
E'er  fince  our  fathers  llept  in  dud:, 
no  change  has  reach'd  our  ear* 
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3  Years  rollM  on  3  :ceffive  gli 

fince  SHI  the 
Ami  on  t       I  >        H  floats, 

the  b.ak  of  mai 

4  T  but  his  w 

conceal  the  truth  1 
That  from  t  }& 

5  But  when  the  fons  of  men  began 

with  one  confent  to  itnu n, 
At  HeavVs  command  a  deluge  fwept 
the  godlefs  race  away. 

6  A  different  fate  is  now  prepared 

for  Nature's  trembling  frame; 
Soon  mail  her  orbs  be  all  en  wrapt 
in  one  devouring  flame. 

7  Referv'd  are  finners  for  the  hour 

when  to  the  gulf  below, 
Arm'd  with  the  hand  of  fov'reign  powfc, 

the  Judge  configns  his  foe. 
3   Though  now,  ye  jutt !  the  time  aj-; 
protracted,  dark,  unknown, 
An  hour,  a  day,  a  thoufand  years, 
to  heavVs  great  Lord  are  one. 

9  Still  all  my  fhare  his  fovYeign  grace,     . 
in  ev'rv  change  fecurej 

The  meek,  the  fuppliant  contrite  r?ce 
ihallfind  his  mercy  lure. 
10  The  contrite  race  he  counts  his  friends, 
forbids  the  fuppliant's  fall ; 
Condemns  reluctant,  but  extends 
the  hope  of  grace  to   • 
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1 1  Yet  as  the  night-wrap'd  thief  who  : 

to  feize  th'  expected  prize, 
Thus  when  Chrift  fliall 

and  thu:.  ues.        [come, 

12  Th^n  at  tlie  loud,  the  fWanih  p 

the  heavens  (hall  burft  away  ; 
The  elements  (hall  melt  in  llame 
at  Nature's  final  day. 

nee  all  this  frame  of  things  muft  end, 
as  Keav'n  has  fo  decreed, 
How  wife  our  inmoft  thoughts  to  guard, 

and  watch  o'er  ev'rv  deed  ; 
/xpecYmg  calm  th'  appointed  hour, 
m,  Nature's  conflict  o'er,  *       . 
ew  and  better  world  fliall  rii 
ere  fin  is  known  no  more! 


B1 


LXHI.     i  John  HL  i, — 4. 

>Ehold  th'  amazing  gift  of  love  ' 
the  Father  hath  befrow'd 
On  us  the  fihful  fons  of  men, 
to  call  us  fons  of  God. 
2   Conceal'd  as  yet  this  honour  lies, 
by  this  dark  world  unknown, 

that  knew  n  he  came, 

God's  eternal 

rank  we  now  poflelsj 

e  fliall  rife ; 
ugh  what  we  fliall  hereafter  be 
is  hid  from  mortal  e\  s 

e  know,  when  he  appes 
.  Dear  his  image  bright: 
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For  all  his  glory,  full  difclos'd, 

fhall  open  to  our  fight. 
5  A  hope  Co  great,  and  fo  divine, 

may  trials  well  endure ; 
And  purge  the  foul  from  fenfe  and  fin, 

as  Chrift  himfelf  is  pure. 

LX1V.     Rsv.i.  5,— 9. 

1  '"T^O  him  that  lov'd  the  fouls  of  men, 

-*-     and  \vafh\i  us  in  his  blood, 

To  royal  honours  rais'd  our  head, 

and  made  us  priefts  to  God ; 

2  To  him  let  ev'ry  tongue  be  praife, 

and  ev'ry  heart  be  love  ! 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
and  nobler  (bngs  above! 

3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes! 

his  faints  mall  blefs  the  day; 
While  they  that  pierc'd  him  fadly  mount 
in  anguifh  and  difmay. 

4  I  am  the  Firft,  and  I  the  Laft ; 

time  centres  all  in  me; 
Th'  Almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 
and  evermore  (hall  be. 

LXV.     Rev.  v.  6,  to  the  end. 

l   JDEhold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
amidft  his  Father's  throne  ; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 
and  fongs  before  unknown. 
7.  Lo !  elders  worfhip  at  his  feet; 
the  church  adores  around, 
X  F 
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With  vials  full  of  odours  rich, 
and  harps  of  fweeteft  found. 

3  Thefe  odours  are  the  pray'rs  of  faints, 

thefe  founds  the  hymns  they  raife; 
God  bends  his  ear  to  their  requefts, 
he  loves  to  hear  their  praife. 

4  "Who  fliall  the  Father's  record  fearch, 

and  hidden  things  reveal  ? 
Behold  the  Son  that  record  takes, 
and  opens  ev'ry  Teal] 

5  Hark  how  th'  adoring  hofts  above 

with  fongs  furround  the  throne  ! 
Ten  thoufand  thoufandare  their  tongues; 
but  all  their  hearts  are  one. 

6  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,  they  cry, 

to  be  exalted  thus; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  let  us  reply, 
for  he  was  (lain  for  us* 

7  To  him  be  pow'r  divine  afcrhVd, 

and  endleft  blefTings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
for  ever  on  his  head! 
5   Thou  haft  redeemed  us  with  thy  blood, 
1  let  the  pris'ners  free; 
Thou  mad'ft  us  kings  and  priefls  to  God, 
and  we  fha.ll  reign  with  thee. 

9  From  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tongue, 
thou  broughrit  thy  chofen  race ; 
And  diftant  kinds  and  ifles  have  fhar'd   - 
the  riches  of  thy  grace. 
:o   Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  .iky, 
or  on  the  earth  below, 
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With  fields,  and  floods,  and  ocean's  Chores  ^ 
to  thee  their  homage  (how. 

1 1    To  Him  who  fits  upon  the  throne, 
the  God  whom  we  adore, 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  (lain, 
be  glory  evermore. 

LXVI.     Rev.  vii.  13,  to  the  end. 

1  XJTOW  bright  thefe  glorious  (pirits  (hind 

whence  all  their  white  array: 
'     How  came  they  to  the  blifsful  feats 
of  everlafting  day  ? 

2  Lo  1  thefe  are  they  from  fuff 'rings  great 

who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Chrift  have  wanYd 
thofe  robs  which  ihine  fo  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  (land 

before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  ferve  the  God  they  love,  amidir 
the  glories  of  the  Iky. 

4  His  pretence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, ' 

tunes  tv'ry  mouth  to  ling ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  (acred  courts 
with  <>lad  hofannahs  rin£. 

5  Hunger  and  third  are  felt  no  more, 

nor  funs  with  (torching  ray ; 
God  is  their  fun,  whofe  cheering  beams 
diifufe  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  which  dwellsamidft  the  throne 

fliall  o'er  them  dill  prefide; 
Feed  them  with  nouriihment  divine, 
and  all  their  footfteps  guide. 

y  2 
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7  'Mong  pafhrres  green  he'll  lead  his  flock, 
where  living  flreams  appear; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  ev'ry  eye 
fhall  wipe  oif  ev'ry  tear. 

LXVII.     Rev.  xxi.  1,-9. 

1  T   O !  what  a  glorious  fight  appears 

to  our  admiring  eyes  ! 
The  former  feas  have  pafs'd  away, 
the  former  earth  and  fkies. 

2  From  heav'n  the  New  Jerus'lem  comes, 

all  worthy  of  its  Lord  ; 
See  all  things  now  at  lair,  renewed, 
and  paradife  reftor'd ! 

3  Attending  angels  fhout  for  joy, 

and  the  bright  armies  ling  ; 
Mortals !  behold  the  facred  feat 
of  your  defcending  King  ! 

4  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

removes  hi£  biefVd  abode  ; 
He  dwells  with  men ;  his  people  they, 
and  he  his  people's  God. 

5  His  gracious  hand  fhail  wipe  the  tears 

from  ev'ry  weeping  eye  ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears, 
and  death  itielf,  (hall  die. 

6  Behold,  I  change  all  human  things  ! 

faith  lie,  whofe  words  are  true  ; 
Lo!  what  was  old  is  pafs/d  away, 
and  all  things  are  made  new ! 

7  I  am  the  Firft,  and  I  the  Laft, 

through  endlefs  years  the  fame; 
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I  AM,  is  my  memorial  (till, 
and  my  eternal  name. 

8  Ho,  ye  that  third!  to  you  my  grace 

mail  hidden  itreams  difclofc, 
And#  open  full  the  facrcd  fpring 
whence  life  for  ever  flows. 

9  Blefs'd  is  the  man  that  overcomes; 

I'll  own  him  for  a  fon  ; 
A  rich  inheritance  rewards 

the  conquefts  he  hath  wen. 
ro  But  bloody  hands  and  hearts  unclean, 

and  all  the  lying  race, 
The  faithlefs,  and  the  fcoffing  crew, 

who  fpurn  at  offer'd  grace  ; 

11  They,  feiz'd  by  juftice,  fliall  be  doomM 

in  dark  abyls  to  lie, 
And  in  the  fiery  burning  lake 
the  fecond  death  Ihall  die. 

1 2  O  may  we  (land  before  the  Lamb, 

when  earth  and  feas  are  fled, 
And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  our  name, 
with  bleflings  on  our  head  ! 
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HYMNS. 


HYMN         I. 

1  \T  THEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God! 

W   my  rifing  foul  fiirveys, 
Tranfported  with  the  view,  I'm  loft 
in  wonder,  love  and  praife. 

2  O  how  (hall  words,  with  equal  warmth, 

the  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  within  my  raviuVd  heart ! 
but  Thou  canft  read  it  there. 

3  Thy  providence  my  life  fuftain'd, 

and  all  my  wants  red  reft, 

When  in  the  filent  womb  I  lay, 

and  hung  upon  the  breaft. 

4  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnM 
to  form  themfelves  in  pray'r. 

5  UnnumberM  comforts  to  my  foul 

thy  tender  care  beftow'd, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiv'd 
from  whom  thefe  comforts  flow'd. 

6  When  in  the  flipp'ry  paths  of  youth 

with  heedlefs  iteps  I  ran; 
Thine  arm,  unfecn,  convey 'd  me  fafe, 
and  led  mc  up  to  man: 

7  Thro'  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 

it  gently  clear'd  my  way ; 
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And  thro*  the  pleafing  fnares  of  vice, 
more  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

8  When  worn  with  ficknefs,  oft  haft  thou 

with  health  renew'ci  my  face  ; 
And,  when  in  iins  and  forrovvs  funk, 
reviv'd  my  foul  with  grace. 

9  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  blifs, 

hath  made  my  cup  run  o'er  ; 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
hath  doubled  all  my  (tore. 

10  Ten  thoufand  thoufand  precious  gifts 

my  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  lead  a  cheerful  heart, 
that  taftes  thefe  gifts  with  joy. 

1 1  Through  evVy  period  of  my  life 

thy  goodnefs  I'll  proclaim; 
And  after  death,  in  diftant  worlds, 
refume  the  glorious  theme. 

1 2  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

divide  thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
thy  mercy  (hall  adore. 

1 3  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

a  joyful  long  I'll  raife  ; 

For   oh!  eternity's  too  (hort 

to  utter  all  thy  praife. 

HYMN         II. 

I   TPHE  fpacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  etherial  Iky, 
And  fpangled  heav'ns,  a  (liming  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim,, 
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?  Th'  unweary'd  fan,  from  day  to  cby, 
Does  his  Creator's  pow'r  difpiay; 
And  publiihes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

|  Sj on  as  the  ev'ning  (hades  prevail, 
The.  moon  cakes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
A. id  nightly  to  the  iiit'ning  earth 
Repeats  the  ftory  of  her  birth ; 

.  While  all  the  (tars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
And  fpread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

What  though  in  folemn  filence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreitrial  ball? 
What  though  no  real  voice,  nor  found, 
Amidft  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 
In  Reafon's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  (inging,  as  they  fhine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

HYMN  III. 

T\,THEN  riling  from  the  bed  of  death, 

o'erwheLn'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  fee  my  Maker  face  to  face, 

O  how  (hall  I  appear  1 
If  yet  while  pardon  maybe  found, 

and  mercy  ma)  be  fought, 
My  heart  v\  ith  inward  horror  fhrinks, 
and  trembles  at  the  thought; 

When  thou,  OLord!  (halt  (land  difclos'd 

in  majeiVy  fevcre, 
And  lit  in  ju  igment  on  my  foul, 
IOW  liiail  I  appear! 
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4  But  thou  haft  told  the  troubled  mind 

who  doth  her  iins  lament, 
That  timely  grief  for  errors  pa(t 
(hall  future  wo  prevent. 

5  Then  fee  the  forrows  of  my  heart, 

ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groans, 
to  give  thofe  forrows  weight. 

6  For  never  fhall  my  foul  defpair 

of  mercy  at  thy  throne, 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  lias  dy'^i 
thy  juftice  to  atone. 

PI    Y     M    N    '     IV. 

1  J\ L est  morning!  whofe  firft  dawning  rays 

beheld  the  Son  of  God 
Arife  triumphant  from  the  grave, 
and  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  Wrapt  in  the  iilence  of  the  tomb 

the  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  fides  had  brought 
the  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  combined  their  force, 

to  hold  our  Lord,  in  vain  ; 
Sudden  the  Conqueror  arofc, 
And  burft  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  Almightly  Lord  ! 
*    we  facred  honours  pay, 

And  loud  hofannahs  (hall  proclaim 
the  triumphs  of  die  day. 

$  Salvation  and  immortal  praife 
to  our  victorious  King  ! 
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lic.u'n  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  feas- 
with  glad  ho  fan  11  a  lis  ring. 
6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy'Ghoft, 
the  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  g^ory,  as  it  was,  and  is, 
and  ihall  be  evermore. 

HYMN         V. 

1  r  HE  hour  of  my  departure's  come  ; 

I  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home  '7 
At  laft,  O  Lord!  let  trouble  ceafe, 
And  let  thy  fervant  die  in  peace. 

2  The  race  appointed  I  have  run ; 
The  combat's  o'er;  the  prize  is  won; 
And  now  my  witn  efs  is  on  high, 
And  now  my  record's  in  the  fky. 

3  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  truft ; 
I  bow  before  thee  in  the  duit ; 
And  thro'  my  Saviour's  blood  alone 
I  look  for  mercy  at  thy  throne. 

4  I  leave  the  world  without  a  tear, 
Save  for  the  friends  I  held  fo  dear: 
To  heal  their  forrows,  Lord,  defcend, 

j  to  the  friendleis  prove  a  friend. 

5  I  come,  I  come,  at  thy  command, 

ive  my  fpirit  to  thy  hand  ; 
\ch  forth  thine  everlamng  arms,     - 
Id  me  in  the  laft  alarms  ! 

it ure's  come, 
I  heir  the  voice  that  calls  me  home: 
!  let  trouble  ceaie; 
:  die  in  peace. 
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